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PREFACE. 


U^HBN this edition of Hymns Ancimt and Modern was 
first issued in 1876, a Pr^faoe wtus prefixed to it iudictitiuj^ 
tlio obligations of the Compilers to writers of Words end 
Tunes ; and like acknowledgments wore nrndo at the 
publication of tlie Supplements of 1 889 and 1910. In the 
altered circumstances of to-day there is no need to reprint 
the two curlier Prefaces ; but it seems advisable, in issuing 
tAe l^eoond Supplement in combination with tlie main 
book, to reproduce here the Preface dated 1916, whicli 
expresses the aims and the obligations of the Compilers 
in the latest stage of tlie development of their book. 

August, 1916. 


PREFACE TO THE SECOND 
SUPPLEMENT. 


The time appears to have come when a fresh Supplement 
to the Old Edition of Hymns Anctent and Modern may 
suitably be published. Itgio now a little more than ten 
years since the New Edition was issued. English cluirclj* 
people in general showetl unmistakeably at that time that 
they were unwilling to see any changes made in the book 
as it* then stood. The present Supplement makes no 
change in it. It only puts in the hnnds of the worshipper 
a further selection from the vast wealth of English 
hymnology. The old^r book can be used either with it 
or without it. 

Of the hymns which it contains flot many belong to the 
class which would be called ancient. Two Saints* Day 
hymns from the Sarum Breviary appear in it ; one of 
them was in some earlier editions of Hymm Ancient and 
(tii) 
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the Into Rev. T. B. Pollock ; Mrs. Body, for hymns 
72), 768, by the late Canon Body ; the lute Rev, F, 8. 
Pierpoint, for 653 ; Rev. T. Rees, for 688 ; Messrs. 
Morgan & Scott, for Dr. Brownlie’s liymns 661, 770, 
and for Mrs. Crawford’s (K. May Grimes) hymn 737 ; 
Mrs. Donaldson, for the late C^mon Donaldson’s hymn 
744; Miss Elizabeth AVordsworth, for hymn 678; S.P.C.K., 
for A. C. Ainger’a hymn 736 ; A. R. Mowbray & Co., for 
liynin 697, by Miss A. R. Greenaway ; Kyrle (’hatfleld, 
Esq., for his father’s hymn 661 ; the Rev. G. B. Vanx, 
for the late Dr. Littledale’s hymns 670, 748 ; Mrs. Monro, 
for the late Miss E. S. Elliott’s hymn 776 ; Messrs. Nc ve*lo 
& Co., for A. C. Ainger’s hymn 708 ; Miss Alexander, for 
her mother’s hymn 666 ; Mr.s. Monsell, for the late Dr. 
Monsell’s hymn 716; Miss Mary Miidic, for hymn 668, 
by her father, the late C. E. Mudic : Rev. T. S. Jones 
(late), for 726 ; Rev, F. \V. Kewrnan, for 768 ; Dr. 
Eugene Stock, for hyinn*736, by the late Miss Sarah 
Stock ; the executors of the.late Doan Kitehin, and the 
Rev. M. R. Nowbolt, for hymn 745 ; Rev. C. AVordsworth, 
for the late Bishop AVordsworth’s hymn 701 ; Rev. AV. H. 
Draper, for 647, 767 ; Rev. S. C. Lowry, for G77, 713 $ 
Mias Matheson, for hymn 699 by lier brother, the late 
Dr. Matheson ; Miss Bode, for 733 ; Mrs. Mill, for the 
late A. Mid lane’s hymn 766'; Miss Ada R. Greenaway, 
for 648, 666, 686, 697, 741 ; Lord Tennyson and Messrs. 
Hjlacmilltui & Co., for hymn 694, by the late Alfred, Lord 
Tennyson ; L. B. C. L. Muirhead, Esq., for 675 Rev. 
Duncan Travers, for 749 ; the Very Rev. the Doan of 
AVells (Dr. J. Armitago Robinson), for 769 ; Canon F. 
G. Scott, for 722 ; Longmans, Green & Co., for hymn 667, 
by the late Miss C. Winkworth, from “ The Chorale Book 
for England ” ; the Warden of K.eble College, for the late 
Dr. Brigld’s hymn 687. 

Julyt 1916. 
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CLASSIFIED TABLE OF HYMNS. 


MokNINO, 1-8, 474. 

Thihd, Sixth, and Ninth Hours, 0-11. 

Noonday, 475, 630. 

Hveninu, 12-32, 476, 477. 

SUNDAY, 33-38, 478, 479, 731. 

M(^"d^y, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, 39-42. 

Friday, 43, 480. See also Tub Passion. 

Saturday, 44, 481. Sec also 123, 124. 

Advent, 45-54, 640, 641. See also 203-206, 217, 225-236, 
268, 288, 289, 362 398. 520, 535, 536, 565, 608, 694, 777, 
and 463 (Litany of the Four Last Things). 

Christmas, 55-63, 329, 482-484, 642. See also 464 (Litany 
of the Incarnate Word). 

St. Stevhen’s Bay, 64, 05. See also 439, 671. 

ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST, 66^67. 

Holy Innocents, 68, 69. 

The Circumcision, 70, 71. See also Name of Jesus. 

NEW Year’s Day, 72-74, 485. See also 165, 288, 289, 534, 
5Sfe, 777. 

Epiphany, 75-81, 480-488, 643. See also OUR Lord, His 
Kingdom, and Missions. 

Before septuagesima, 82. * 

Septuagesima, 83, 489. See also The Creator. 

Sexagesima. See 100, 172, 533, 660. 

Quinquagesima. See Charity. 

Lent, 84-95, 490-492, 044-646, 702 (JJtany for Lent). See 
also penitence, and Fleeing to Christ, and Our Lord, 
His rrEMPTATION. 

Fifth Sunday in Lent, 96, 97, 493. 

Sunday next before Easter, 98, 99, 241, 738. 

The Passion, 100-122,. 332, 494-490, 047-649. See also 
171-173, 180, 182-184, 187-189, 392, 193, 200, 251, 254, 259, 
200, 263, 207, 272, ,523, 026, 03>, 033, 667, 668, 771, 773, 
775, and Litanies 467, 625. • 

Easter Even, 123, 124, 561. See also 575, 608. 

EASTER. 125-141, 497-504, 650, 651. See also 171, 173, 174, 
197, 199, 232, 299, 302, 650, 706, 731. 
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Rogation Days. 142, 143, 506, 468 (Litauy for the Rogation 
Bays). See also For King and Country. 

The Ascension, 144-150, 506, 652, 469 (Litany of Jesus 
Glorified). See also 171, 173, 174, 201, 202, 2i9, 220, 292, 
297, 299-802, 304, 806, 315,. 816, 329, 489, 522, 548, 556, 
665, 656, 674, 704, 711, 744. 

Whitsuntide, 151-167, 347, 607, 508, 653, 470 (Litany of 
the Holy Ghost). See also 207-J?13, 524, 525, 670-673, 766. 
Trinity Sunday, 168, 169, 509, 664. See also 160-164, 
581, 655, 

Holy Days— 

St. Andrew, 403. 

St. Thomas, 404, 612. See also 174. 

Conversion of St. Paul, 406, 406. , d 

Presentation of Christ in the Temple, 407, 611. See 
also Festivals of B.V.M. 

ST. Matthias, 408, 613. 

Annunciation of 400. See also Fbstivaj.s op 

B.V.M. 

ST. Mark, 410. 

St. Philip and St. Jambs, 411. See also 199. 

ST. Barnabas, 412, 413. 

Nativity of st. John the Baptist, 414, 416. 

ST. Peter, 416, 417. 

St. James, 418, 751. 

The Transpiquratiok, 460, 461, 769, 760. 

ST. Bartholomew, 419. 

St. Matthew, 42Q, 614, 615. 

ST. Michael and all Angels, 335, 421-424, 616. 617, 
752, 753. * 

ST. Luke, 425. 

ST. Simon and St. Jude, 426. 

All Saints, 427-429, 618, 619. 

Festivals — 

OF B.V.M., 449, 450, 622. 

OF Apostles, 430-432, 620, 764. 

Of EVANQELIfiTS, 433, 434, 621, 76^. 

OP Martyrs and other Saints, 435, 448, 451-457, 623, 
766, 757. J « 

OF St. George, 758. 

Of st. John before the Latin Gate, 458. 

Of st. Mary Magdalene, 459. 

Of Beheading of st. John the Baptist, 462. 
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Dedication Festival, 396. 390, 747. Spe also 21 5, 229-242, 273, 
393, 520, 529, 545, 600, 746, and 741 (Litany of the Church)! 
HOLY COMlluiriOiN, 309-324, 662-660, 711-724, 472 (Litany 
of the BleAHOd Sacrament). See 4U$o 107, 177, 178, 187, 190, 
191, 197, 203, 291, 294, 302, 520, 646, 666, 668, 676, 706. 

OENHSIAI HYMNfl — 

The Holy Trinity, 160-164, 281, 664, 655. 

The Father, 5lo. 

The creator. 167, 168, 292, 295, 383, 573, 660-664. 

The Divine Attributes, 32, 169, 511, 516, 626, 658, 661. 
Praises op Cod, 166, 218, 292, 293, 294, 296, 207, 298, 308, 
516, 626, 544, 546, 548, 550, 667, 666, 706. 

P IS Love toward Man, 171, 192, 196, 260, 298, 634, 660, 
7f9. 

His Faithfulness, 166, 166, 266, 276, 298, 617, 689, 657, 
659, 678. 

dur lo&L, His Godhead, 170, 510. 

His Incarnate Life, 171-174, 192, 201, 281, 806, 619, 623, 
660, 776. 

His Temptation, 20, 92, 173. 

His Example, 267, 608, 727. 

His Bbdeemino Work, 171, 172, 178, 180, 187, 188, 189, 
192, 200, 261, 269, 260, 298, 299, 802, 832, 621, 660, 776. 
Praises of Christ, 171, 176, 179, J8(), 187, 199, 200, 202, 
219, 220, 241, 299, 306, 301, 302, 808, 304, 305, 306, 307, 
622, 649, 633, 066, 666, 674, 704, ,736. 
life Coming again, sm Advent. 

His Kingdom, 202, 217-220, 300-802^304, 618, 666, 676, 
089, 704. 

Name of Jesus, 176-179, 5i1, 522. 776. 

The Holy Hpirit, nee WHiTHrNTii>B. 

The Holy Churoh, the Communion of Baints, 216, 221, 
275, 352, 891, 477, 638, 546, 608, 676, 684, 746, 471 (Litany 
of the Church). 

ITS Warfare, 214, 216, 583, 603, 674, 678. 

The* Word op God, 33, 199, 242, 243, 630, 631, 632, 599, 
090, 701. 

The House of God, 166, 237, 239, 240, 241, 242, 273, 392, 
393, 396, 396, 616, 526, 629, 675, 090, 747. 

The Christian Life— 

Thanksgiving, 171, 173, 191, 212, 290, 294, 298, 305, 366, 
378, 379, 516, 617, 646, 632, 667, 663, 666, 666, 706, 706, 
709. , 

Prayer, 244, 246, 247, 248, 270, 627, 690, 603, 698, 774. 
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CLASSIFIED TABLE OF HYMNS, 


The Christian Life ( cmtinued ) — 

Almsgiving, 365-367, 

Penitence, 364, 244, 245, 249, 250, 252, 263, 256, 618, 628, 
627, 629, 630, 631, 635, 637, 038, 765, 767, 768, 771, and 
Litanies of Penitence, 465, 466. 

Self-questioning, 259, 513, 514, 696. 

Fleeing to Christ, 182-184, 187, 188, 193, 245, 251, 254, 
255, 527, 626, 629, 633, 768, TMiQ , 775. 

Christ’s Invitation, 112, 198, 264, 256, 267, 628, 634, 637, 
705. 

Peace found in Christ, 257, 258, 530, 537, 032, 667, 770. 
Protection and Cuidancb in Christ, 181, 182, 18.5, 186, 
188, 193, 196, 200, 209, 271, 280, 281, 282, 287, 305, 655, 
669, 674, 700, 769, 772, 777, 778. 

Love of Christ and of God, 176, 177, 178, 190, 191, >92, 
195, 238, 259, 200, 520, 630, 668, 670, 698, 699, 773, 77b. 
Trust in God and in Christ, 42, 166, 197, 199, 214, 243, 
263, 264, 265, 266, 276, 277, 278, 279, 286, 290, 291, 293, 
294, 87.3, 612, 515, 539, 540, 657, 659, 678, 682, 691, 692, 
693, 694, 695, 778. 

The Life of Pilgrimage, 223, 224, 231, 274, 512, 547, 601, 
676. 

AsmUTION, 195, 213, 222, 229, 233, 234, 236, 262, 284. 
Prayer for Sanctification, 194, 209, 211, 261, 272, 849, 
513, 518, 520, 525, 549, 6(W, 605, 631, 635, 636, 655, 668, 
671, 672, 673, 695, 698. 

Purity of Heart and Temfeuancb, 201, 613, 549, 005, 
671. 

Charity, 40, 208, 21o! 262, 207, 670, 703. »• 

Unity and Fellowship, 208, 216, 273, 274, 275, 380, 391, 

541, 551, 604, m , 679, 680. 

Watchfulness, 205, 226, 26^ 269, 282, 681. 

The Spiritual Combat, 2J 1, 225, 270, 291, 534, 540, 541, 

542, 543, 676, 678, 683, 685, 733, 778. 

Work for God and the Welfare of Mankind, 204, 216, 

217, 218, 219, 220, 224, 354, 356, 357, 366, 307, 368, 380, 

492, 513, 580, 583, .588, 606, 607, 677, 680, 681, 6C3, (>86, 

687, 688, 689; 690, 097, 702, 737, 738, 739, 764, 760, 779. 
In Affliction, 188, 200. 204, 217, 224. 248, 254, 263, 264, 
277, 283, 284, 285, 286, 373, 374, 537, 623, 682. 
Preparation for Death, 251, 283, 287, 288, 289, 535, OD4, 
775, 777. ^ 

The Heavenly Rest and Joy, 222, 223. 225-228, 230-236, 
296, 427-429, 435-tl3i?, 445-447, 479, 536, 001, 618, 619. 

SPECIAL Occasions— 

Holy Baptism, 325-328, 561-563, 666, 725. 

For the Young, 320-346, 564-576, 726-782. 
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SPECiAi Occasions {continued ) — 

For School and College Use, 576, 577. 

Confirmation, 347-349, 733. See also Whitsunday. 

Holy Matrimony, 350, 351, 578, 579. 

Burial of the Dead, 398-402, ^8-610, 748-750. 

Ember Days, 352-355. ♦ 

For Theological CoLitfiGES, 581, 582. 

For a Teachers’ Meeting, 680. 

For a Bible Class, 599. 

For a Retreat, 600, 761. 

For a service for Working Men, 584. 

For Temperance Meetings, 605-607. 

For Friendly Societies, 880. 

Hospitals, 368, 369. 

Lay Helpers and Church Workers, 356, 357, 583, 680, 
739, 740. 

For Church Defence, 603, 604. 

Laying the Foundation Stone op a Church, 394. 
Restoration of a Church, 397, 602. 

Missions, Home and Foreign, 358-364, 585-588, 734, 736. 

736, 737. » * > 

Missions to the Jews, 590, 591. 

SERVICE OF Farewell, 58^, 740. 

For Absent Friends, 595, 741. 

For those at Sea, 370-372, 592-504, 696, 597, 624. 
tN Times of War and Peril, 3>3-377, 742, 743, See also 
Affliction. 

For King and Country, 707-710. Sm also 72, 142, 216, 370i 
507, 588, 677, 686, 689, 763 (Litany of Intercession). 

For a Flower Service, .588. 

The Harvest, 381-389. Sa also Thanksgiving. 
Processional, 305, 390-393, 601, 650, 652, 653, 711, 744, 
745, 717. 

LmNlES, 463-473, 624, 625, 762, 763. See also 142, 251. 
Fait Mission services and Instructions, 626-638, 
764r-779. 
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iWomins. 

\ “ Early in tki morning voill I direot myptayer unto Thcc.'* 

mf OW that the daylight fills the sky, 

-LM We lift oiu’ hearts to Goo on high, 
That He, in all we do or say, 

Would keep us free from harm to-day. 

May He restrain oui- tongues from strife, 

And shield from anger’s din our life, 

And guard with watchful care our ©yes 
From earth’s absorbing vanities. 

O may our inmost hearts be pure, 

From thoughts of fglly kept secure, 

And pride of sinful flesh subdued 
Throiigli sparing use of daily food. 

8o we, wlien this day’s -work is o’er, 

And shades of night return once more, 

Our path of trial safely trod,* 

Sliall give the glory*to our God. 

/ All praise to GoD the Father be, 

All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 

Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

2 H<; that fviloiedh Me shall not usilh m darhicss^ hut 

shall the light of life** 

f J ESU, Lord of light and grace, 

vy Thou Brightness of flie Father’s Face, 
Thou Fountain of eternal light, 

True Day dispersing shades of night ; 

( i) 
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Come, Very Sun of heavenly love, 

Come ill 'I'hy radiance from above, 

And shed the Holy Spirit’s ray 
On every thought and sense to-day. 

mf So we the Father’s help will claim, 

And sing the Father’s glorious Name, 
And His Almighty grace implore 
That we may stand, to fall no more. 

May He our actions deign to bless, 

And quench the darts of wickedness ; 

In life’s rough ways our feet defcntl. 

And grant us patience to the end. 

May faith, deep rooted in the soul, 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease, 

And all within be truth and peace. 

So let us gladly pass the day, 

Our thoughts as pur^ as morning ray, 
Our faith as noontide glowing bright^ 
Our minds undimm’d by shades of night. 

f All praise to God the F ather be, 

All praise, Sternal Son, to Thee, 

Whom Avitli the Spir/t we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

3 “ Jnyself will awake right early 

f A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

mf Redeem thy inis-?pent time that ’s past, 
And live this day as if thy last ; 

Improve thy talent with due care ; 

For the great day thyself prepare. 

( 2 ) 
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Let all thy converse be sincere, 

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 

Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 

And with the Angels bear thy part, 

Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal King. 

Paut 2, 

'inf Glory to Thee Who safe hast kept, 
j ^nd hast refresh’d me w^hilst I slept ; 

Grant, Loud, when 1 from death shall wake, 

1 may of endless light partake. 

Lord, I iny vows to Thee renew ; 

Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All 1 design, or do, or say ; 

That all iny powers, with all their might, 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 

The folhtving Dvxology should be sung *at the end of either 

f Praise God, from AVhom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 

Praise Him above, Angelic host, 
f raise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen. 

4 Ills compassions fail m>t : they are new every morning^ 
mf ■'VTEW every morning is the love 

Our wakening and tiprising prove ; 
T'hrough sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 

(a) 
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New mercies, ea^ih returning day, 

Hover around ns while we pray 5 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thougfits of Gk)i), new hopes of Heaven. 

If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasui*es still, of countless price, 

God will provide for sacrifice. 

The trivial round, the common task. 

Will furnish all we need to ask, 
liooni to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

P Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 
I' it us for perfect rest above ; 
cr And help us, this and every day, 

Vi/ To live more nearly as we pray. Amen. 

5 “ Whatsoever ye do, do all to the glory of God,** 

“ Do all in the mtn^ of the hxfrd Jesus.** 

v(f 1\ /TY Father, for another night 
p JAX Of (j[uiet sleep and rest, 
cr For all the joy of morning light. 

Thy Holy Name be blest. 

vif Now with the new«lK)rn day 1 give 
Myself anew to Thee, 

That as Thou wiliest I may live, 
xVnd what Thou wiliest oe. 

Whatever I do, things great or small. 
Whatever I speak or frame. 

Tig' glory may I seek in all, 
p Do all in Jesus’ Name. 
m/ Fathej^ fer His sake, I pray, 

Thy chila accept and bless ; 

And lead me by Thy grace to-day 
In paths of righteousness. Amen. 

( 4 ) 
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0 *♦ Hold Tho^ me up^ and / shall be safe : yea^ my delight 
shall he ever in Thy statutes'* 

vnf Thy feet, O Christ, we lay 

Thine own gift of this new day ; 

Doubt of what it ^olds in store 
Makes us crave Thine aid the more ; 

Lest it prove a time of loss, 

Mark it, Saviour, with Thy Crcvss. 

If it flow on calm and briglit, 

Be Thyself our chief delict ; 
p * ITF it bring unknown distress, 

Cood is all tliat Thou canst bless ; 
cr Only, while its hours begin, 

Pray we, keep them clear of sin. 

We in part our weakness know, 

And ill part discern our foe ; 

Well for us, before Thine Eyes 
All our danger open lies , 
p Turn not from us, while we i)lead 
.Thy compassions and our need. 

mf Fain would we Thy Word embrace, 

Live each moment on Thy grace, 

All our selves to Thee cousin, 

Fold up all our wills in Thine. 

Think, and s])eak, and do, ancl be 
Stmply that which pleases Tlioe. 


Hear us, Lord, and that right soon ; 

Hear, and grant the choicest boon 
That Thy love cdn e’er impart, 

Loyal singleness of heni’^ ; , 

So shall this and all our days, 

Christ our God, show forth Thy praise. 

Amen. 

( 6 ) 



MORNING. 


■7 “ Unto you that fear My Na/ne shall the Sun of 

liightcousness arise,** 

f Whose glory fills the skies, 

vJ Christ, the true, the only Light, 

Sun of Itighteuusness, arise. 

Triumph o’er the shades of night ; 
Dayspring from 011 high, be near ; 

Daystar, in my heart appear. 

2) Dark and cheerless is the morn 
Unaccomi)anied by Thee ; 

Joyless is the day’s return, 

Till Thy mercy’s beams 1 see ; 

Till they inward light impart. 

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

TT)/ Visit then this soul of mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 

Fill me, Hadiancy Divine, 

Scatter all my unbelief ; 
cr More and more Thyself display, 

/ Shining to the perfect day. Amen. 

3 “ / have set God always before inc ; for He is on my right 
hatidf thei'eforc I shall not fall** 

inf T^OETH in Thy Fftime, O Lord, I go, 

JL; My daily labour to ])ursue ; 

Thee, only Thee, resolved to know, 

111 all I think, or speak, or do. 

The task TJiy wisdom liath assign’d 
O let me cheerfully fulfil ; 

In all my works Thy presence find, 

And prove Thy good and. perfect Will. 

Thee may 1 my right hand, 

Whose eyes my inmost substance see, 

And labour on at Thy command, 

And offer all my works to Thee. 

C6) 
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p Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 

And every moment watch and pray, 

And still to things eternal look, 

C7' And hasten to Thy glorious day ; 

7)i/ For Thee delightfully employ 

Whatever Thy bounteous grace hath given, 
And run my course with even joy. 

And closely walk with Thee to Heav'n. 

Amen. 

^ “ Theu tverc all filled with the Ifol;/ Ghost 

^OME, Holy Ghost, Who ever One 
vJ Art with the Father and the Son, 
Come, Hoi.y Ghost, our souls possess 
With Thy full flood of holiness. 

Ill -will and deed, by heart and tongue. 

With all our powers. Thy ])raise be sung ; 

And love light up cair mortal frame, 

Till others catch the living flame. 
p Almighty Fai’jier, hear pur cry 
• Tlirough Jesus Christ our Lord most High, 
cr AVlio with the Holy Ghost a^nd Thee 
/ Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 

®{)e l^our. 

10 . “ At noonday will Ipray.'^ 

mf GOD of truth, O Lord of might, 

V-/ Who ordYest time and change aright, 
BrighFning the morn with golden gleams. 
Kindling the noonday's fiery beams : 

Quench Thou in us the^flames of strife, 
h’rom {lassion's heat preset e our life, 

Our bodies keep from perils free, 

And give our souls true peace in Thee. 

O) 
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p Almigiity Fathee, hear our ory 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord most High, 
cr Who with the HohY OfiosT aud Thee 
/ Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 

11 “TAe hour of prayer, being the ninth hout.^^ 
mf GOD, of all the Strength and Power, 

"Who dost, Thyself unmoved, each hour 
Through all its changes guide the day, 

From early morn to evening’s ray ; 

Brighten life’s eventide with light 
That ne’er shall set in gloom of night, 

Till we a holy death attain, 

And everlasting glory gain. 
p Almighty Father, hear our oy 

Tlnough Jesus Christ our Lord most High, 
cr Wlio with the Holy Ghost and Thee 
/ Doth live and reign eferually. Amen. 

ffibtmng. 

12 “ THie Lord teas my gtay*^ 

STRENGtTH and 8tay ujdiolding all 
V/ creation, 

Who ever dost Thyself unmoved abide, 

Yet day hy day the light in due gradation 
From hour to hour thro’ all its changes g^iide ; 
p Grant to life’s day a calm unclouded ending, 
An eve untouch’d by shadows of decay. 

The brightness of a holy death-bed blending 
cr With dawning glories of the eternal day. 
mf Hear us, O Fatheb^ gracious and forgiving, 
Through JesuS Christ Tliy co-eternal Word, 
Who, with the Holy Ghost, by all things living 
Now and to endless ages art adored. Amen. 



EVENING. 


13 0 look Thou upon me^ and he mcirciful unto 
wf now the sun*s declining rays 

XjL At eventide descend, 
p 8o life’s brief day is sinking down 
To its appointed end. 

Lord, on the Cros» Thine Arms were stretch’d 
To draw Thy people nigh ; 

O grant us then that Cross to love, 
pp And ill those Arms to die. 

/ All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 

• Ml glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages lain. Amen. 

14 ** 2{ow unto the King eternal^ immortal^ inmiblCy the only 

wise God, be honour and glory for e'oer and ever” 

mf ^ TRINITY, most Blessed Light, 

O Unity of primal Might, 

As now the fiery sun departs. 

Shed Thou Thy beams within our hearts. 

To Thee our morning song of praise, 

To Thee our evening prayer we raise ; 
cr •Thee may our heart and vtiice adore 
For ever and for evermore. 
p Almighty Father, hear our cry 

Through Jehus Christ our Lord most High, 
cr Who with the Holy Ghost and Thee 
/ Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 

15 Thou shatt not be afraid for any terror by night f 
mf T3 EFORE the ending of the day, 

-L' Creator of the world, we pray 
That Thou with wonted love woulclst keep 
Thy watch around us while we sleep. 

O let no evil dreams be 

Nor phantoms of the night appear ; 

Our ghostly enemy restrain, 

Lest aught of sin our bodies stain. 



EVENING. 


p Almighty Father, hear our cry 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord most High, 
cr Who with the Holy Ghost and Thee 
/ Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 

16 ^^Thou shalt not bo afraid for any terror by night f 

wf "VT OW that the daylight dies away, 

-LM By all Thy grace and love, 

Tliee, Maker of the world, we pray 
To watch our bed above. 

Let dreams depart and phantoms fly, 

^ The oflspriug of the night, 
p Keep us, like sliriiies, beneath Tliiiie eye 
•nif Pure in our foe’s despite. 

This grace on Thy redeemed confer, 

Father, co-equal boN, 

And Holy Ghost^ the Comforter, 

Eternal Three in One. Amen. 

17 Let the lifting up of my\mds be an evening sacrifeef 

p ri IHE sun is sinking fast, 

JL- The daylight dies ; 
cr Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 
p As Christ ujkAi the Cross 
His Head inclined, 

And to His Father’s hands 
His i)arting Soul resign’d, 
mf 8o now herself my soul 
\Vould wholly give 
Into His sacred charge, 

In Whom all spirits live ; 

8o now beneath His eye 
Would calmly rest, 

Without a wisli or thought 
Abiding in the breast, 
i 10 ) 



EVENING. 


Save that His Will be done, 

Whatever betide, 

Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 

/ Thus would 1 live ; yet now 
Not I, but He 
In all His power and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 

Onk Sacred Trinity ! 

One Lord Divine ! 

May 1 be ever His, 

And He for ever mine. Amen. 

18 “ The true Light** 

f TT AIL, gladdening Light, of His pure glory 
Xl pour’d 

Who IS the Immortal Father, Heavenly, Blest, 
P Holiest of Holies, Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

Now we are come to the sun’s hour of rest, 

(')' The lights of evening round us shine, 
f We hymn the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 
Divine. 

Worthiest art Thou at all times to be sung 
W'itli undeliled tonguib, 

/ Son of oiir Goo, Givcj’ of life, (c/1 Alone 
ff Therefore in all the world Thy glories. Lord, 
they own. Amen. 

19 ^ “ The Lord shall be thine everlasting light** 
mf r^HE radiant mom hath pass’d awaj', 

JL And spent too soon her golden store ; 
The shadows of departing day 

2 ^ Creep on once more. 

Our life is but a fading dawn. 

Its glorious noon how quickly past ; 

Lead us, O Christ, when all is gone, 

Safe home at last. 

Cii) 



EVENING. 


22 At evening time it shall he lights 

TUT OLY Father, cheer our way 
JH With Thy love’s perpetual ray ; 
Grant iis every closing day 
Light at evening time. 

Holy Saviour, calm our fears 
When earth’s brightness disap}>ears ; 
cr Grant us in our latter years 
Light at evening time. 
p Holy Spirit, be Thou nigli 
When in mortal pains Ave lie ; 
cr Grant us, as we come to die, 

Light at evening time. 

7)1/ Holy, BlessM TrinitYj 

Darkness is not dark with Thee ; 
Those Thou keepest always see 
Liglit at evening time. Amen. 

23 “ He shall defend thbe under His wings 

f LORY to Thee, my God, this night 
VJT For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath Thy own Almighty wings. 
mf Forgive me, Lord, Tliy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done, 

That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
1, ere I sleep, at jieace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
p Teach me to die, that so I may 
cr Rise glorious at the awful day. 
p O may my soul »n Thee repose, 

And may swe'fet sleep mine eyelids close, 
cr Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God Avhen I awake, 
c w) 



EVENING. 


w/ When in the night I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supjjly ; 

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 

No powers of darkness me molest. 

f Praise God, from Wliom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all ci^atures here below, 

Praise Him above, Angelic host, 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen. 

24 “ with MS.** 

Cl UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 

O It is not night if Thou be near : 

O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. 

p When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

1)0 my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour s breast. 

w/ Abide with me from morn till eve, 

For without Thee I cannot live ; 
p ' Abide with me when niglit is nigh, 

For without Thee 1 dare not die. 

mf If some poor w'and*r»ng child of Thine 
Have spurn’d to-day the voice Divine, 

Now, Loud, the gi'acious work begin ; 

Let him no more lie down in sin. 

'^atch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner’s .sleep to-night 
p Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 

cr Come near and bless us ^d^^n we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take ; 

/ Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in Heav’ii above. Amen. 
C 16 ) 



EVmNO. 


25 ** I mil lay me down in peace^ and Me my rest** 
mf rriHJiOUGfi the day Thy love has spared us ; 

JL Now we lay xta down to ref*t ; 

Through the silent watches guaM us, 

Let no foe our peace molest : 
p JEStTS, Thou our Ghiardiau he : 

Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

Pil^ims here on eaith, and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 

Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 

In Thine Anns may we repose, 

And, when life’s sad day is past, 
p Rest with Thee in Heaven at last. Ameru 

26 “ He shall gite His Angels charge over ihecP 

mf CD, that inadest earth and heaven, 

vT Di«*knesa and light ; 
p Who the day for t<.»il hast given, 

For rest the night ; 

May Thine Angel-guaids defend us, 

Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 

Holy dreams and h^^es attend us, 

This livelong night. 

mf Guard us waking, gupd us sleeping, 

p And. when w^e die, 

cr May we in Tliy mightj* keeping 

p All i-)eaceful lie : 

mf When the last dread call shall Avake us, 

Do not Thou our Goo forsake us, 

/ But to reign in glory take us 

With Tliee on high. Amen. 

27 " Abide with u$ * for it is toward evening, and t/ic day 

is far speniV * 

mf \ BIDE with fast falls the eventide ^ 

Theda^nese deep^s ; Lom>, with meabide; 
When other helpers fail and conifoi^s ftee, 

/ Help of llxe helpless, (j>) O Abide with me. 

( i« j 



ii.VENIKO. 


p Swift to ita close ebbs out lifers little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 
mfO Thou, Who chan^st not, (p) abide with me. 

mfl need Thy Presence every passing hour; 
cr What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 

Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ? 

/ Through cloud and sunshine, Loiu>| {p) abide 
with me. 

/ I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death’s sting ? Where, Qtttve, thy 
victory ? 

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

P Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes ; 
or Shine through the gloom, and point toe to. the 
skies ; 

/ Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
^ shadows flee ; 

In life, (p) in death, O Lord, (cr) abide with me. 

, Ameiu 


28 ” The Lot'd is my light** 

mf O WEET Saviour, bkss us ere we go ; 

O Thy Word into our minds instil, 
cr And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
f Thfongh lifers long day and death’s dark night, 
p O gentle Jkstjs, icr) be our Light. 

p The day is done, its hours have run, 

And Thou hast .taken count of all, 

The scanty triumphs gracf hath won* 

The broken vow, the freqiiSnt fall. 

/ Through life’s long day ma deatli’s dark ni^t, 
p 0 gentle Jrsus, (<jr) be oui* Light. 

( ) 


EVENING, 


wf Grant us. dear Lokd, from evil ^Yays 
True aosolutiou and release ; 

And bless us, more than in past days, 

With purity and inward peace. 

/ Through life’s long day aiui death’s dark night, 
p O gentle Jesus, (c 7‘) be our Light. 

/ Do more than jjardon ; ^ve us joy, 

Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 

And simple hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like Thee. 

Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
p O gentle Jesus, (cr) be our Light. 
p For all we love, the poor, the sad, 

The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 
cr O let Thy mercy make us glad : 

/ Thou art our Jesus, and our All. 

Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
p O gentle Jesus, (cr) be our Light. Amen. 

29 “ our own Goct, shall give us His blessing 

•••if C\ FATHER, Who didst all things make 
\J That Heaven and earth might do lliy Will, 
Bless us this night for Jesu's sake, 

And for Thy^vvoi’k i>reserve us still. 

O Son, Who didst re<kieui mankind. 

And set the captive sinner free, 

, Keep us this night with peaceful mind, 

That we may safe abide in Thee. 

O Holy Ghost, Who by ’J’liy power 
The Church elect dost sanctify, 

Seal us this night, and hour by hour 
Our hearts and members purify. 

/ To Father. Son, ^.nd Holy Ghost, 

The God Whoifl Heaven and earth adore, 

From men and from the Angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 

C 18 ) 



EVENING. 


30 ** And all the Angels stood round about the throne . . . 

and worshipped God.'' 

For Festivals. 

mf ^UR day of praise is done ; 

p Tlie evening shadows fall ; 

cr But pass not from us with the sun, 

True Light that ligbtenest all. 

/ Around the Throne on high, 

Where night can never oe, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 

p Too faint our anthems here ; 

Too soon of praise we tire : 

cr But oh, the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir ! 

mf Yet, Lord, to Thy dear Will 
If Thou attune the heart, 

We in Thine Angek’ music still 
May bear our lower part. 

’Tis Thine each soul to calm, 

Each wayward thought reclaim, 

And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to Thy Name. 

cr A little while, and then 

Shall come the glorious end ; 

/ And songs of Angels and of men 

In perfect praise shall blend. Amen. 

31 “ The Lord shall give His people tim blessing of peace." 

At the End op Divine Service. 

O AVIOUR, again to Thyidqgir Name we raise 

k? With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 

We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease; 

P Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 

( 19 ) B 
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Gra»t m Thy upon our homeward way ^ 
//t/’With Thee bemn, with Thee ^all end the day'; 
Guard Thou the lix>s from sin, the hearts from 
shame, 

That ill this house have call'd U)>on Thy Name. 

2> Grant ns Thy ])eace, Lout), thro’ the coming night ; 
cr Turn Thou for ns its darkness into light ; 

/ From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

p Grant ns Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
cr Our balm in sorrow, and oiir stay in strife ; 
w/Then, when Thy Voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
P Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 


32 “ 0 God^ Thou art my God»* 

At the End of Divine Sekvice. 

mf A ND now the wants are told, that brought 
Thy children to Thv knee ; 

Here lingering «till, we ask for nought, 

But simjjly worship Thee. 

The hope of Heaven’s eternal days 
Absorbs not all the Iieart 

That gives Thee glory, love, and praise, 

For being what Thou art. 

For Tlion «art Gon, the One, the Same, 

O’er all things high and bright ; 

And round us, when we sx)eak Thy Name, 
There spreads a heaven of light 

p O Avondrous ^neace, in thought to dwell 
On excellence Divine ; 

To know that nought in man can tell 
How fair Thy beauties shine ! 
c 2 « ) 



EVENINa 


/ O Thou, above all blessing blest, 

O’er thanks exalted far, 
dimThy very greatness is a rest 
To weaklings as we are ; 

mf For when we feel the praise of Tliee 
A task beyond onr powers. 

We say, “ A perfect GTod is He, 

And He is fully ours.” 

/ All gloiy to the Fathku be, 

All glory to the Son, 

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 

33 “ In Thy light shall toe sec lighV' 

Morning. 

/ IV/T ORN i»f morns,,an(l day of days ! 
iVJL Beaiiteoas were thy new-born rays 
Brighter yet from death’s dark ])rison 
jt 'HiiisT, the Light of lights, is risen. 

He commanded, and His Word 
Deatli and the dread chaos heard ; 
diWiOli, sliall we, more dijaf than they, 

In the chains of darkness stay ? 

P * Nature yet in shadow lies ; 
cr Lit the sons of light arise, 
mf And prevent the morning rays 
With sweet canticles of praise. 

* While the dead world sleeps around, 

Let the sacred temples sound 
Law, and projihet, and l?lesl psalm 
Lit with holy light so calm. 

* These verses should be sung only at a very early Service. 
( ) 



StTKDAY. 


Unto hearts in slumber weak 
Let the heavenly trumi)et s^jeak ; 

And a newer walk express 
Their new life to righteousness. 

Grant us this, and with us be, 

O Thou Fount of charity, 

Thou Who dost the Spibit give, 

Bidding the dead letter live. 

/ Glory to the Father, 8on, 

And to Thee, O Holy OjNe:, 

By Whose (juickeiiing Breath Divine 
Our dull spirits burn and shine. Amen. 

34 “And God said. Let there be light: and there was 
light. And the evening and the morning were 
the jirst dag'* 

Morning. 

/ this day, the first of days, 

Gop the Father’s Name we praise ; 
Who, creation’s Lo:i^d and Spring, 

Did the Avorld from darkness bring. 

On this clay the Eternal SoN 
Over death Hfs triumph won ; 

On this day the Spirit came 
With His gifts of Hying flame. 

O that fervent love to-day 
^fay in every heart have sway, 

Teaching us to praise aright 
God the Source of life and light. 
p Father, Who didst fashion me 
Image of Thyself to be, 

Fill me with Thy love Divine, 

Let my every thought be Thina 
Holy Jesus;’ may I be 
Dead and buried here with Thee ; 
cr And, W love inflamed, arise 
Unto Thee a sacrifice. 

( 22 ) 



SUNDAY. 


mj Tlum Who dost all impart. 

Shine, Sweet Spirit, in iny heart ; 

Be.st of j^ifts Thyself bestow ; 

Make me burn Thy love to know. 

God, the BlessM Three in One, 

Dwell within i>iy heart alone ; 

Thou dost give Thyself to me, 

V May I give myseJf to Thee. Amen. 

35 “ This IS the day xchicli the Lord hath made'* 

mf A GAIN the Lord’s own day is here, 
The day to Christian people dear. 
As, week by week, it bids them tell 
/ How Jesus rose from death and hell. 
mf For by His flock their Lord declared 
His Besurrection should bo shared ; 

And we who trust in Him to save 
/ With Him are risen from the grave. 
mf We, one and all,t)f Him possess’d, 

Are with exceeding treasures bless’d ; 
For all He did, and all He bare, 

He gives us as our own to share. 

Eternal gloiy, rest on higlv, 

A blessed immortality. 

True peace and badness, and a throne, 
Are all His gifts, and all our own. 

/ And therefore unto Thee we vsing, 
O'liORD of peace, Eternal King ; 

Thy love we praise, Thy Name a<lore. 
Both on this day and evermore. Amen . 

36 *'The first day of the week** 

f DAY of rest •ncl^ladness, 
vy O day of joy and light, 

O balm of care and sadness. 

Most beautiful, most bright ; 

( 23 ) 



SUNDAY. 


On thee the high and lowly, 

Before the Eternal Throne, 

Hing Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the great Three in One. 

Ou thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 

Oil thee for our salvation 

C^HRisT rose from depths of earth ; 

On thee our Lord victorious 
The Spirit sent from heaven ; 

And thus on thee most glorujus 
A triple light was given. 

p 11)011 art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry dreary sand ; 

From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 

We view cnir ])romised land ; 
day of sweet refection, 

A day of holy love, 

cr A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 

onf To-day on weary nations 

The heavdnly Manna falls, 

To holy* con voca,tions 
The silver trnm^iet calls, 

Where (h>spel-]i^t is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 

And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 

We reach the Rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest ; 

/ To Holy (3hv»st be praises, 

To Father, and to 8on ; 

Tlie Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, Blest Three in One. Amen. 

i ) 



SUNDAY. 


37 was m the Spirii on the Lord's day'' 
rri HIS is the day of light : 

-L Let there be light to-day ; 

O Day-spring, rise upon our night, 

And chase its gloom aw ay. 
p This is the duy of rest : 

Our failing strength renew , 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

This is the day of peace : 

Thy peace our spints till ; 

• cr Bid T'hou the blasts of discord cease, 
ditn The waves of strife be still. 
p This is the day of prayer : 

Let earth to Heav'n draw near ; 
cr Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there, 
Come down to meet us here. 

/ This is the first of days : 

Send forth ThjT quickening Breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and ]»raihe, 
O Vanquisher of death. Amen. 

• 

38 “ The day is Thinc^ and the niyht /s Thine." 

Evening. * 

T3LEST Creat#r of the light, 

-13 Making day with radiance briglit, 
Thou didst o’er the forming earth 
^ (jive the golden light its Vnrth. 

Shade of eve with morning ray 
Took from Thee the name of day ; 
Darkness now is drawing nigh ; 

Listen to oui; humble cry. 

P May we ne’er by guili flgpressVl 
Lose the way U> endless rest ; 

Nor wdth idle thoughts and vain 
Bind our souls to earth again. 

( 



SUNDAY. 


cr Rather may ^ve heavenward rise 
Where eternal treasure lies ; 

Purified by grace within, 

Hating every deed of sin. 

p Holy Father, hear our cry 
cr TJirough Thy 8on our Lord most High, 
f Whom our thankful hearts adore 
With the Spirit evennore. Amen. 


iMonhas. 

39 “ And God mnde the firmmcnt^ and divided the waters 
which were under the firmament from the waters 
which were above t/ic firmament. ... And the even- 
ing and the morning were the second day.** 

mf O JIs(x we tbe glory of our Goi) 

O Who on the second day 
Spread out the firmament above, 

His wonders to di4play. 

There, lloating in the blue expaiivse, 

The watery clpuds we view, 

WJience fniitfurshowers at His command 
The thirsty soil bedew. 

How fair an image of. the grace 
Which Thou, Lord, dost impart, 

Like morning dew or gentle rain, 

'J'o gladden every heart. 

And when the faithful soul drinks in 
Those showers with blessings rife, 
cr A well of water springeth up 
To everlasting life. 

/ O happy saints, on whom are pour’d 
SiKjli treasures from above 1 
p Lord, may they ne’er forgetful be, 

But render love for love, 

C 20 ) 



MONDAY. 


/ To God, Who freely loved us first, 

All might, all glory be ; 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Through all qfernity. Amen. 

40 And God said^ Let the waters under the heaven he 
gathered together unto oneplace^ and let the dry land 
appear : and it was so. .. . And the evening and 
the morning were the third dayJ' 

*nftf rjIHOU .spakest. Lord, and into one 
JL The floods together flowed ; 

Freed from its watery veil, the land 
Its verdant pastures show’d. 

O Father, Who the earth hast given 
Our place of toil to be. 

Knit all within its one wide bound 
In one truo charity. 

Strangers and pilgrims here below. 

We seek a home aboye. 

Where Thou wilt gather in Thine own 
Who live ill holy love. 

p Unloving souls, With deeds of ill 
And words of angry strife. 

Shall never, Lord, Thy glory see, 

Nor win the heavenly life. 

The earth itself from day to day 
Their burden scarce sustains, 

And yearns, in travail, to be free 
From dark.cormption^s chains. 

Yea, we too groan wilhii^ ourselves, 

And that adoption wait 
For which the Holy Spirit’s seal 
Did us predestinate. 

( 27 ) 



TUESDAY. 


/ Etenml glory be inscribed 

To God, the One in Three, 

By Whom is pour’d into our hearts 
The grace of charijy. Awea 


41 And (iod aaid, Let there be Uyhts »n the jirmainent of 

the heaven . . . atul it wan so. .. . And the evening 
and the morning were the fourth day^ 

mf EW wonders of Thy mighty hand, 

-hi Lord, we to-day admire, 

Writ on the firmament alK)ve 
In glittering orbs of fire. 

The sun is ruler of the day, 

The silver moon of night, 

The starry hosts adorn the sky 
In order’d rank^ of light. 

But e’en that glorious sun must set, 

And know!^ his going down, 

That silver moon must wax and wane, 

The stars their courses own. 

fStill in an everclnmging round 
The claylight conies and goes ; 

/ But Thou art evermore the Same, 

No change Thy mercy knows. 

mf Why waver then our troubled hearts ? 

Tliine is a Father’s care ; 

cr And they, eternal life who seek, 

Eternal life shall share. 

/ All praise, ^11 p:lory be ascribed 
To God the One in Three, 

AVho bids us cast our care on Him, 

To Him for comfort flee. Amen. 

(28 ) 





42 ‘ And God said. Let the waters bring forth ahvndanthj 
the moving creature that hath lifc^ and fowl that 
may fly above the earth. . . , And the evening and 
the morning were fheflfth day.'' 

m/ rri KE fish in wave, the bird on wing, 

JL God bade tne waters bear ; 

lilach for our mortal body’s food 
His gracious hands prepare. 

But other food, of richer cost, 

The immortal spirit needs ; 

By faith it lives on every word 
That from His mouth proceeds. 

Faitlj sjiringing from the Blood of Christ 
H as flow’d o’er every laud ; 

And sinners through the vamiuish’d world 
Bow down to its command. 

Its light the joy of Heav’n reveals 
To hearts made nnre within ; 

And bids tbein seek by worthy deeds 

• Eternal crowns to win. * 

/ By faith the saints of old were strong 
The lion’s wrath t4 tame ; 

By faith they sjmrn’d the tyrant’s threats. 
And scorn’d the raging flame. 

p iJl^nii), grant that we the path may tread 
* Whereon its light doth shine ; 

cr And gather, as we onward go, 

The fruits of love Divine. 

f O ]3raise the Father ; jyaise the Son, 

On Whose most precious iBlood 

Bests all our faith ; and praise to Him 
W ho with Them Both is God. Amen. 
i ) 



43 “ A)id God said^ ht Us mdc mm in Our tmacfc. . . 

And the coenhty and the morning were the sixth 
dag:' 

mf rpO-DAY, O Lori^ a holier work 
-L Thy secret counsels frame, 

A king to rule Thy ixew-inade world, 

To i)raise Thy glorious Name. 

Thou formest man : Thy Spirit breathes 
Life int(^ dust of earth : 

Man, in Thine own true Image made^ 

From Thee receives his birth. 

And henceforth he dominion holds 
O’er all in earth and sea ; 

Yet mindful whence his being came 
Must humbly walk with Thee. 

j[) Alas ! his wilful lieaii; rebels 
Again.st Thy gentle sway ; 

Proud dust of earth would fain be like 
The God Whom all obey. 

O griefs and sorrows numberless, 

Which hence the 'world o’erspread ; 

J Esu, Thy m^rcy succour’d us, 

Or h(4i^ itself had fled. 

/ 0 praise the Fatmr, and the Son 
WJ io saved us by His death, 

And Holy Ghost Who quickens us 
. With His life-giving breath. Amen. 

Saturtiaj). 

44 “ And on tJiC seventh day God ended His work which 

He had made ” 

^ OIX days^offjabour now are past ; 

O ThoiYrestest, Holy God ; 

And of Th.v flnish’d work hast said 
That all is very good. 
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Yet while the vseveiith day is hlessM, 
Hallow’d for rest Divine, 

Behold, a new creation needs 
That mighty power of Thine. 

Ten thousand voices praise Tliy Name 
In earth and sea and sky ; 

One sinner by his sin has inarrM 
The blissful hannony, 
p O liORD, create man’s heart anew. 

The heart of stone remove : 
cr Then hymns of praise again shall rise, 

The fruits of holy love. 
mf O for the songs that Thou wilt bless, 

Where heart and voice agree ; 

O for the ynuyers that x)lea(l aright 
With Thy dread Majesty. 

/ All praise to Gon, the Three in Onk, 

Who high in glorv reigns ; 

Who by His Woid hath all things made, 
And by His Word sustains. Amen. 

Shbfuf. 

45 ** W/ncA Cometh forth as a bridegroom out of his chamber,** 

mf ^ REATOR of 1;he starry height, 

Thy people’s everlasting Light, 

Jesu, Redeemer of us all, 
p • Hear Thou Thy servants when they call. 
Thou, sorrowing at the helpless cry 
Of all creation doom’d to die, 
cr Didst save our lost and guilty race 
By healing gifts of heavenly grace. 
mf When earth was nea^ itj^ evening hour, 
Thou didst, in love’s redeeming power. 

Like bridegroom from his chamber, come 
Forth from a Virgin-mother’s womb. 
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/ At Thy great Name, exalted now, 

AH knees in lowly homage boAv ; 

All things in Heav’n and earth adore, 
And own Thee King for evermore. 

p To Thee, O Holy One, we pray, 

Oiir Judge in that tremendous day, 
Ward off, while yet we dw^ell below, 

The weapons of our crafty foe. 

/ To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be 
From age to age eternally. Amen. 

46 “ His name is called Tlic Word of God*' 

rnf f \ HEAVENLY Word, Eternal Light, 
vy Begotten of the Father’s Might, 
Who, in these latter days, art born 
For succour to a world forlorn ; 

Our hearts enlighten from above, 

And kindle with Thine owm true love ; 
That we, who he^r Thy call to-day, 

May cast earth’s vanities away. 

And when as Judge Thou draw^est uigli, 
Tlie secrets of all hearts to try ; 
p When sinners meet their awful doom, 
cr And Saints attain their heaven homo ; 

/> O let us not, for evil past, 

Be driven from Thy Face at last ; 
cr But with the blessM evermore 
Behold Thee, love Thee, and adore. 

/ To God the FATmcR, ( km the 8 on, 

And Odd the Spirit, Three in One, 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be 
From age to age eternally. Amen. 



ADVENT. 


47 ‘ Now it i$ high tirm to awake out of sleep.'* 

/ TT ARK ! a thrilling voice is sounding ; 
Xl (Ihriht is nigh,” it seems to say ; 

Cast away the dreams of darkness, 

O ye children of the day ! ” 

Waken’d by the ifolemn warning, 

Let tlie eartli-bound soul arise ; 

Christ, her 8uii, all ill dispelling, 

Shines upon the morning skies. 
mf Lo ! the Lamb, so long expected, 

Comes with ])ardon down from Heav’n ; 
f^‘//^Let us hiiste, with tears of sorrow, 

One and all to be forgiven ; 
mf That when next He comes with glory, 
p And the world is wrapp’d in fear, 
cr With His mercy He may shield us. 

And with words of love draw near, 

/ Honour, glory, miglyb, and blessing 
To the Father and the Son, 

With the Everlasting Spirit, 

While eternal ages run^ Amen, 

48 “ Tell ye the daughter of Siotij }kh%ld^ thy King cometh 

unto thee** 

mf rriHR Advenifof our King 

X Our prayers must now employ, 

And we must liymns of welcome sing 
In strains of holy joy. 

\) • The Everlasting Son 
Incarnate deigns to be ; 

Himself a servant’s form jmts on, 
er To set His servants free. 
mf Daughter of Bion, rise^ 

To meet thy lowly King ; 

Nor let thy faithless heart despise 
p The peace He conies to bring, 
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mf As Judge, on clouds of light, 

He soon will come again, 

And His true members all unite 
With Him in Heav’n to reign. 

Before the dawning day 
Let sin’s dark deedsi be gone ; 

The old man all be put away, 

The new man all put on. 

/ All glory to the Son 

Who comes to set us free, 

With Father, Spirit, ever One, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 

49 “ The Redeemer shall conie to Zion” 

vnf COME, O come, Emmanuel, 

V-/ And ransom captive Israel, 

P That mourns in lonely exile here, 

Until the Son of God appear. 
ff Kejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

?/// O come, Thou Rod of J esse, free 
Thine own from Satan^s tyranny ; 

From depths of hell Thy people save, 
e.r And give them victory o’er the grave. 
ff Rejoice I Rejoice ! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thca, O Israel. 
mf O come. Thou Day-spring, com© and cheer 
Our spirits by Thin© Advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night. 

And death^s dark shadows jmt to flight. 
ff Rejoice ! Rejoice I Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
mf O come, Thou Key of David, come, 

And open wide o\ir heavenly home ; 

Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 
ff Rejoice ! Rejoice I Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
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mf 0 come, O come, TLou Lord of Might, 

Who to Thy tribes, on Siiiai^s heignt, 

In ancient times didst give the law 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
ff Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 

Shall com^ to thee, O Israel. Amen. 

50 “ The voice of one crying in the wilderness^ Prepare ye 

the way of the Lord^ make His paths straight.'* 
f Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry 

V_y Announces that the Lord is nigh ; 
Awake, and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings of the King of kings. 
mf Then cleansed be every breast from sin ; 
Make straight the way for God within ; 
Prepare we in our hearts a home, 

Where such a mighty Guest may come. 

For Thou art our Salvation, Lord, 

Our Refuge, and our great Reward ; 
dim Without Thy gra«e we waste away. 

Like flowers that wither and decay. 
p To heal the sick stretch out Thine Hand, 
And bid the fallen sinner stand ; 
cr Shine forth, and let Thy light restore 
Earth’s own true loveliness once more. 

/ All praise, Eteriuil Son, to Thee 

Whose Advent doth Thy people free, 

Whom Avith the Father Ave adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

51 “ Behold^ He cometh with clouds ; and every eye shall see 

Him, and they also which pierced Ilim^' 
w/ T O ! He comes Avith clouds descending, 
JLJ Once for favour’d sinners slain ; 

/ Thousand thousand Saiiy:s attending 

Swell the triumph of His train : 

Alleluia ! 

Christ appears on earth again. 
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mf Every eye wliali uuvv behold Him 
iiobed ill dreadful majesty ; 

Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail’d Him to the Tree, 
pp Deeply wailing, 

P Shall the true ]Mess^ see. 

mf Those dear tokens of His J\issiou 
Still His dazzling Body bears, 
cr Clause of endless exultation 

To His ransomed worshippers : 
mf With what ra]>tiu*e 

Gaze we on those glorious scars ! 

/ Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal Throne ; 
mf Saviour, take the jiower und glory ; 

Claim the kingdom for Thine own : 
ff Alleluia ! 

Tluui slialt reign, and Thou alone. xVmen. 

52 ‘ The Lord JLimself shall desoend fnm Heaven inth a 
shout, with the voice of the Archangel, and with the 
trump of OodL** 

BEAT God, what do I see and hear ? 
yJT The end of things created : 

The Judge of all men**doth ai)i>ear 
On clouds of glory seated ; 
f The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

/ Tlie dead in Christ are first to rise 
At that last trumpet's sounding ; 

Caught up to meet Him ill the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 

No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 

His Presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 
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p The ungodly, fill’d with guilty fears, 

Behold His wrath prevailing ; 

In woe they rise, but all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 
pjt The day of grace is past and gone ; 

Trembling they stead before His Throne, 
All unprepared*to meet Him. 

mf (Jreat Judge, to Thee our prayers we pour, 
In deep abasement bending : 

O shield us through that last dread hour, 
Thy wondrous love extending : 
o* May we, in this our trial day, 

With faithful hearts Thy word obey. 

And thus prepare to meet Thee. Amen. 


53 “ He hath sent Me to bind up the broken-hearted^ to 
proclaim liberty to the captices*^ 

/ TT ARK the g:Iad sound ! the Saviour conies, 
-Ll The Saviour promised long : 

Let every heart i)re]>are a throne, 

And every voice a song. 

He comes, the prisoners to release 
111 Satan’s boiida^ held ; 

The gates of brass before Him burst. 

The iron fetters yield. 

p fte comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The ])leedi iig soul to cure, 

And with the treasures of His grace 
To bless the humble poor, 

/ Our glad hosannas, Priiice^f peace, 

. Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And Heav’n’s eternal arches ring 
With Thy belovkl Name. Amen, 
c ) 
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54 ** I sleep, hut my heart waketV* 

For a late Evening Service. 

V *TTTHEN shades of night around ns close, 

V V And weary limbs in sleep repose, 

The faithful soul awake may be, 

And longing sigh, O Lojid, to Thee. 
mf Tliou true Desire of nations, hear, 

Thou Word of God, Thou Saviour dear ; 

In pity heed our humble cries. 

And bid at length the fallen rise. 

O come, Redeemer, come and free 
Thine own from guilt and misery ; 

The gates of heaven again unfold, 

Which Adam’s sin had closed of old. 

/ All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 

Whose Advent sets Thy peoyde free, 

Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

The following Hymns are suitahlc for this season: 

208 Thou art coming, O my Saviour. 

204 O quickly come, dread Judge of all. 

205 Thou Judge, of quick and dead. 

206 That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 

217 Thy kingdom come, 0 God. 

226 The world is very evil. 

268 Ye servants of th^IORD. 

288 A few more years shall roll. 

862 Lord, her watch Thy Church is keeping. 

898 Day of Wrath I 0 day of mourning ! 

463 Litany of the Four Last Things. 

65 The Word was made flesh** 

COME, Redeemer of mankind, appear, 
Thee with full hearts the Virgin-oorn we 
greet ; 

Let every age wdth rapt amazement hear 
That wondrous birth which for our God is meet. 
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Not by the will of man, or mortal seed, 

But by the Spirit’s breathed mysterious grace 
p The VVoRT) of God became our flesh indeed, 
And grew a tender plant of human mce. 

I jO ! Mary’s virgin womb its burthen bears, 
Nor less abides h«r virgin purity ; 
cr In the King’s glory see our nature shares ; 

Here in His temple God vouchsafes to be. 
jy/From His bright chamber, virtue’s holy shrine, 
Tlie royal Bridegroom cometh to the day ; 

Of twofold substance, human and Divine, 

As giant swift, rejoicing on His way. 

Forth from His Fa^tkeh to the world He goes, 
m/Back to the Father’s Face His way regains, 
p Far down to souls beneath His glory shows, 

/ Again at God’s right hand victorious reigns. 
With the Eternal Father equal. Thou 
Girt with our flesh dost triumph evermore, 
Strengthening our feeble bodies here belo\v 
With endless grace from Thine owm living store 
mf How doth Thy lowly manger radiant shine ! 
On thesweet breath of nigli^ new splendour grows 
So may our spirits glow with faith Divine, 
Where no daii: cloud of sin shall interpose. 

/ All praise and glory to the Father be. 

All praise and glory to His Only Son, 

All praise and glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Bgth now, and while eternal ages run. Amen. 

56 - Qod was manifest in the flesh.*' 

mf /^F the Father’.s Love begotten 
Ere the worlds began to be. 

He is Alpha aild Omega, 

He the source, the ending He, 

Of the things that are, that have been, 

And that future years shall see, 

Evermore and evermore. 

C 39 ’) 



CHRISTMAS. 


^ At Hin Word the worlds were fraiiiM ; 
He commanded ; it was done : 

Heaven and earth and depths of ocean 
In their threefold order one ; 

All that grows beneath the shining 
Of the moon and Inpriing sun, 

Evermore and evermore. 

^ * He is found in human fashion, 

Death and sorrow here to know, 

That the race of Adam’s children, 

Doom’d by l^^aw to endless w'oe, 

May not henceforth die and perish 
In the dreadful gulf below', 

Evermore and evermore. 

/ O that Birth for ever blessed ! 

When the Virgin, full of grace, 

By the Holy Ghost conceiving, 

Bare the Savioiir of our race, 

And the Babe, the world’s Redeemer, 
F^irst reveaVd His sacred Face, 

Evermore and evermore. 

This is He Whom seers in old time 
(hianteci of with one accord ; 

Whom the voices of the Prophets 
Promised in thcil faithful w'ord ; 

Noav He si lines, the long-expected; 

Lot creation praise its Loan, 

Evermore and evermore. . 
ff O ye heiglits of Heav’ii, adore Him ; 
Angel-hosts, His praises sing ; 

All (loininions, bow before Him, 

And extol our God and King ; 

Let no tori^5jje earth be silent, 

Every voice in concert ring, 

Evermore and evermore. 

■ 7%eie verses may be omitted, if the Hymn be thought too long. 
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P * Righteous J udge of souls departed, 
Righteous King of them that live, 

On the Fa-THEb’s Throne exalted 
None in might with Thee may strive ; 
Who at last in vengeance coming 
Sinners fron; Thy Face shalt drive 
Evermore and evermore. 

f Thee let old men. Thee let young men, 

Thee let boys in chorus sing ; 

Matrons, virgirjs, little maicleus, 

With glad voices answering ; 

Let their guileless .songs re-echo, 

^Vnd the heart its praises l)ring, 

Evermore and evermore. 

/ CJhrist, to Thoe, with Uod tJie Father, 
And, 0 Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Hymn, and chant, and iiigh thanksgiving, 
And unwearied praises be, 

Honour, glory, aiRl dominion. 

And eternal victory, 

Evermore and evermore. Amen. 

57 “ Christ Jesus came into the world Jo save smners.’* 

CHRIST, Redgemer of onr race, 
v7 Thou Brightness of the Father's Face, 
Of Him, and with Him ever One, 

Ero times and seasons had begun ; 

l^ioii that art very Light of Light, 

(Infailing Hope in siii s dark night. 

Hear Thou the prayers Thy people pray, 

The wide Avorld o’er, this blessed day. 

p Remember, Lord of life; and grace, 

How once, to save a riuu’d Tace, 

Thou didst our very flesh assume 
111 Mary’s undefiled womb. 
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mf To-day, as year by year its light 

Sheds o^er the world a radiance bright, 

One precious truth is echoed on, 

/ “ 'Tis Thou hast saved us, Thou alone.’’ 

mf Thou from the Father’s Throne didst come 
To call His banish’d children home ; 

And Heav’ii, and earth, and sea, and shore 
His love Who sent Thee here adore. 

And gladsome too are we to-day, 

Whose guilt Thy Blood has wash’d away ; 
Redeem’d the new-made song w’^e sing ; 

/ It is the birthday of our King. 

() Lord, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Eternal praise and glory be, 

Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 


53 He is ouf' Peace,^* 

mf /^OD from on high hath heard ; 
v_T Let sighs and sorrows cease ; 
Lo ! from the opening Heav’n descends 
To man the promised Peace. 

Hark ! through the silent night 
Angelic voices swell : 

Their joyful songs proclaim that “ God 
I s born on earth to dwell.” 

8ee how the shepherd-band 
Speed on with eager feet ; 

Come to the hallowM cave with them 
The Holy Babe to greet- 
But, oh, whgt sight appears 
Within that lowly door ! 
p X manger, stall, and swaddling clothes, 
A Child, and Mother poor ! 
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Art Thou the Christ ? the Son ? 

The Father’s Image bright ? 

And see we Him Whose Arm upholds 
Earth and the starry height ? 
cr Yea^ faith can pierce the cloud 
Which veils Thy glory now ; 

/ We hail Thee God, before Whose Throne 
dim The Angels prostrate bow. 
wf A silent Teacher, Lord, 

Thou bidd’st us not refuse 
To bear what flesh would have us shun, 

To shun what flesh would choose. 

Oiir sinful pride tf) cure 
W ith that imre love of Thine, 
cr O be Thou born within our hearts, 

Most Holy Child Divine. Amen. 

69 “ Let us now go even unto Bethlehem.^' 

f r\ COME, all ye faithful, 

V-/ Joyful and triumphant, 

O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; 

Come and behold Him 
Born, the King of Ang^s ; 
p O come, let us adore Him, 
cr ( ) come, let us adore Him, 

/ O come, let us adore ^lim, Christ the Lord. 
/ God of God, 

Lioht of Lkjht, 

p ! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb ; 

/ .Very God, 

Begotten, not created j 
p O come, let us adore Him, &c. 
f Sing, choirs of* Angels, 

Sing in exultation, • 

Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above ; 

“ Glory to God 
In the highest ; ^ 

p O come, let u.s adore Him, &c. 
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/ Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 

Born thhi happy morning ; 

Jksu, to Thee be glory given ; 

Word of the Father, 

Now in fleah appearing ; 
p O come, let us adore .Him, 
cr 0 come, let us adore Him, 

/ O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

Amen. 

60 Qiory to Qod in the highest ^ and on earth peace, good 
will toward men>* 

f TX AllK ! the herald-angels sing 
JLJl Gloiy to the new-born King, 
p Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
cr God and sinners reconciled. 

/ J oyful, all ye nations, rise, 
floin the triumph of the skies ; 

With the Angelic hol^t proclaim. 

“ Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 
ff Hark ! the herald-ungels sing 
Glory to tlm new->born King, 

/ (Christ, by* highest Heav’n adored, 

Christ, the Everlasting IjOrd, 
dim Late in time behold Him come, 

Offspring of a Virgin’s womb. 
p Veird in flesh the Godhead see 1 
Hail, the Incarnate Deity ! 

Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
cr Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
ff Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

/ Hail, the heayemborn Prince of peace ! 

Hail, the Bun of righteousness ! 

Light and life to all He brings, 

Hisen with healing in His wings. 
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mf Mild He lays Hie glory by, 

Bora that man no more may die, 
cr Bora to raiae the sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth. 
ff Hark ! the herald-angels sing 

Glory to the new-born King, Amen. 

61 “ Behold I brituj you good tidings of great joy.*' 

w/^1HRLSTIANS, awake, salute the happy morn» 
vJ Whereon the Saviour of the world was born ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of Angels chanted from above ; 
Wiih them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of Goj) Incarnate and the Virgin’s Son. 

Tlien to the watchful shepherds it was told, 

Who heard the Angelic herald’s voice, “ Behold, 
t bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth : 

This day hath G(>t> fulfill’d His promised word, 
Tliis day is born a Saviour, Cheist the Loro.” 
He s]>ake; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire : 

The praises of redeeming love they sang, 

And Heav’n’s whole orb with Alleluias rang : 
God’s liighest glory was their anthem still, 

P Peace upon earth, and unto men good will. 
mfTo Pethleliem straight the enlighten’d shepherds 
To seethe wonder God had wrought for man, [ran, 
And fcuind. with Jose])h and the BlessM Maid, 
Her Bt>n, the Bavioui’, in a manger laid; 

Then to their flocks, still Praising God, return, 
And their glad hearts with holy rapture burn. 

V O may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God’s wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 
Trace we the Babe, Who hatli retirieved our loss, 
From His poor manger to His bitter Cross ; 
Tread in His steps, assisted by TTis grace, 

Till man’s flrst heavenly state again takes place. 
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mj Then may we ln.)pe, the Angelic honts among, 
'J"o sing, redeemM, a glad triumphal song ; 

He that was born this joyful day 
Around us all His glory shall diai>lay ; 

8aved by His love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to Heavru’s Almighty King. 

Amen. 

62 ** Unto you is bom this day in the city of David a 
Savioutfiahwh is Christ the Lord.'* 

vnf 'TTTHILE shepherds watch’d their flocks 
V V by night, 

All seated on the ground, 

The Angel of the Lokd came down, 

And glory shone around. 

“ r ear not,” said he ; for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind ; 

“ Crlad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

“ To you in David’s town this day 
Is Dorn of David’s line 
A Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord ; 

And this shall be the sign : 

“ The heavenly Babt) you there shall find 
To human view display’d, 

All meanly wrapp’d in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid.” 

Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 
Appear’d a shining throng 
Of Angels praising God, who thus 
Address’d their joyful eong : 

f “ All glory br to God on high, 

p And to the earth be peace ; 

/ Gofxl will henceforth from Heav’n to men 
Begin and never cease.” Amen. 
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63 “ The Lord is our defence V 
For a late Evening Service. 

mf SAVIOUR, Loud, to Thee we pray, 
Whose love has kept us safe to-day, 
Protect us through the coinii)ff night. 

And ever save by Thy might. 
p Be with us now’, in mercy nigh, 

And spare Thy servants when they cry ; 

Our sins hlot out, our prayers receive, 
cr Thy light throughout our darkness give. 
mf Let not dull sleep the soul oppress, 

^ Nor secret foe the heart possess ; 

Our flesh keep chaste, that it may be 
A holy temple meet for Thee. 

To Thee, Who dost our hearts renew, 

With fervent prayer ^ve humbly sue, 
l'’hat pure in thought and free from stain 
We from our beds may rise again. 

/ All j)raise to God tke Fatheb be, 

All praise. Eternal Son, to Thee, 

Whom with the Spirit we adore 
. For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

This Hymn may also he sung on Holy DajfSj except from Ash 
Wednesday to Whitsunday, 

Hymn 464 is suiifihle for this season. 

Sbt, Bag. 

64 ^ HCf being full of the Holy Ghost, looked up steadfStly 

into Heaven, and saw the glory of God, and Jesus 
standing on the right hand of God** 
mf "^^ESTERDAY, with exultation, 

JL Join’d -the world in celebration 
Of her promised Saviour’s birth ; 
Yesterday the Angel-natfon 
Pour’d the strains of jubilation 
O’er the Monarch l^rn on earth ; 
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But to-day o’er death victorious, 

By his faith and actions glorious, 

By his miracles renown’d, 

See the Deacon triumph gaining, 
’Midst the faithless faith sustaining, 
cr First of holy Martyrs found. 

/ Onward, champion, falter never, 

Sure of sure reward for ever, 

Holy Stephen, persevere ; 

Perjured witnesses confounding, 
Satan’s synagogue astounding 
By thy doctrine true and clear. 

mf Thine own Witness is in Heaven, 

True and faithful, to thee given, 
Witness of thy blamelessness : 

By thy name a croivn implying, 

Meet it is thou shoiildst be dying 
For the crown of righteousness. 

For the crown thabfadeth never 
Bear the torturer’s brief endeavour ; 

Victory waits to end the strife : 
Death shall be- thy life’s beginning, 

And life’s, losing oe the winning 
„ Of the true and better life. 

Fill’d with God’s most Holy Spirit, 
^ee the Heav’n thou slialt inherit, 
Stephen, gaze into the skies : 

There God’s glory steadfast viewing, , 
Thence thy victor-strength renewing, 
Pant for thy eternal prize. 

See, as Jewish foes invade thee, 

See how Jesus stands to aid thee, 
Stands at God’s right hand on high : 
Tell how open’d Heav’n is shown thee, 
Tell how Jesus waits to own thee, 

Tell it with thy latest cry, 
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ST, STEPHEN'S DAY. 


p Aft the dying Martyr kneeleth, 

For his murdet'ers he appealeth, 

For their madness grieving sore ; 
pp Then in CHItiKT he sleepeth sweetly, 
cr And with Chhibt he reigneth meetly, 
ff Martyr first-i^’uits, evermore. Amen. 


65 thou faithful unto deaths and I will give thee a 
crown of life** 

mf TpIRST of Martyrs, thou whose name 
J- Doth thy golden crown proclaim 
Not of flowers that fade away 
Weave we this thy crown to-day. 

Bright the stones which bruise thee gleam, 
Sprinkled with thy life-blood’s stream ; 
Stars around thy sainted head 

Never could such radiance shed. 

• 

Every wound upon thy brow” 

Sparkles with unearthly glow ; 

Like an Angel’s is thy face 
Beaming with celestial grace. 

Oh, how blessed first to be 
Slain for Him Wlfo bled for thee ; 

First like Him in dying hour 
Witness to Almighty power ; 

'First to follow where He trod 
Through the deep Red Sea of blood ; 

First, but in thy footsteps press 
Saints and Martyrs numberless. 

/ ({lory to the Father be, 

Olory, ViEOiN-BORN, to 'fliee, 

Glory to the Holy Ghost, 

Praised by men and heavenly host. Amen. 
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1EbattgtIf0t’$t Ban. 

66 *< That . . . which wo have looked upon, and our hands have 
handled of the Word of Life ^ . . . declare we unto you/* 

mf rpHE life, which God's Incarnate Woed 
JL Livea here below with men, 

Three blest Evangelists record 
With Heav’n-inspired pen : 

John soars on high, beyond the three, 

To God the Fathee^s Throne ; 

And shows in what deep nwstery 
The Word with God is One. 

p Upon the Saviour’s loving Breast 
Invited to recline, 

’Twas thence he drew, in moments blest, 

Rich stores of truth Divine : 

mf And thence did that angelic love 
His inmost spiiit fill, 

Which, once enicindled from above. 

Breathes in his pages still. 

/ Jesu, the Virgin’s Holy Son, • 

We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with GoD the Father One 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 


‘ The disciple whom Jesus loved** 

^ORD Supreme^ before creation 
Born of God eternally, 

I didst will for our salvation 
To be born on earth, and die ; 

Well Thy Saints have kept their station, 
Watcmng till Thine hour drew nigh. 
Now ’tis come, and faith espies Thee ; 

Like an eaglet in the morn, 

One in steadfast worship eyes Thee, 

Thy belovec?, Thy latest bom : 

In Thy glory he descries Thee 
Reigning from the Tree of scorn. 
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ST. JOHN THE EVANGELISrS DAY. 


p He upon Thy Bosom lying 

Thy true tokens learned by heart ; 

And Thy dearest pledge in dying, 

Lord, Thou didst to him impart ; 

Show’dst him how, all grace supplying, 

Blood and watenfrom Thee start. 

He first, hoping and believing, 

Did beside the grave adore ; 

Latest he, the warfare leaving, 

Landed on the eternal shore ; 

And his witness we receiving 
, Own Thee Lord for evermore. 

Much he ask^d in loving wonder, 

On Thy Bosom leaning, Lord ; 

In that secret place of thunder 
Answer kind didst Thou accord, 

Wisdom for Thy Church to ponder 
Till the day of dread award. 

Lo ! Heav’n’s doors Hft up, revealing 
How Thy judgments earthward move ; 
Scrolls unfolded, trumpets pealing, 

• Wine cups from the wrath above ; 
p Yet o^er all a soft voice stealii^ — 

“ Little children, trust and love ! ” 

/ Thee, the Almighty King Eternal, 

Father of the Eternau Word, 

Thee, the Father's Word Supernal, 

^Thee, of Both, the Breath adored, 

Heaven, and earth, and realms infernal 
Own One glorious God and Lord. Amen. 

Xnnocentii’ iDaS. 

68 The first-fruits unto God and to the Zamb.^ 

mf O WEET flow’rets of the mai*tvr band, 
jp O So early pluck'd by cruel hand ; 

Like rosebuds by a tempest torn, 

As breaks the light of summer morn ; 
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THE INNOCENTS* DAY. 


First victims offer’d for the Lord, 
cr Ye little knew your high reward, 
mf As, at the very altar, gay 

With palms and crowns ye seem’d to play. 

Ah ! what avail’d King Herod’s wrath ? 

He could not stay your Saviour’s path : 
cr The Child he sought alone went free ; 

/ That Child is King eternally. 

O Lord, the Virghvborn, to Thee 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be, 

Whom ivith the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

69 “ They are without fault before the throne of God.* 

rr^ ^ LORY to Thee, O Lord, 

vir Who, from this world of sin, 

By cruel Herod’s ruthless sword 
Those precious ones didst win. 

Baptized in their own blood, 

Earth’s untripd perils o’er, 

They pass’d unconsciously the flood, 

And safely gain’d the shore. 

Glory to Thee for all 
’Pile ransom’d infant band, 

Who since that hour have heard Thy call, 
And reach’d the quiet land. 

p O that our hearts wdthiii, 

Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 

O that as free from stain of sin 
We shrank not from Thy sight. 

Lord, lie^bus every hour 
Tly cleansing m*ace to claim ; 
cr In life to glorify Thy pow^er, 

In death to praise Thy Name. Amen. 
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STiie 0»(umci«ion. 

* 70 “ When eight davs W 0 re accomplished for the circum- 
cising of the Ohildj His Name vjas called Jesus** 

ancient law departs, 

J- And all its teiTops cease ; 

For Jesus makes with faithful hearts 
A covenant of«|;)eace. 

The Light of Light Divine, 

True Brightness undefiled. 

He bears for UvS the shame of sin, 

A Holy Spotless Child. 

N His Infant Body now 

Begins our pain to feel ; 

Those precious drops of Blood that flow 
For death the victim seal. 

m/ To-dajr the Name is Thine 

At which we bend the knee ; 

They call Thee Jesus, Child Divine, 

Our Jesus deign* to be. 

/ All praise. Eternal Son, 

, For Thy redeeming Igve, 

With Father, Spirit, ever One, 

In glorious might above. •Amen. 

71 “ God sent forth His So^ij made of a woman, made under 
the laWt to redeem them that were under the law.** 

BLESSED day, when first was pour’d 
The Blood of our Kedeeming Lord ! 

O blessed day, when first began 
p His sufferings borne for sinful man ! 

Scarce enter’d on this life of woe, 

His Infant Blood begins to fiow ; 

A foretaste of His death He feels 
CT An earnest of His love reveals. 
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THE CIRCHMCISIOH. 


mf From HeaVn descending to fulfil 
The bidding of His Fa therms Will 
p A victim even now He lies 
Before the day of sacrifice. 
mf For Jove of us His woes begin ; 

The Sinless suffers for pur sin ; 

The Law’s great Maker for our aid 
Obedient to the Law is made. 
p The wound He through the Law endures 
cr Our freedom from that Law secures ; 
Henceforth a holier law prevails, 

The law of love which never fails. 
mf Lord, circumcise our hearts, we pray, 

And take what is not Thine away ; 

Write Thine own Name within our hearts, 
Thy law upon our inmost parts. 

J O Lord, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Eternal praise and glory be, 

Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

The following Hymns are suitable for this Festival: 
176 Conquering kings their titles take. 

179 To the Name of our Salvation. 

■72 ** And now, Lord, what is my hope ; truly my hope is 
even in Thecr 

•mf rXIHE year is gone, beyond recall, 

With all its hopes and fears. 

With all its bright and gladdening smiles, 
p With all its mourners’ tears ; 
mf Thy thankful peoj)le praise Thee, Lord, 

For countle'ss gifts received ; 

And ])ray for grace to keep the Faith 
Which Saints of (ild believed. 
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NEW YEAR’S DAY. 


To Thee we come, O gracious Lord, 

The new-born year to bless ; 

Defend our land from pestilence ; 

Give peace and plenteoiisness ; 

Forgive this nation \s many sins ; 

The growth of vice restrain ; 

And hdp us all with sin to strive, 

And crowns of life to gain. 

}"rom evil deeds that stain the past 
We now desire to flee ; 

And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lord, for I'hee. 

O Father, let Thy watchful Eye 
Still look on us in love, 

That we may praise Thee, year by year, 
With Angel -hosts above. 

/ All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to th€h Son, 

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 

• • 

73 “ So teach us to number <yur days, that u e may apply 
our hearts unto wisdo)7>V 

mf LIOR Thy morqy and Thy grace, 

-t: Faithful through another year, 

Hear our song of thankfulness ; 

Jesit, our Redeemer, hear. 

In our weakness and distress. 

Rock of strength, be Thou our Stay ; 

In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living Way. 

p Who of us death’s awful^oad 
In the coining year shall tread, 

IVith Thy rod and staff, O God, 

Comfort Thou his dying bed. 
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NEW YEARNS DAY. 


mf Keep ua faithful, keep us pure, 

Keep us evermore Thine own, 

Help, O help us to endure. 

Fit us for Thy promised crown. 

/ So within Thy palace gate 

We shall prais^ on golden strings, 

Thee the only Potentate, 

Lokx) of lords and King of kings. Amen. 


74 - ' “ That Ood in all things nmy be glorified'' 

mf T^ATHEll, let me dedicate 
J- All this year to Thee, 

111 whatever worldly state 
Thon wilt have me be : 

p Not from sorrow, pain, or care 
Freedom dare I claim ; 

cr This alone shall he my prayer. 
Glorify Thy Name. 

mf C^aii a child presume to choose 
Where or how to live ? 

Can a Fjf.THEiis love refuse 
All the best to give ? 

More Thou givest-every day 
Than the best can claim, 

Nor withholdest aught that may 
Glorify Thy Name. 

If in mercy Thou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are mine ; 

If on life, serene and fair. 

Brighter rays may shine ; 

/ Lot my gla/J heart, while it sings, 
Thee in all proclaim, 

And, whatever the future brings. 
Glorify Thy Name. 
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NEW YEAR’S DAY. 


p If Thou callest to the CVoss, 

An<i its shadow come, 

Turuiii^^ all my f?aiu to loss, 

8hroudinfJC heart and home ; 
cr Let me think Junv Thy dear Son 
T o His gloty came, 

And in deepest woe pray on, 

“Glorify Thy Name.” Anion. 

The foiloichig J-tymns ttre suitiibte for this diiy or itt> eve: 
165 O Gon, our help in ages past. 

205 Thdu Judge of rjuick and dead. 

288 A few more years shall roll. 

289 Days and moments quickly Hying. 

75 The Life teas imnifeated^ ami wo have seen ’’ 
TZrOW vain the crnel Herod’s fear, 

XJL When told tliat Christ tJie King is near 
He takes not earthly i%alms away, 

AVho gives the realms that ne’er (le(‘ay. 

TJie Eastern sages saw from far 
AT id follow'd on His guiding star , 
r>y light their way to Light they trod, 

And by their gifts confess’d their God. 

Within the Jordan’s sftcred flood 
The heavenly Lamb in meekness stood, 

That He, to Whom no sin was known, 

Might cleanse His people from their own. 

Ami oh, what miracle Divine, 

When water redden’d into wine ! 

He spake the word, and forth it flow’d 
In streams that nature ne’er bestow’d. 

All glory, Jksit, be to Thee 
For this Thy glad Epiphany . 

Whom with the Fatheb w^e adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 
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THE EPIPHANT. 


76 ** And thou, Bethlehem^ in the land of Jiida^ art not the 

least among the princes of Juda ; for out of thee 
shall come a Governor^ that shall rule My people 
Jsraer 

mf Tj^ AKTH has many a noble city ; 

XLi llethlelieni, thou dost all excel : 

Out of thee tlie Loud from Heaven 
Came to rule His Israel. 

Fairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that told His birth, 

To tJie Avorld its God announcing 
Seen in fleshly form on earth. 

Eastern sages at His cradle 
^fake oblations rich and rare ; 

»Seo them give, in deep devotion, 

Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. 

Sacred gifts of mystic meaning : 

Incense doth their God disclose, 

(Jold the King of kings proclaimeth, 
p yrrl) His sepulchre foreshows. 

/ J Escr, whom tlie Gentiles worshipp’d 
At Tliy gkd Epiphany, 

Unto Thee, with God tlie Father 
And the Spirit, gldt-y be. Amen. 

77 “ We have seen His star in the cast** 

/ XXTHAT star in this, with ])eains so bright, 

V V More beauteous than the noonday light ? 
It shines to herald forth the King, 

And Gentiles to His cradle bring. 

w/ See now fulfiirdj;>vhat God decreed, 

‘‘ From Jacob sliall a star proceed 
And Eastern sages with amaze 
U})on the wondrous vision gaze. 
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THE EPIPHANY. 


The guiding star above is bright ; 

Within them shines a clearer light. 

Which leads tliom on with power benign 
To seek the Giver of the sign. 

True love can brook no dull delay ; 

Nor toil nor dangers stop their way ; 

Home, kindred, father-land, and all 
They leave at their Creator’s call. 

p O Jesu, while the star of grace 
Allures us now to seek Thy Face, 

Let not our slothful hearts refuse 
The guidance of that light to use. 

/ All glory, Jesu, be to Thee 
For this Thy glad Epiphany, 

Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

78 “ And lie v'cnt down %vHh them^ and came to Nazareth, 
and was subject unto them,** 

ITIHE Heav’uly Child in stature grows, 
p , J- And, growing, learns to die ; 

And still His early training shows 
His coming agony. * 

mf The Son of God Hi» glory hides 
With parents mean and poor ; 

And He, Who made the heavens, abides 
p ^In dwelling-place obscure. 

mf Those mighty Hands that rule the sky 
No earthly toil refuse ; 

The Maker of the stars on high 
p An humble trade pursues. 

tnf He, Whom the choirs of Atjgels praise 
Bearing each dread decree, 

His earthly parents now obeys 
P In deep humility. 
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TH£ KPIHHANV. 


w/ For this Thy lowUiieKS reveard, 

Jesu, we Thee adore, 

/ And praise to God the Fatheb yield 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 

79 What they saiu the star^ they rejoiced with exceaUny 
yreat joy,^^ 

f AS with gladness men oi old 
XA- Did the guiding star heludd, 

As with joy they hail’d its lij^ht, 

Leading omvip'd, beaming bright ; 

So, most giuudous Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 
inf As with joyful steps they s)>ed, 

Saviour, to Thy lowly bed, 

There to bend the knee before 
Thee Whom Heav’n and earth adore ; 

So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 

As they offer’d gifts most rare 
At Thy cradle rude and hare ; 

So may we w ith holy joy, 

Pure and fi*ee from sin’s alloy, 

All our c(x«tliest treasures bring, 

ChfiusT, to TIjcc our heavenly King. 
if Holy J Esus, every day 

Keep us in the naiTow way , 
cr And, when earthly things are past. 

Bring our ransomM souls at last 
mf Where they need no star to guide, 

Where no cloiuLs Thy glory hide. 

/ In the Heav’nly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 

Thou its Lig|it, its Joy, its Crowui, 

Thou its Suii which goes not dowui ; 

There for ever may >ve sing 
Alleluias to our King, Amen. 
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THE EPIPHANY. 


80 The people '»'hich sat in darkrwss sav^ great light^^ 

mf rpHE people that in darkness sat 
-L A glorious light have seen ; 

The Light has shined r)ii them who long 
In shades of death have been. 

/ To hail Thee» Sun of Righteousness, 

The gathering nations come ; 

Tliey joy as when the reaj>ers bear 
Their harvest treasures lionie. 

For Thou their burden dost remove, 

And break the tyrant’s rod, 

As in the day when Midian fell 
lief ore the sword of God. 

For unto us a Child is born, 

To us a Hon is given, 

And on His Shoulder ever I'ests 
All 1)0 wer in earth and heaven. 

His ]^ame shall b€?the Prince of peace, 
The Everlasting Loud, 

The Wonderful, the C^Jounselloi*, 

The (bu) ))y all adore*!. 

His righteous government awd power 
Shall over all extend ; 

On judgiuent and tm justice based, 

His reign shall have no end. 

mf Lord Jesus, reign in us, we pray, 

• And make us Thine alone, 

/ .Who with the Father ever art 

And Holy Spirit One. Amen. 

81 *^The Son «/ God was manifested.^* 

mf O ONGS of thankfulne^ and praise, 
O Jksu, Lord, to Thee we raise, 
Manifested by the star 
To the Sages from afar ; 
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THE EPIPHANY. 


Branch of royal David’s stem 
In Thy Birth at Bethlelicin ; 

/ Anthems be to Thee add rest, 

UoD in Man made manifest. 

Manifest at Jordan s stream, 

Prophet, Priest, and King supreme ; 
And at (>ina wedding-guest 
In Thy Godhead manifest; 

Manifest in power Divine, 

Changing water into wine ; 

/ Anthems be to Thee addrest, 

God in Man made manifest. 

mf ]\Ianifest in making whole 

Palsied limbs and fainting soul ; 
Manifest in valiant fight, 

Quelling all the devil’s might ; 
Manifest in gracious will, 

Ever bringing good from ill ; 

/ Anthems be to Thee addrest, 

God in Man made manifest. 

p Sun and ^Toon shall darken’d be, 
Stars shall fail, the heavens shall flee ; 
cr Christ will then like lightning shine, 
'inf All will see His glorious Sign ; 

All wnll then the t.uinpet hear, 

All wnll see the Judge appear; 

/ Thou by all wnlt bo contest, 

God in Man made manifest. 

mf (b'ant us grace to see Thee, Lord, 
Mirror’d in Thy holy Word ; 

May we imitate Thee now, 

And be pure, as pure art Thou ; 

That w^e lil>e to Tliee may be 
At Thy great Epiphany ; 

/ And niay praise Thee, ever Blest, 

GoJ) in Man made manifest. .iUnen. 
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THE EPIPHANY. 


From the octave of the Epipfiany to SeptuagesUm, Goieral 
Hymns ^my be sung ; especially, 

173 O Love, how deep ! bow broad I how high I 

177 Jksu! the very thought is sweet. 

178 Jesu, the very thought of Thee. 

218 God of mercy G od of grace. 

219 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed. 

220 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun. 


jfor tjc Cffileclt before ^ejituagegitfta^ 

,2 A/irf again they said, AlleluiaF 

*/ A LLELUTA, Hong of sweetness, 

Jl\. Voice of j*oy tnat cannot die ; 
Alleluia is the anthem 
j^ver dear to choirs t>n high ; 

In the house of God abiding 
Thus they sing eternally. 

Alleluia thou r^woundest, 

True Jerusalem and free ; 

Alleluia, joyful Mother, 

All thy children singi with thee ; 
p Hut by Babylon’s sad water^s 
Mourning exiles now are we. 

All elui a can not ^ilways 
Be our song while here below ; 
Alleluia our transgressions 
, ^ Make us for awhile forego ; 

P^or the solemn time is coming 
When our tears for sin must flow. 

m/ Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee, 
(xrant us, Blessed Trinity, 

At the last to keep Thine Easter 
In our Home beyond the sky, 

/ There to Thee for ever singing 
Alleluia joyfully. Amen. 
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Septuagtsima. 

83 “ Ilow shall we sing the Lord's song in a strange land i 
wf ^REATOK. of the world, to Thee 

VJ An endless rest of joy belongs ; 

And heavenly choirs are ever free 
To sing on high their festal songs. 
p But we are fallen creatures here, 

Where i)ain and sorrow daily come ; 

And how can we in exile drear 
8iiig out, as they, sweet songs of Home ? 
inf O Fatheh, Who dost promise still 
That they who iiioiirn shall blessed be, 
p Grant us to weep for deeds of ill 
That banish us so long from Thee : 

But, w^eeping, grant us faith to rest 
1 n Inme upon Thy loving care ; 
cr Till Tliou restore us, with the blest, 
mf Their songs of piuisc in Heav'n to share. 

/ To Father, Son, and Holy Giiosi’, 

The Gon Whom Heiav'n and earth adore, 
From men and from the Angehhost 
l^e praise and glory evermore. Amen. 

Prom Scptnagesima Ffukdag to Lent the Hgmns for Sf/.idag 
and the other dags^ of the week should Ite sung; and the 
following Hgmns are also suitable: 

162 Have mercy on v*** most High. 

168 There is a book, who runs may read. 

172 Praise to the Holiest in the height. 

210 Gracioiis Spirit, Holy Ghost. 

262 Great Mover of all hearts. 

Sent. 

84 *^Jiend your heart and not your garments^ and turn 

unto the Lord yovr God'* 
p /^NCE more the solemn season calls 
yj A holy fast to keep ; 

And now within the temple Avails 
Let priest and people wee)>. 
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LENT. 


mf Rut vain all outward sign of grief, 

And vain the form of prayer. 

Unless the heart implore relief, 

And penitence be there. 

We smite the breast, we weep in vain, 

In vain in ashes mourn, 

Unless Avitli penitential pain 
The smitten soul be torn. 

}} In sorrow ti-ue then let us in*ay 
To our offended (tod, 

From us to turn His wrath an ay, 

And stay the utTifted rod. 

O UoF), our Judge and Fatlior, deign 
To spare the bruised reed ; 

We pray for time to turn again, 

For grace to turn indeed. 
mf Rlest Three in One, to Tliee we bow; 
Vouchsafe us, in Thy love. 

To gather from tlfese lasts below 
1 m mortal f rn it al > 0 ve. Amen. 

86 -“ Xotr, i^aith the l.ord, tnrn //« even to JIo inth all if our 
hearty and with /< (dim/ , and with Keepini/y and uuth 
mourninf/” 



Which, year by year, in order meet 
(^f forty days is made complete. 


The law and seers that were of old 
In divers ways this Lent foretold, 

Whicli C'hrist Himself, the Lord and Guide 
Of every season, sanctified. 

More sparing therefore let jis make 
The words we speak, the food we take 
Deny ourvselves in mirth and sleep, 

In stricter watch our senses keep, 
c ) 



LENT. 


In prayer together let us fall, 

And cry for mercy, one and all ; 

And weep before the Judge, and say, 
p O turn from us Thy wrath away. 

Thy grace liave -we offended sore 
By sins, O Uod, which tve deplore , 

Pour down upon us from above 
The riches of Thy pardoning love. 

Remember, Loud, though frail we be, 

That yet Thine handiwork are we : 

Nor lot the honour of Thy Name 
Be by another put to shame. 

Forgive the ill that we have wrought. 

Increase the good that we liave sought ; 

That we at length, our w^an derings o’er. 

May iilease Tliee now and evermore. 

mf Blest Thkee in ONE,^nd One in Three, 
Almighty Ood, Ave pray to Thee, 

That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Ainen, 


“ /n diw ^Luson ice shall reap^ if we faint not.** 

O THOU Who dos^. to man accord 
His highest prize, his best reward, 
Thou Hope of all our race ; 

Jesu, to Thee we now draAv near, 

Our earnest supplications hear, 

Who humbly seek Thy Face. 


p With self -accusing voice within 
Our conscience tells of many a sin 
In thought, and word, and deed : 
cr O cleanse that conscience from all stain, 
The penitent restore again, 

From eveiy burthen freed. 
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LENT. 


mf If Thou reject us, who shall give 
Our faiiitiug spirits strength to live? 

’Tis Thine alone to spare ; 

With cleans^ hearts to nray aright, 

And find acceptance in Thy sight, 

Be this oui’ lowly prayer. 

’Tis Thou hast bless’d this solemn last ; 

So may its days by us be pass’d 
In self-control severe, 
cr That, when our Easter morn we hail, 

Its mystic feast we may not fail 
To keep with conscience cleai*. 

J O Blessed Tkinity, bestow 
Thy pardoning grace on us below, 

And shield us evermore; 
cr Tbitil, within Thy courts above, 

Wo see Tbv Face, and sing Thy love, 

And witli Thy Saints adore. Amen. 

87 “ 0 deliver us^ and be Ifieroiful unto our sins^for Thj 
Name^s sahe.'* 

P r\ MEllCIFFL CuEATOK, hear ; 

In tender pity bow Thine ear : 

Acce})t the tearful prayer we mise 
In this our fast of forty days, 
h^ach lieavt is manif^t to Thee ; 
l^hoii knowest our inlii’mity : 

Repentant now we seek 1 ny Face ; 
cr Injj)art to us Thy pardoning grace. 

.p Our sins are manifold and sore, 

But spare Thou them who sin deplore ; 

And lor Thine own Name’s sake make whole 
The fainting and* the weary soul, 
tyrant us to mortify each sei^se 
.By means of outward abstinence, 

That so from every stain of sin 
The soul may keep her fast within. 
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mf Blest Threk in One, and One in Three, 
Almighty Ood, we pray to Thee, 

That Thou wouldst now votichsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen. 


88 '“Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is the 

divf of salvation ” 

X O ! iiuw is oul* accei)ted day, 

JLJ The time for purging sins away, 

The sins of thought, and deed, and word, 

That we have done against the Loro. 

For He the Merciful and True 
Hath sj)ared His people hitherto; 

Not willing that the soul should die, 

Though great its past iniquity. 

p Then lot us all with earnest care, 

And contrite fast, and tear, and prayer. 

And works of mercy hud of love, 

Bn treat for ]>ardon from above; 

mf That He may all our sins otface, 

Adorn us wjth the gifts of grace, 

And join us to the Angel band 
For ever in the heavenly land. 

Blest Three in One and One in ^J'hree, 
Almighty God, we pray to Thee, 

That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen. 

89 Then shall they fast in those days'* 

'nif /^.OOD it is to keep the fast 
v7 Shadow’d forth in ages past, 

Which our own Almighty Lori> 

Hallow’d by His deed and word. 
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Moses, while he fasted, saw 
Uoi> Wio gave hy him the Law ; 

To Elijah Angels came, 

Steeds of tire and car of Hamc. 

So w'as Dciiiiel meet to gaze 
On the sight of -latter days, 

And the Haptist to proclaim 
Blessings through the Bridegroom's Name, 
p (Irant ns, Loiu>, like them to be 
( )ft in prayer and fast with Thee ; 

O' Fill us witli Thy heavenly might, 

Jfe our joy and true delight. 

2> Fathkk, hear ns throimh Thy Son, 

And the Spirit, with Thee One, 
cr Whom our thankful hearts adore 
Ever ajid for evermore. Amen. 

90 “ f sat (hum (Uid tcept^ and mourned certain duijs^ and 
fastedy and praijed oefore the Qod of Heaven'^ 

mf "T ESU, our Lenten fast of Thee 
fJ We duteous learn to keej), 

A healing time, by Thy decree, 

For all Thy w^ounded sheep ; 

A time ill which V> wards Paradise, 

Once lost by carnal sense, 

The souls redeem’d by Thee may rise 
Througli chastening abstinence. 

Now with Thy Church be present, Lord, 

In all Thy saving grace, 

And liear us as with one accord, 
p Mourning, we seek Thy Face. 

Most M'crciful, forgive the past ; 

The sins which we de^ore ; 

Thy sheltering ams around us cast 
That we may sin no more. 
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mf To Thee our sacrifice we bring 
Of Lenten fast and prayer, 
cr Till, cleansed by Thee, our God and King, 
/ Thy Paschal ji»y we share. 

mf Grant this, O Father, through Thy Son, 
And through the Spirit Llest, 

Who art with Them for ever One, 
Eternally confest. Amen. 

91 Whom resist, steadfast in the faith*' 

P /CHRISTIAN, dost thou see them 
V>^ On the holy ground, 
cr How the troops of Midian 
dim Prowl and prowl around ? 
ff C.liristian, up and smite them. 
Counting gain but loss \ 

Smite them by the merit 
Of the holy Cross. 

p Christian, dost tSiou feel them, 

How tliey work within, 
cr Striving, tempting, luring, 

Goading into sin? 

/ Christian, never tremble ; 

Never be down -cast ; 

Smite them by ilie virtue 
Of the Lenten fast. 

p Christian, dost thou hear them. 

How they speak thee fair ? 
cr “ Always fast and vigil ? 

Always watch and Y)rayer ? ” 
ff Christian, answer boldly, 

“ While T breathed pray : ” 
p Peace shall follow battle, 

/ Night*shall end in day. 
mf “ Well I know thy trouble, 

O My sers’ant true ; 
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Thou art very weary, 

P I was weary too ; 

/ But that t(»il shall make thee 
Some day all Mine own, 

And the end of sorrow 
ff Shall be near My Throne.” Amen. 

'‘'‘And Jesus . . . was led bff the Spirit into the icilder- 
nessy beinq fortij datjs tempted of the devil. And in 
those days He did eat nothing.'* 

mf TpOKTY days and forty nights 
J- Thou wast fasting in the wild 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undehled. 

Sunbeams scorching all the day ; 

C’hilly dew-drops nightly shed ; 

Browling beasts about Thy way ; 

Stones Thy i)il]ow ; earth Thy* bed. 

Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 

And from earthly joys al>stain, 

Fasting with unceasing prayer. 

Ulad with Thee to suffei^pain ? 

And if Satan, vexing sore, 

Flesh or spirit Should assail, 
cr Thou, his Vanquisher before, 

Grant we may not faint nor fail. 

f So shall we have peace Divine ; 
er Holier gladness ours shall be ; 

Kound us too shall Angels shine, 
dim Such as minister’d to Thee. 

mf Keep, O keep us, Savour dear, 

Ever constant by Thy side ; 

J That A\ ith Thee w^e may appear 
At th’ eternal Eastertide. Amen. 
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93 “ Enter not into judgment trWi Thy servant ; for tn 

Thy sight shall no man living he Justified** 

2) LOTU), turn not Thy Face from me, 

V ) Who lie in woeful state, 

LaineiitiiiK all my sinful life 
H(‘fore Thy mercy-gate ; 

A gate which opens wide to those 
That do lament their sin ; 

Shut not that gate against me, Lori>, 

But let me enter in. 

And call me not to strict account 
Flow 1 have sojourn’d here ; 

For then my guilty conscience knows 
How vile 1 shall appear. 

Mercy, (rood Lord, mercy T ask ; 

This is iny liumhlc prayer ; 

For mercy, Lord, is all my suit, 

O let Thy mercy !^ 4 )are. Amen. 

94 J/v soul jiccih unto the Lord** 

p T OKI), in this Thy mercy’s day, 

JLi it i)ass for aye aAvay, 

On oiir knees we fall and pray. 

Holy Jksu, grantuis tears, 

Fill us with heart-searching fears, 

Ere that awful doom a]>j)ears. 
mf liORD, on us Thy Spirit ])()ur 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 

Ere it close for evermore. 
pp By Thy night of ^ony, 

By Thy snnph eating cry. 

By Thy wjUiiigness to die ; 
fly Thy tears of bitter Avoe 
For Jerusalem below, 
fiet us not 1"hy love forego, 
c 72 ; 



LENT. 


p Grraiit us 'iieath Thy wings a place, 

cr Lest we lose this day of grace 

mf Ere we sliall behold Thy Face. Amen* 

95 “ / rtwj th0 Light of the world.'* 

Eoa A LATK Evening Service. 

/ ^ C.HI11ST, Who art the Light and Day, 
kJ Thy beams rhase night’s dark shades away ; 
Tlie very Light of Light Thou art, 

Who dost Thy blessed Light impart. 

'iiif AM- Holy Lord, to Thee we bend, 

Thy servants through this night defend, 

And grant us calm rejKMe in Thee, 

A (piiet night from perils free. 

Let not tlie tempter round us creel) 

With thoughts of evil while we slee]>, 

Nor with his wiles the flesh allure 
And make us in Thy sigut impure. 

Wliile wearied eyes light slumber take, 

The heart to Thee be still awake, 

Ancl Thy right Hand stretch’d forth above 
Protect the children of Thy love. * 

O Lord, our strung lJef<^nce, be nigh ; 

Bid all the powers of darkness fly ; 

Preserve and watch o’er us for good, 

Wlioin Thou hast purchased with Thy Blood. 

7) Ueniember us, dear Lord, w^e pray, 

While burden’d in the flesh we stay ; 
cr Tis Thou alone our souls canst keep ; 

Abide with us this night in sleep. 

Blest Three in One, and One yi Three, 
Almighty (^OD, we pray to Thee, 

That Thoix wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen. 
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The following Hymns^ and $ome of the Hymns on the Passionf 
are suitable for this season : 

181 We know Thee Who Thou art. 

183 When wounded sore the stricken heart. 

198 0 Jesu, Thou art standing. 

214 Loud, when we bend before Thy Throne. 

245 When at Thy footstool, LoiiD, I bend. 

249 Have mercy, Lord, on me. 

250 Out of the deep 1 call. 

251 Saviour, when in dust to Thee. 

252 Weary of earth and laden with my sin. 

253 O Jesu Christ, if aught there be. 

254 Art thou weary, art thou languid. 

259 Thy life was given for me. 

263 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said. 

279 0 h(dp us, Lord; each hour of need. 

288 A few more years shall roll. 

465 Litany of Penitence. No. 1. 

466 Litany of Penitence. No. 2, 

Jbttiiiiap m Sent. 

OTHERWISE CALLElJ' PASSION SUNDAY 

96 ** God forbid that 1 should glory ^ save in the Cross of 
our Lord Jesus Christ.'* 

f f MHE Royal Ranuers forward go, . 

JL The (Jross shines forth in mystic glow j 
Where He in Flesh, our flesh Who made, 

Our sentence bore, c^ir ransom paid. 
mf There whilst He hung, His sacred Side 
By soldier’s spear was open’d 'wide, 

To cleanse us in the precious flood 
Of Water mingled with His Blood 
/ Fulfill’d is now what David told 
Tn true prophetic song of old, 

How (tOD tne heathen’s King should be ; 
ff For God is reigning from the Tree. 
mf O Tree of gWry, Tree most fair, 

Ordain’d those Holy Limbs to bear, 

How bright in purple robe it stood, 
y The puriilo of a Saviour’s Blood ! 
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mf Upon its arms, like balance true, 

He weigh’d the price for sinners due, 

The i)rice wliich none but He could pay, 

/ And spoil’d tlie spoiler of his prey. 

To Thee, Eternal Tiikee in One, 

Let liomage meet by all be done : 

As by the Cross Thou dost restore, 

Ho rule and guide us evermore. Amen. 

T/us Hymn imy be sung daily till Thursday before Easter, 

97 “ I'he Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.'* 

y O INC, my tongue, the gloiious battle, 
O Sing the last, the dread affray ; 

O'er the Ch'oss, tlie yictor’s tro})hy, 

Sound the liigh trium])luil lay, 

21 How, the pains of death enduring, 

/ Jilarth's Kedeemer Avon the day. 

7 )}/ He, our Maker, deeply grieving 
That the tirst-made Adam fell, 

M'heii he ate the fruit forbidden 
Whose reward was death and hell, 
^lark’d e’en then this Tree the ruin 
Of the first tree to dispel. 

Thus the Avork forirmr salvation 
He ordained to ])e done ; 

To the traitor’s art o])i)osing 
• Art yet deeper than his oAvn ; 

•Thence the remedy procuring 
Whence the fatal Avound begun. 

Therefore, Avhen at length the fulness 
Of the a])pointed time was come. 

He Avas sent, the AA^orld's Creator, 

From the Father’s heavei\ly home, 

And Avas found in human fashion, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s AAomb. 

C 75 ) 



THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN iENT 


p Ijo ! He lies, an Infant weepiuix, 

Where the narrow manger stands, 

While the Mother-Maid His members 
Wraps in mean and lowly bands. 

And the swaddling clothes is winding 
Jioiind His heljness Feet and Hands 

Pari 2. 

//// Now the thirty years accomplish’d 
Which on earth He will’d to see, 

Born for this, He meets His Passion, 

Gives Himself an Offering free ; 

On the Cross the Lamb is lifted, 

There the Sacrifice to be. 
p There the nails and .s])ear He suffers, 
Vinegar, and gall, ami reed ; 

From His sacred Body pierced 
Blood and Water both proceed ; 
cr Ihecious flood, which all creation 
From the stain cif sin hath freed. 

/ Faithful (Jross, above all other, 

One and only noble Tree, 

None in foliage, none in blossom, 

None jii fruit thy peer may be ; 
Sweetest wood, and sweetest iron ; 
Sweetest weighty is hung on thee. 
mf Bend, O lofty Tree, thy l)ranches, 

Thy too rimd sinews bend ; 

And awhile tne stubborn hardness, 

Wliich thy birth bestow’d, suspend ; 
And the Limbs of Heaven’s high Monarch 
p Gently on thine arras extend. 
mf Thou alone wast counted worthy 
This world’s ransom to sustain 
That a shipwreck’d race for ever 
Might a port of refuge gain, 

With the sacred Blood anointed 
Of the Lamb for sinners slain, 
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/ Praise and honour to the Father, 

Umise and honour to the Son, 

Praise and honour to the Siurit, 

Kver Three and ever One, 

One in might, and One in glory, 

While eternal ages run. Amen. 

This Hymn may Ite sung daily till (ro*Mi Friday ; and the 
followimf Ilyjtins are suitable ; 

200 Wc sing the praise of Him Who died. 

467 Litany of the Passion. 

mit heforr lEagter. 

OTHKIIWISB OALLni> 1*ALM Sl,Xl>AY 

98 “ Out of the mouth of hatn's ami sueklings Thou hast 
perfected praise.** 

/ A LL glory, laud, and honour 
.Za- To Thee, Redeemer. King, 

To Whom the lij>s of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 

n//. Thou art the King of Israel, 

Thou David’s Royal Hon, 

Who in the Loro’s Name comest, 

The King and BlessM One. 

/ All glory, (fee. 

mf The company of Angels 

• Are praising Thee on high, 

And mortal men and all things 
Created make reply. 

/ All glory, (fee. 

mf The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Theeiiwent ; 

Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

/ All glory, (fee. 
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iuf To Thee before Thy Passion 

They sang their hymns of praise ; 

To Theo now high exalted 
Our melody we raise. 

/ All glory, <fcc. 

iriff Thou didst accept their praises, 

Accei)t the prayers we bring. 

Who in all good delightest, 

Thou good and gracious King, 

/ All glory, &;c. Amen. 

99 And the multitudes that xccnt before^ arul that* fol- 
lowed^ o'iedf saying. Hosanna to the Son of David** 

/ -RIDE on I ride on in majesty I 

-JL\ Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna cry ; 
p O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road 

With i>alms and scatter'd garments strow’d. 

f Hide on 1 ride on iu**majesty ! 
j) In lowly pom]) ride ou to die ; 
cr O (hfRiST, Thy triumphs now begin 
() er captive death and conquer’d sin. 

/ Hide on ! lide on in majesty ! 
mf The Angel armies of the sky 
p Look dowji with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the apjiroaching Sacrifice. 

/ Hide on ! ride on in majesty ! 
mf The last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 

The on Hi.s sapphire Throne 

Awaits His own Anointed Son. 

/ Hide on ! ride on in majesty ! 
p In lowly poipp ride on to die ; 

Bow Thy mecK Head to mortal pain, 

/ Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign. 

Amen. 
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100 “ And being in an agony He ^prayed tnore earnestly^'' 
nif O ION’S Daughter, weep no more, 

O Though thy troubled heart be sore \ 
He of Whom the Psalmist sung, 

He Who woke the Prophet’s tongue, 
Christ, the Mediator Blest, 

Brings thee everlasting rest. 

P In a garden man became 

Heir of sin, and death, and shame ; 
cr Jesus in a garden wins 

Life, and pardon for our sins ; 
diV/iThrough His hour of agony 
Praying in Gethsemane. 
mf There for us He intercedes ; 

There with God the F^\ther jJeads ; 
Willing there for us to drain 
To the dregs the cup of pain, 

That in everlasting day 
He may wipe our«tears away. 

/ Therefore to His Name be given 
Glory both in earth and Heaven ; 

To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Honour, praise, and glory be 
Now and tlirougli^eternity. Amen. 

101 “ Looking unto Jesus.^^ 

p /^*ERWHELM’D in depths of woe, 

• Vy Upon the Tree of scorn 
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind, 

With racking anguish torn. 

See how the ©ails those Hands 
And Feet so tender rend ; 

See down His Face, and Neck, and Breast 
His sacred Blood descend. 

ikmieqf these Hymns mag be sung throughout the year, 
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mf Oh, hear that last, loud cry 

Which pierced Hk Mother’s heart, 
p As into (4on the Father’s hands 
He bade His soul depart. 
ntf Earth hears, and trembling (piakes 
Around that tree of pain j 
/ The rocks are rent ; the graves are burst ; 

The veil is rent in twain. 
inf Shall man alone be mute ? 

Have we no griefs, or fears ? 

Come, old and young, come, all mankind, 

‘ And bathe those Feet in tears. 

p Come, fall before His Cross 
Who shed for ns His Blood ; 

Who died, the Victim of pure love. 

To make us sons of (»ob. 

/ Jesu, all praise to Thee, 

Our Joy and endle^^ Kest ; 

Be Thou our Guide while pilgrims here. 

Our Clrowij amid the blest. Amen. 

102 f *^’<**^ slam^ and hast redeemed us to (rod by Thy 

* Blofjdr 

p XT E, Who once iiii righteous vengeance 
XI Whelm’d the world beneath the flood, 
mf Once again in mercy cleansed it 

With His own most precious Blood, 
p Coming from His Throne on high * 

On the painful Cross to die. 

/ O the wisdom of the Eternal I 
O the depth of love Divine ! 
irf 0 the sweetness of that mercy 

Which in Jesus Christ did shine I 
di/>iWe were sinners doom’d to die ; 

Jesus paid the penalty. 
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p Wlion before the Judge we tremble, 
Conscious of His broken laws, 
cr ^lay the Blood of His Atonement 
Ch’y aloud, and plead our cause, 

Bid our guilty terrors cease, 
p Be our pardon and our peace. 

/ Prince and Author of salvation, 

Lokd of Majesty supreme, 

Jesf, praise to Thee be mven 
By the world Thou didst redeem ; 
(jrlory to the Father be 
And the Spirit One with Thee. Amen. 
103 “ He was wounded for our transgressions'^ 

mf "1^ OW, my soul, thy voice upraising, 
JLi Tell in sweet and mournful strain 
How the Crucified, enduring 
Grief, and wounds, and dying pain, 
Freely of His love was offerVi, 

Sinless was for siiftiers slain. 

Scourg’d with unrelenting fury 
For the sins which we deplore, 

By His livid Stri])es He heals us, 
liaising us to fall uo more ; • 

All our bruises gently soothing, 

Binding up the bl(#jding sore. 
p See > His Hands and Feet are fasten’d ; 
cr So He makes His i>eople free ; 

Not a wound whence Blood is flowing 
,J3ut a fount of grace shall be ; 

Yea the very nails which nail Him 
Nail us also to the Tree, 
p Tliro\igh His Heart the spear is piercing, 
Though His foes have seen Him die ; 
Blood and Water thence are^streaming 
In a tide of mystery, 
cr Water from our guilt to cleanse us, 

Blood to win us crowns on high. 
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raf Jesu, may those precious fountains 
Drink to thirsting souls afford : 

Let them be our cup and healing, 

And at length our full reward ; 

So a ransom’d world shall ever 
Praise Thee, its redeeming Lord. Amen. 

104 “ Behold the Man"' 

mf SINNER, lift the eye of faith, 

V/ To true repentance turning ; 

Bethink thee of the curse of sin, 

Its awful guilt discerning ; 

ITpon the Crucified One look, 

And thou slialt read, as in a book, 

AVhat well is worth thy learning. 

B Look on His Head, that bleeding Head, 
With crown of thorns surrounded ; 

Look on His sacred Hands and Feet 
Which piercing flails have wounded ; 

See every Limb with scourges rent : 

On Him, the Just, the Innocent, 

What malice hath abounded ! 

’Tis not alone those Limbs are rack’d, 

But friends too are forsaking ; 

And, more than al>, for thankless man 
That tender Heart is aching ; 

Oh, fearful was the pain and scorn, 

By J Ksus, Son of Mary, borne, 

Their peace for sinners making. 

None ever know such pain before, 

Such infinite affliction, 

None ever felt a grief like His 
In that di'ead crucifixion : 

For us He bare those bitter throes, 

I^or us those agonizing woes. 

In oft-renewd infliction. 
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mf O sinner, mark, and jjonder well 
Sin’s awful condemnation ; 

Think what a sacrifice it cost 
To purchase thy salvation ; 

Had Jesus never bled and died, 

Then what could thee and all betide 
But uttermost damnation ? 

Lord, give us grace to flee from sin, 
iVnd Satan’s wiles ensnaring, 

And from those everlasting flames 
For evil ones meparing. 

X J Ksu, we thank Thee, and entreat 
cr To rest for ever at Thy Feet, 

Thy heavenly glory sharing. Amen. 

105 “ The love of Christ constrairicth 

P TN the Lord’s atoning grief 
i Be our rest and sweet relief 
Store we deep in heart’s recess 
All the shame and bitterness. 

Thorns, and cross, and nails, and lance, 

• Wounds, our treasure thkt enhance, 
Vinegar, and gall, and reed, • 

And the pang His soul that fi’eed, 
cr May these all our ^nrits sate, 

And with love inebriate ; 

In our souls plant virtue’s root, 

And mature its glorious fruit. 
mf Crucified 1 we Tliee adore. 

Thee with all our hearts implore ; 

Us with Saintly bands unite 
In the realms ot heavenly light. 

Christ, by coward hands betray’d, 
Christ, for us a captive made, 

Christ, ui)on the bitter Tree 

Slain for man, be jn-aise to Thee. Amen, 
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106 “ Wtf lorn thmi because He first loved us.** 

mf ly/TY Got), I love Thee ; {dim) not because 
XVX I hope for heaven thereby, 

Nor yet because who love Thee not 

p Are lost eternally. 

Thou, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 
U]»on the Cross embrace ; 

For me didst bear the nails, and spear, 

And manifold disgmee, 

pp And griefs and torments numberless, 

^ Ami sweat of agony ; 

Yea, death itsidf ; and all for me 
Who was Thine enemy. 

mf Then why, O Blessed Jesu Christ, 

Should 1 not love Thee well ? 

Not for the sake of winning heaven, 

Nor of escaping hell ; 

Not from the hope of gaining aught, 

Not seeking a reward ; 

/ But as Thyself hast lovkl me, 

O ever-loviiig Loro. 

mf Si) wonlrl 1 love Thee, dearest Lord, 

And in Thy praise will sing ; 

Solely because Thou art my God, 

And my most loving King. Amen. 

107 *^The precious blood of ChrisV* 

mf LOliY be to Jesus, 

vJT Who, in bitter ’[)ains. 

Pour’d for me the Life-blood 
From His sacred veins. 

Grace end life eternal 
Tu that Blood I find ; 

Blest be His compassion 
Infinitely kind. 
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Blent through endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 

Which from endless torments 
Did the world redeem. 

Abers blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies ; 
cr But the Blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries. 
p Oft as it is sprinkled 
On our guilty^ hearts, 

'inf Satan in confusion 

Terror-struck departs ; 

Oft as earth exulting 
Wafts its praise on high, 
rr Angel-hosts rejoicing 
Make their glad reply. 

/ Lift ye then your voices * 
rr Swell the mighty flooa ; 

Louder still and louder 
Praise the (dwi) precious Blood. Amen. 

• 

108 What things were gain tv me, those I counted htss 
fot' Christ.^* 

mf TTTHEN T survey J-he wondrous Cross 
VV On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss,^ 

At^d pour cont(‘ni}>t ou all iny pride. 

Forbid it, Lord, that L should boast 
Save in the Cross of Christ ray God ; 

All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to His Blood. 

P See from His Head, His Hands, His Feet, 
Sorrow and love tiow minglifcg down ; 

O' Did e’er such love and sorrow meet. 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 
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mf Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were an offering far too small ; 

/ Love so amazing, so Divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
mf To Christ, Who won for sinners grace 
j) By bitter grief and anguish sore, 

/ Be praise from all the ransom’d race 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

109 “ TJnto you therefore which believe He is precious'^ 

w/ O WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 

O Which before the Cross I spend, 

Life, and health, and peace possessing 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 

Here 1 rest, for ever viewing 
Mercy jiour’d in streams of Blood ; 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 

Plead and claim my peace with God, 

p Truly blesskl is the station, 

Low before His Cross to lie, 

Whilst J see Divine compassion 
Beaming in His languid Eye. 

mf Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 
Fix my thankful Jieart on Thee, 

Till I taste 'i'hy full salvation, 
x\nd Thine unveil’d glory see. Amen. 


110 Hem^mheriny Mine affliction and My misery, the worm- 
wood and the gall.” 

p ^ 0 to dark Oethsemane, 

V.X Ye that feel the Tempter’s power. 

Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 

Watch ^vitn Him one bitter hour ; 

Turn not from His griefs away, 
cr Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
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Follow to the judgment-hall, 

View the Lord of life arraign^! ; 

Oh, the wormwood and the gall 1 
Oh, the pnngs His soul sustain’d ! 
8 hun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
cr Learn of Him to bear the cross. 

2> Calvary’s mournful mountain climb ; 
cr There, adoring at His ]b\*ct, 

Mark tliat miracle of time, 

— God’s own Sacrifice complete ; 
p “ It is finish’d,” hear Him cry ; 
cr Learn of J esus Christ to die. Amen. 

Ill “ Who loved me, and qavc Himself for me” 

mf SACKED Head, surrounded 
Ky crown of piercing thorn ! 

O bleeding Head, so wounded, 

Reviled, and put to scorn ! 
p Death's pallid hue comes o'er Thee, 

Tlie glow of life decays, 
cr Yet Angel-hosts adore Thee, 
diiH And tremble as they gaze. 
p I see Thy strength and vigour 
All fading in the strife, 

And deatli with cruel rigour 
Bereaving Thetf of life ; 
ntf O agony and dying I 

O love to sinners free I 
/> • Jrstj, all grace supplying, 

O turn Thy Face on me. 

In this Thy bitter Passion, 

Good Shepherd, thiidc of me 
With Thy most sweet compassion, 
Unworthy though I be : 
m/ Beneath Thy Cross abidftig 
For ever would I rest, 

111 Thy dear Jove confiding. 

And with Thy Presence blest. Amen. 
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112 “ Come unto Me, all j/e that labour and are heavy* 

ladeuy and I mil give you rest** 

mf A LL ye who seek for sure relief 
Ill trouble and distress, 

Whatever sorrow vex the mind, 

Or guilt the soul oppress, 

Jesus, Who gave Himself for you 
p Ujiou the Cross to die, 
cr Opens to you His sacred Heart ; 

O to that Heart draw nigh. 

mf Ye hear how kindly He invites ; 

Ye hear His words so blest ; 

“ All ye that labour come to Me, 
p And J will give you rest.” 

vf () .Iks us, Joy of Saints on high, 

Thou Ho])e of sinners here, 

Attracted by those loving words 
To Thee wo lift our prayer. 

2) Wash Thou ouj' wounds in that dear lll(»od 
Which from Tliy Heart doth flow ; 
cr A new and (jon trite heart on all 

Y'ho c ry to Thee bestow. Amen. 

w 

113 “ h d nothiny io you, all ye that pass by ‘i Behold 

and see if there be any sorrow like unto My sorrow** 

‘rnf O the destined day arise ! 

O See, a wdlling Sacrifice, 

.Iesuh, to redeem our loss, 

Hangs upon the shameful (''ross I 

/) .1 Ksu, who*. but Thou had borne, 

rjfted on that Tree of scorn, 

Every ])ang and bitter thn»e. 

Finishing Thy life of woe? 
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Who but Thou liad dared to drain, 

Steeped in gall, the cup of pain, 

And with tender Body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing sjiear ] 

rttf Thence the cleansing Water flow’d, 

I\liugled from Thy bifle with Blood ; 

Sign to all attesting eyes 
01 the finish’d Sacrifice. 

j) H oly J Esu, grant us gi-nce 
In that Sacrifice to place 
ir All our trust for life renew’d. 

Pardon’d sin, and promised g(^)od. Amen. 

114 They cmcificil Him.’* 

COME and mourn w'ith me awhile ; 
vy O come ye to the Saviour’s side ; 

O come, together let us moui’u ; 

Jesus, our Loud, is crucified. 

vtf Have we no tears to shed for Him, 

, While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 

Ah ! look how patiently He hangs ; 
jtp Jesus, our Loifo, is crucitiedf 

p How fast His Hamjs and Feet are nail’d ; 
His I'hi'oat with parching thirst is diied ; 
His failing Eyes are dimm’d with Blood ; 
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

p Seven times He s^iake, seven \\"ords of love ; 
And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of riuiu ; 

P2> Jesus, our Loud, is crucified. 

P Come, let us stand beneatl^ the Cross ; 

So may the Blood from out His Side 
Fall gently on us drop by drop ; 

PP Jesus, our Loud, is crucified. 
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mf A broken heart, a fount of tears 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 

Loud J esus, may we love and weep, 
jSince Tliou for us art crucified. Amen. 

116 “ Father^ forgive them^for they know not what they do,'* 
mf “ ^OIUUVE them, O My Father, 

JL; Tliey know not wliat they do : ” 
p The Saviour spake in anguish, 

As the shai’i) nails went through. 

No pain'd reproaches gave He 
To them that shed His Blood, 

But prayer and tenderest pity 
ov Large as the Jove of God. 
mf Foi* me Avas that compassion, 

I'or me that tender care ; 

I need His wide forgiveness 
As mucli as any there. 
p It was my juide and hardness 
That hung Him on the 'JVeo ; 

IP Those cruel nails, O Baviour, 

Were driven in by me. 
p And often I have slighted 

'I'hy gentle voice that chid ; 
cv Forgive me too, LoitD Jesus ; 

1 knew not wdiat I did. 
mf O depth of sweet compassion ! 

O Love Divine and true ! 

Save Thou the souls that sliglit Thee, 

And know not what they do. Amen. 

116 “ VeriUj 1 say unto ihee^ To-day shalt thou be 
with Me in Paradise,** 

Hf “ X OBD, when 'J hy Kingdom comes, remem- 
XJ ber m'e ; ” 

p Thus spake the dying lips to dying Ears ; 

cr O failh, iN‘hich in that darkest hour could see 
The promised gloiy of the far-off years ! 
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77i/’No kingly sign declares that glory now, 

No ray of hope lights up that awful hour ; 
p A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding Brow, 
The Hands are stretch’d in weakness, not in power. 

mf Y et hear the Word the dying Saviour saith, 
p rail “ Thou too shalt rest in Paradise to-day : ” 
tm cr O Words of love to answer words of faitn ! 
O Words of hope for those who live to pray ! 

mf Lord, when with dying lips my prayer is said, 
Grant that in faith Thy kingdom I may see ; 
And, thinking on Thy Cross and bleeding Head, 
May breathe my parting words, (p) “ Eemember 
me.” 

c?' Remember me, but not my shame or sin ; 
f Tl^ cleansing Blood hath wajih’d them all away ; 
mf Tiiy precious Death for me did pardon win ; 

Thy Blood redeem’d me in that awful day. 

• 

p Remember me ; yet how canst Thou forget 
What pain and anguish I have caused to Thee, 

The Cross, the Agony, the Blpody Sweat, 

And all the sorrow Thou didst bear for me ? 

• 

cr Remember me ; and, ere I ])ass away. 

Speak Thou th’ assuring.Word that sets ms free, 
And make Thy promise to my heart, (p) To-day 
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with ^le.” Amen. 


117 * “ Womarij behold thy son . , . Behold thy mother P 

m/ A T the Cross her station keeping 

Stood the mournful Mother weeping. 
Where He hung, the dying Lord ; 

For her soul of joy bereaved, 

Bow’d with anguish, deeply grieved. 

Felt the sharp and piercing sword. 
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p Ok, how sad and ?M>re dintresHed 
Now wari «he, that Mother blessM 
Of the Hole-begotten One ; 

Deep the wt)e of ner affliction, 

When she saw the Crucifixion 
cr Of her ,ever-glorious Sou. 
inf Who, on Christ’s dear Mother gazing 
Pierced by anguish so amazing. 

Born ot woman, would not wee^j ? 

Who, on Christ’s dear Mother thinking 
Such a cnj) of sorrow drinking, 

Would Jiot share her sorrows deep ? 

P For His people’s sins cliastisod, 

She beheld licr Son despised, 

Scourged, and crown’d with thorns entwined 
Saw Him then from judgment taken, 

Aud in death by all forsaken, 

Till His Spirit Ho resign’d. 
inf .Jesu, may her deep defotion 
Stir in me tlie same emotio’i. 

Fount of love. Redeemer kind, 
cr ’riiat my heart fresh ardour gaining. 

And a purer love attaining, 

May with Thee acceptance find. Amen. 
118 ** My My God, why -hast Thon forsaken Me t** 
mf fTTH HONED uj>on the awful Tree, 

-L King of grief, I w^atcli with Thee ; 
dim Darkness veils Thine anguish’d Face, ^ 
None its lines of woe can trace, 

None can tell what pangs unknown 
pp Hold Thee silent and alone. 
p Silent through those three dread hours, 
rr W restiing with the evil |>owers, 
dim Left alone with human sin. 

Gloom around Thee and within, 

Till tlie ajipointed time is nigh, 

2)p Till the Lamb of Goi> may die. 
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wf Hark tJiat cry that ideals aloud 

Upward through the whelming cloud ! 
cr Thou, the Father’s only Son, 

Thou, His own Anointed One, 

1'hou dost ask Him — (p) can it be ? — 

(Ihii “ Why hast Thou forsaken Me ? ” 
p TjORD, should fear and anguish roll 
1 )arkly o’er my sinful soul, 

Thou, Who once wast thus bereft 
cr That Tliine own might ne’er l)e left. 

Teach me by that bitter cry 
/*(/’ In the gloom to know Thee nigh. Amen. 

119 thirst** 

nif TTIS are the thousand sparkling rills, 

XJ- That from a thousand fountains burst, 
And fill with music all the hills ; 
p And yet He saith, f thirst.” 

Vi/ All fiery ))augs on battle-fields, 

On fever beds where si(;k nnni toss, 

Are in that human cry He yields 
p * To anguish on the Cross. 
vif But more than pains that racked Him then 
Was the deep longing thirst Divine, 
rr That thirsted for the? souls of men : 
p Dear Lord ! and one was mine. 

vif O Love most patient, give me grace ; 

Mtike all my soul athirst for Thee ; 

P Tliat parch’d dry Lip, that fading Face, 

Tliat Thirst were ail for me. Amen. 

120 Jt is f 7if shed** 

vxf r\ PERFECT life of Jove ! 
vy All, all is finish’d now' ; 

All that He left His Thnme al»ove 
To do for us below'. 
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No work is left undone 
Of all the Father will’d ; 
p His toil, His sorrows, one by one, 
cr The Scripture have fulfilm. 
p No i)ain that we can share 
Bi\t He has felt its smart ; 

All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender Heart. 

And on His thorn-crown’d Head, 

And on His sinless Soul, 

Oiir sins in all their guilt were laid, 
cr Tliat He might make us whole. 

p Tn perfect love He dies : 

For me He dies, for me : 
cr 0 all-atoning Sacrifice, 

I cling hy faith to Thee. 

mf In every time of need, 

Before the judgment- throne, 
cr Thy work, O Lamb of God, I’ll plead. 

Thy merits, (diof) not my own. 

'trif Yet work, O Lord, in me 

As Tbon for me hast wrinight ; 
cr And let my love the answer be 

To grace Thy love has brought. Amen. 

121 Father, into Thy hands I commend My Spirit^ 

P \ ND now, beloved Lord, Tliy Soul resigning 
JLA. Into ’JTiy Father’s arms with conscious Will, 
Calmly, with reverend grace, Thy Head inclining, 
pp The throbbing Brow and labouring Breast grow 
still. 

vif Freely Thy life Thou yieldest, meekly bending 
E’en to the last*'beneath our sorrows’ load, 
cr c dim Y et strong in death in perfect peace com mend 
Thy Spirit to Thy Father and Thy G od. [ing 
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mf Sweet Saviour, in mine hour of mortal anguish, 
dim When earth grows dim, and round me falTs the 
night, fguish ; 

ere (imO breathe Thy peace, as flesh and spirit lan- 
cr At that dread eventide let there be light. 

To Thy dear Cross turn Thou mine eyes in dying ; 

Lay but my fainting head upon Thy Breast ; 
Those outstretch’d Arras receive my latest sighing ; 
cr And then, oli I then, Thine everlasting Best. 

Amen. 

122 “ In Paradise^ 

P XT is finish’d ! Blessed Jesus, 

X Thou hast breathed Thy latest sigh, 
cr Teaching us the sons of Adam 

How the Son of Goi) {dim) can die. 

p Lifeless lies the broken Body, 

Hidden in its rocky bed, 

Laid aside like {oldea garment : 

AVliere is now the Spirit fled ? 

vif In the gloomy realms of darkness 
Shines a light unknown before, 

For tlie Loud of dead and living 
Enters at the open door! 

p See ! He comes ^ willing Victim, 
Unresisting hither led ; 

Passing from the Cross of sorrow 
To the mansions of the dead. 

• 

mf Lo ! the heavenly light around Him 
As He draws His people near ; 
cr All amazed they stand rejoicing 

At the gracious Words they hear. 
mf For Himself proclaims the story 
Of His own Incarnate life, 

And the death He died to save us, 

Victor in that awful strife. 
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Patriarch and Priest and Prophet 
Gather round Him as He stands, 
cr Jn adoring faith and gladness, 
dim Hearing of the piercM Hands. 

/ Oh, the bliss to which He calls them, 
Rahsom’d by His precious Blood, 

From the gloomy realms of darkness 
To tlie Paradise of Goi> ! 

mf There in lowliest joy and w oiider 
Stands the robber at His side, 
cr Reaping now the blessed promise 
dim Spoken by the Crucitied. 

p Jesus, Loiu) dead and living, 

Let Thy niercy rest on me ; 

CJrant me too, when life is finisii'd, 

Rest in Paradise with Thee. Amen. 

f 

123 Mary Maydaienc and Mary the mother vf JoFra 
beheld where Ife teas laid.^' 

p Y Jesu^j' ^'ave on either hand, 

X_) While night is brooding c/er the land, 
The sad and silent mourners stand. 

At last the weary life is o er, 

The agony and conflict sore 
Of Him Who all our sufferings bore. 

Deep in the rt>ck’s sepulchral shade 

The Lord, by Whom the worlds were made. 

The Saviour of mankind. Is laid. 

mf O hearts bereaved and sore distress’d, 

Here is for you a place of rest ; 
p Here leave your gnefs on Jesus' Breast. Amen. 
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124 “ And when Joseph had taken the Body^ he wrapped it 

in a clean linen clothy and laid it in his oivn^new 
tomby which he had heu n out in the rock, ♦ . . And 
there was Mary Magdalene, ami the other Mary^ 
sitting over (Ujainst the sepulchre 

mf "DESTINU from His work to-day 
Xt In the tomb the Saviour lay ; 

Still Ho sle])t, from Head to Feet 
Shrouded in the winding-slieet, 

Lying in the rock alone, 

Hidclen by the sealed stone. 

JiUte at even there was seen 
Watching long the Magdalene ; 

Early, ere the break of day, 
p Son-owful she took her way 
To the holy garden glade, 

Where her buried Loki.) was laid. 
wf So with Tljee, till life shall end, 

I would solemn vigil spend; 

Let me hew Thee, LottJ>, a shrine 
I n this rocky heart of mine, 

Where in pure embidmkl cell 
None but Thou may ever dwell. 

Myrrh and spices will 1 bring, 

True aifect ion’s otjering ; 

;> Close the door from sight and sound 
Of the busy world around , 

And in ])atieut watch remain 
cr •Till my Loud appear again. Amen. 

125 “ 0 deathy where is thy sting ? 0 grave, where is thy 

* victory i ** 

f choirs of new Jerusalem, 

X Your sweetest notes employ, 

The l^asc^l victory to hymn 
In strains of holy joy. 
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For Judah's Lion bursts His chains, 
Crushing the serpent’s head ; 

And cries aloud through death s domains 
To wake tlie imprison’d dead. 

Devouring depths of hell their prey 
At 'His command restore ; 

His ransom’d hosts pursue their way 
Where J esus goes before. 

/ Triump^nt in His glor^ now 
To Him all power is given ; 
j?i/ To Him in one communion bow 
All saints in earth and Heav’n. 

While we, His soldiers, praise our King, 
dim H is mercy we implore, 
cr Within His palace oright to bring 
And keep us evermore. 

/ All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 

All glory. Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. 

Alleluia ! Ameni 

r 

126 18 Kintjy and hath put on glorious apparel'* 

/ T IGHT’S glittering morn bedecks the sky ; 
JLJ Heaven thunders forth its victor-cry ; 
The glad eartli shouts her triumph high, 

And groaning hell makes wild reply ; , 

AVhile He, the King, the mighty King, 
Despoiling death of all its sting, 

And, trampling down the powers of night. 
Brings forth His ransom’d Saints to light. 

mf His tomb of late the threefold guard 
Of watch and stone and seal had barr’d ; 

/ But now, in pomp and triumph high, 

He comes from death to victory. 
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The pains of hell are loosed at last ; 

The days of mourning now are past ; 

All Angel robed in light hath said, 

/ “ The Lord is risen from the dead.‘^ 

Part 2. 

The A])ostles’ hearts were full of pain 
h or their dear Lord so latelj" slain, 

By rebel servants doom'd to die 
A death of cruel agony. 

mf With gentle voice the Angel gLive 
The women tidings at the grave ; 

Fear not, your Master shall ye see ; 

He goes be! ore to Galilee.” 

cr Then, hastening on their eager way 
The joyful tidings to convey, 

Tlieir Lord they met, their living Lord, 
dim And falling at His Feet adored. 

mf Th' Eleven, when they hear, with si)eed 
To Galilee forthwith proceed. 

That there once more they may behold 
The Lord's dear Face, as Tie foretold. 

P\RT 3. 

f "Jdiat Easter-tide with joy was bright, 
The sun shone out with j^airer light, 
When, to their longing eyes restored, 

Thj Apostles saw their risen Lord. 

mf He bade them see His Hands, His Side, 
Where yet the glorious Wounds abide ; 
The tokens true which made it plain 
/ Their Lord indeed was risen again. 

mf J Esu, the King of Gentlenesg, 

Do Thou Thyself our hearts possess. 
That we may give Thee all our days 
The tribute of our grateful praise. 

( 99 ) 



EASTER. 


The following may be sung at the end of each Part. 

mf O Lokd of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Easter-tide ; 

From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeem’d for ever shield. 

ff All praise be Thine, O risen Lokd, 

F rom death to endless life restored ; 

All praise to God the Fathkr be 
Aiicf Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 

127 ** Lord^ for lie hath tnmnp/wd 

glorioudgT 

f A T the I j A mb’s hi^h feast we sing 
XjL Praise to our victorious King, 
mf Who hath wash'd us in the tide 
blowing from His pierced 8ide ; 

/ Praise we Him, Whose love Divine 
Gives His Sacred Blood for wine, 

Gives His Body for the feast, 

CiiiiisT the Victim, OniiiST the Priest. 
mf Where the Paschal blood is pour’d, 

1 leath’s dark Angel sheathes his sword ; 
f Israel’s Irosts triumphant go 

Through the wave that drowns the fo(‘. 
Pruise we CHiusT,^Wliose l^lood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread ; 
mf With sincerity and love 
Eat we Manna from above. 

/ Mighty Victim from the sky, 

Hdl’s fierce powers beneath Thee lie ; 

Thou hast conquer’d in the fight. 

Thou hast brought us Tife and light ; 

Now no mqre can death appal. 

Now no more the gi’ave enthral! 

Thou hast open’d Paradise, 

And in Thee Thy Saints shall rise. 
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Easter trimiipli, Easter joy, 
mf Sin alone can this destroy ; 

From sin^s power do Thou set free 
Souls ncw-borii, O Lord, in Tliee. 

/ Hymns of gloiy and of praise, 

Eisen Lord, to Tliec we raise : 

Holy Father, ])raise to Thee, 

With the Spirit, ever be. Amen. 

128 ‘‘ Christ onr Passover is sacrificed for us ; therefore 
let ns keep the feast P 

f • r 1 1 FIE Lamp’s higJi bampiet oall’d to share, 
-L Ari’ayVl in garments white and fair, 

The Red Sea past, we fain would sing 
'Po Jesus our triumphant King. 

mj ITpon the Altar of the Cross 

His lh)dy hath redeem’d oui* loss ; 

And, tasting of His precious Blood, 

Our life is hid with Him in (tOD. 

Protected in the Paschal night 
From the destroying Angel’s might, 

In triumph went the ransom’d free 
From Pliaraoh’.s cruel tyranny.* 

Now Christ our Pa{iiso\ er is slain, 

1Tie Lamb of God without a stain ; 

His Flesh, the true unleaven’d Bread, 

J sJ*reely offer’d in our stead. 

O' all-sufficient Sacrifice, 

Beneath Thee hell defeated lies ; 

Thy c!aptivo y)eople are set free, 

And crowns of life restored by Thee. 

/ VVe hymn J’hee rising from Jhe grave, 

From death returning, strong to save ; 

Thine own Bight Hand the tyrant chains, 

And Paradise for man regains. 
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mf All praise be Thine, O risen Loud, 

From death to endless life restored ; 

All praise to God the Father be 
Ana Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 

129 Buried with Thm in baptismt wherein aim ye arc 
Hiien tcith Him through the faith of the operation 
of God, Who hath raised Him from the dead,^* 
mf CHRIST, the heavens’ Eternal King, 
Creator, unto Thee we sing. 

With God the Father ever One, 

(yo-equal, co-eternal Son, 

Thy Hand, when first the world began, 

Made in Thine own pure. Image man. 

And link’d to fleshly form of earth 
A living soul of heavenly birth. 

And when the envious crafty foe 
Had marr’d Thy noblest work below, 

Thou didst our ruin’d state repair 
By deigning flesh Thyself to wear. 

Ou(‘e of a Virgin born to save, 

And now new-born from death’s dark grave, 

O Christ, J'hou bidd’st us rise with Thee 
From death to immortality. 

Eternal Shenherd, Thou art wont 
To cleanse Thy sheep within the font, 

That mystic bath, that grave of sin, 

Where ransom’d souls new life begin. 
p Divine Redeemer, Thou didst deign 
To bear for us the Cross of pain. 

And freely pay the precious price 
Of all Thy Blood in sacrifice. 
ivf Jesu, do Thou to every heart 
Unceasing Paschal joy impart : 

Prom death of sin and guilty strife 
iSet free the new-born sons of life. 

C 102 ) 



EASTER. 


/ All praise be TLine, O risen Lord, 

From death to endless life restored ; 

All pi-aise to God the Father be 
And Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 

130 “ This is the day which the Lord hath made ; we 
rejoice and he glad in itJ* 

f A LLELUIA ! Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
-Ou. O sons and daughters, let us sing ! 
The King of Heav’n, the glorious King, 
O’er death to-day rose trium]>hing. 

Alleluia ! 

• 

iHf That Easter morn, at break of day, 

The faithful women went their wa> 

To seek the tomb where Jesus lay. 

Alleluia ! 

An Angel clad in white they see. 

Who sat, and spake unto the three, 

“ Your JjORD doth gb to Galilee.” 

Alleluia ! 

;• That night th’ Apostles met in fear ; 
d •Amidst tliem came their Lord most dear, 
And said, (;/) “ My peace be on all here.” 

Alleluia. 1 

When Thomas first the tidings heard, 

How they had seen the risen Lord, 

Ho doubted the disciples’ word. 

Alleluia ! 

p My pierckl Side, O Thomas, see ; 

My Hands, My Feet I show to thee ; 

Not faithless, but believing be.” 

* Alleluia 1 

w/ No longer Thomas then defied ; 

He saw the Feet, the Hands, the Side : 
y Thou art my Lord and God, ” he cried. 

Alleluia ! 
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How blest are they who have not seen. 

And yet whose faith hath constant been, 

For they eternal life shall win. 

Alleluia ! 

On this most holy day of days, 

To (loo your liearts and voices raise 
In laud, and jubilee, and praise. 

ff Alleluia ! Amen. 

131 “ Worth}/ is the Ltmb that was slam to receive power, 
and riches, and wisdom, mid strength, and honour, 
and glonj, and blessing.^' 

f IJIILST the Lotto is risen to-day ; 

V.>' Christians, haste your vows to i)Hy ; 
(Jffor ye your praises meet 
At tlie I’aschal Victim s feet. 
ihf Kor the sheep the Lamb hath bled. 

Sinless in the sinners stead; 

/ “ (^URisT is risen,” to-day we cry ; 

Now He lives no more to die. 

/ (hiuiST, the Victim undetiled, 

Man to (4oi> hath reconciled ; 

Whilst in strange and awful strife 
Met together Death and Life : 

C'hristians, on this hafjopy day 
Haste with joy your vows to ]>ay ; 
ff “ Christ is risen,” to-day we cry ; 

Now He lives no more to die. 

mf (hittiST, Who once for sinners bled, 

/ Now' the first-bom from the dead. 

,ff Throned in endless might and ])ower, 

Lives and reigns for evermore. 

Hail, Eternal .Hope on high ! 

Hail, Thou King of victory ! 

Hail, Thou Prince of life adored ! 
m/ Hel)) and save rts, gracious Loki>. Amen. 
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132 “ Jesus met them, saying, All 

f ri 1HE Day of llesurrection I 
JL Eartli, tell it out abroad ; 

Tlio Passover of gladness, 

The Passover of God ! 

From death to life eternal, 

From earth unto the sky. 

Our Christ hath brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 

mj Our hearts be pure from evil, 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resiu rection-light ; 

And, listening to His accents. 

May hear so calm and plain 
His own “ All hail,” and, hearing, 
May raise the victor strain. 

/ Now Jet the lieav'jls be joyful, 

And earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high trium)>h, 
And all that is thereifi ; 
lict all things seen and unseen 
Their notes of gladness blend, 

ff For (hiRisT the L(*kt) is risen, 

Our »foy that hath no end. Amen. 

133 “ Lo, the a'intcr is 2>asf.'*' 

f ’^OME, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness ; 

God hath brought His Israel 
Into joy from sadness ; 

7nf Loosed from Pharaoh’s bitter yoke 
Jacobis sons and daugliters ; 

/ Led them with unmoistenM foot 
Through the Ked Sea waters. 
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Tis the Spring of Hoiiis to-day ; 

Christ hath burst His prison, 
And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen ; 
mf All tlie winter of our sins, 

Long and dark, is flying 
/ Froih His Light, to Whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 

Now the Queen of seasons, bright 
With the Day of splendour, 

With the royal Feast of feasts, 
("Monies its joy to render ; 

Comes to glad Jerusalem, 

Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesu’s Kesurrection. 

jf Alleluia now we cry 

To our King Jniinortal, 

Who triumphant burst the bars 
Of the tomb’s dark poilal ; 
Alleluia, with tlie 8on 
(^OD thfe Father praising ; 
Alleluia yet again 
To the iSpirit raising. Amen. 


134 ** The Lord is risen indeed'^ 


f 

mf 


"TESUS Christ is risen to-day, 


O 


Alleluia ! 

Our triumphant holy day, 

Alleluia ! 

Who did once, upon the Cross, 

* Alleluia ! 

Suffer to redeem our loss. 
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/ Hymns of praise tlieu let ns sing 

Alleluia ! 

Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 

Alleluia ! 

mf W]jo endured the C'ross and giuve, 

Alleluia 1 

dinners to redeem and save. 

Alleluia ! 

Jiut the i)ain which He endured 

Alleluia ! 

/ Our salvation hath procured ; 

• Alleluia ! 

ff Now above the sky He’s King, 

Alleluia ! 

Where the Angels ever sing. 

Alleluia ! Amen. 

135 “ 0 unto the Loni a new sona ; for Jlc hath done 
marvel (ous things*' 

f A LLELUIA ! Allkiaua ! Alleluia ! 
xTL The strite is o'er, the battle done , 

Now is the Yict<»rs triuini>h -won : 
a O let the song of praise be sung. . 

Alleluia ! 

y Death's mightiest powe*’s have done their worst, 
And Jksus hath His foes dispersed ; 

.//' Let shouts of i)i aise and joy outburst. 

^ Alleluia ! 

/ On the third morn He rose again 
Glorious in majesty to reign * 

0 let us swell the joyful strain. 

• Alleluia ! 

p Lord, by the stripes which wog.nded Thee 
From death's dread sting Thy sei vants free, 

/ Tliat Ave may live, and sing to Thee 

ff Alleluia ! Amea 
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136 “ Allctuia ! for the Lord Ood Omnipotent reigneth. 

f / CHRIST the Loud is risen again ; 
y<J Christ hath broken every chain ; 
Hark! Angelic voices cry, 

Singing evermore on high, 

Alleluia ! 

mf He, Who gave for us hlis life, 

Who for ns endured the strife. 

Is our Raschal Lamb to-day ; 

/ We too sing for joy, and say 

AJleluia ! 

nif lie, W1 jo l)()re all j>ain and loss 
Comfortless upon the (.h;oss, 

/ luives ill glory now on high, 

Pleads lor us, and liears our cry ; 

^ Alleluia I 

vif lie. Who slumber’d in the grave, 

/ Is exalted now to save ; 
jf Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings. 

Alleluia I 

htf Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost inay be restored, 

How the jienitent forgiven, 

Hoav we too may enter Heav n. 

Alleluia ! 

Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 

(^^HRisT, ITy ransonTd people feed : 

'Paka our sins ami guilt away, 

/ Let us sing by night and day 

,ff Alleluia I Amen. 
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137 Now is Christ risen from the dead^ ami become the 
first-fruits of them that slept. 


A LLELUIA I Alleluia ! 

Ileartw to Heav’ii and voices raise 


Sin;r to Got) a hymn of gladness, 
Sing to (tod a hymn of ]»raisc ; 
p He, Who on the Cross a Victim 
For the world s salvation bled, 
J .1 Ksus Chtiist, the King of glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 



Chkist is risen, C'hrtst the first-fruits 
Of the holy harvest field, 

Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield ; 

'I'lien the golden ears of har\est 
Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripen’d by His glorious sunshine, 
From the furrows of the grave. 

mf ChiiusT is risen, we arc risen ; 

• Shed upon us heaven 1/ grace, 
lijiin, and dew, and gleams ofiglory 
From the brightness of Thy Face ; 
That wt‘., with onr hearts in Hea's ’n, 
Here on earth may fruitful be. 

And by Angel-hands be gather (1, 

^And bo over, IjOUd, with Thee. 

ff Alleluia ! Alleluia 1 

Glory be to God on high ; 

Alleluia to the Saviour, 

Who has gaind the victory ; 

Alleluia to tlie Hptiiit, r 
Fount of love and sanctity : 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

To the Tritjnk Majesty. Amen. 
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138 lie ii> risen** 

J JURIST is risen ! Christ is risen I 
yj He hath burst His bonds in twain 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 
Alleluia ! swell the strain I 
mf For our gain He suffer'd loss 
By Divine decree ; 

p He hath died upon the Cross, 

/ But our God is He. 

ff Christ is risen ! Christ is risen I 

lie hath burst His bonds in twiun : 
Christ is risen ! ChuusT is risen I 
Alleluia ! swell the strain ! 
mf See the chains of death are broken ; 
Earth below and heaven above 
Joy in each amazing token 
Of His rising, Lord of love ; 

/ He for evermore shall reign 

By the Father's side, 
dim Till He conies to earth again, 
Comes to claim His Bride. 
ff Christ is risen I Christ is risen ! 

He hath burst His bonds iji twain ; 
Christas risen 1 Christ is risen ' 
Alleluia ! swell^the strain ! 
w/ Glorious Angels downward thronging 
Hail the Lord of all the skies ; 
Heav'n, with joy and holy longing 
For the Wori) Incarnate, cries, 
f “ Christ is risen ! Earth, rejoice ! 
Gleam, ye starry train ! 

All creation, find a voice ; 

He o'er all shall reign." 
ff Christ is^i’isen ! Christ is risen ! 

He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen I 
O’er the universe to reign. Amen. 
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139 The First’-begottcn of the dead^ 

mf ^OME see the filace where Jesus lay, 
vJ And hear Angelic watchers say, 

/ “ He lives, Who once was slain : 

vif Why seek the living ’midst the dead? 

Keinembcr how the Saviour said 
/ lliat He would rise again.” 

O loyful sound ! O glorious hour, 

When by His own Almighty ])Ower 
He rose, and left the grave ! 

Jf •Now let our songs His triumph tell, 

Who burst the bands of death and hell, 

And ever lives to save. 

The First-begotten of the dead, 

For us He rose, our glorious Head, 

Immortal life to bring ; 

What though the saints like Him shall die. 
They share their Leader\s victory, 

And trium])h with their King. 

mf No more they tremble at the grave, 

For Jesus will their spirits save, 

And raise tlieir slumbering dust : 

/ O risen Loud, in Thei^ we live, 
diiuTo Thee our ransom’d souls we give, 
p To Thee our bodies trust. Amen. 

140 V I am He that liveth, and was dead ; and bcholdj 1 

am alive for evermore, Armn ; and have the keys of 
hell and of death.** 

f ‘TESUS lives'! no longer now 

^ " Can thy terrors, deatji, appal us ; 
Jesus lives ! by this we know 
Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us. 

Alleluia I 
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Jesus lives 1 henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 

P This shall calm our trembling breath, 

When we pass its gloomy portal. 

mf Alleluia ! 

/ J Esus lives I {p) for us He died ; 
inf Then, alone to Jesus living, 

Pure in heart may we abide, 

Glory to our Saviour giving. 

Alleluia I 

/ Jesus lives ! oui* hearts know well 

Nought from us His love shall sever; 
Jjifc, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His kee}»ing evei*. 

Alleluia ! 

Jesus lives I to Him the Throne 
Over all the world is given ; 
mf May we go where He is gone, 
cr Rest and reign With Him in Heaven. 

Alleluia I Amen. 

141 When thou lied ■doicn^ thou ahali not he afraid ^ yea^ 

thou shalt lie doicti, ami thy sleep shall be sweet.** 
For a latk Evening Service. 

vif T ES H, the world’s redeeming Loud, 

O The Father’s co^eternal Word, 

Of Light invisible true Light, 

Thine Israels Kee])er diiy and night;, 

Our great (Creator and our Guide, 

Who times and seasons dost divide, 

Befresh at night with quiet rest 
Our limbs by daily toil oppress’d : 

That while in this frail house of clay 
A little longer here we stay, 
p Our flesh in Thee may sweetly sleep, 

Our souls w’ith Thee their vigils keen, 
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mf We pray Tliee, while we dwell below, 
1 Reserve ns from our ghostly foe; 

Nor let his wiles victorious be 
O’er them that are redeem’d by Thee. 

O Lokd of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Easter-tide ; 

From every weapon deatli can wield 
Thine own redeem’d for ever shield. 

/ All praise be Tliine, O risen Loud, 
From death to endless life restored; 
All praise to Ood the Fathkr be, 
And Holy Ohost eternally. Amen. 


The followuifj Hymns arc suitahlc for this season- 

197 The King of love my SJhophcrd is, 

232 Light’s abode, celestial Salem. 

302 Come, ye faithfifl, raise the anthem. 


l^ogation 19a j;u. 

142 “ Lord, Th<m art beconvo graoious xmto Thy land.' 

mf rPIO Thee our Gop we fly 

-L I or luei-cy and for grace ; 

O hear our lowly cry, 

And liide iu)t Thou Thy Face. 

/ O IjOkd, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

/ Arise, O Lort> of hosts ! 

r»e jealous foi* Thy Name, 

And drive from out our coasts 
The sins that put to sliame. 

O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 
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Thy best gifts from on high 
In rich abundance pour, 

That we may magnify 
And praise Thee more and more. 

/ O Lord, stretch forth 1'hy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

The powers ordain’d by Thee 
With heavenly wisdom bless ; 

Alay they Thy servants be, 

And rule in righteousness. 

/ O Lord, stretch forth I'liy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

The Church of Thy dear Son 
Inflame with love’s pure fire. 

Bind her once more in one. 

And life and truth inspire. 
f O Lord, stretcli forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

The Pastors of Thy fold 
With grace and power endue, 

That faithful, pure, and bold. 

They may be Pastors true. 

/ O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

O let us love Thy ‘‘house, 

And sanctify lliy day, 

Bring unto Thee our vows, 

And loyal homage pay. 

/ O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

•p Give peace, Lord, in our time ; 

O let no foe draw nigh, 

Nor lawless deed of crime 
Insult lliy Majesty. 

/ 0 Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 

mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 
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p Though vile and worthless, still 
Thy peoide, Lord, are we ; 
cr And hn* our God we will 

None other have but Thee. 

/ O Lord, stretch f(»rth Thy inighty hand, 

And guard and bless our Fatherland. Amen. 
This Hymn may also he sung at other seasons. 

143 “ The eyes of all wait upon Thee^ 0 Lord ; and Thou 

yivesi tlicm their meat in due season^' 

w/ "T ORD, in Thy Name Thy servants i)lead, 
JLJ And Thou hast sworn to liear ; 

• Thine is the harvest. Thine the seed. 

Tile fresh and fading year. 

Our hope, when Autumn winds blew w^ild, 

We trusted, Lord, with Thee : 

And still, now Spring has on us smiled, 

We w^ait on Tny decree. 

The former and the fatter rain, 

The summer sun and air. 

The green ear, and the golden grain, 

All Thine, are ours by jirayer. 

Thine too by right, and ours by grace, 

The wondrous groAvth unseefi, 

I'he lK>i>es that soothe, the fears that l)race, 
The love that shines serene. 

So grant the precious things brought forth 
By sun and moon below, 

That Thee in Thy new Heav’n and earth 
•Wo never may forego. Amen. 

The following Hymn «s suitable for this season : 

468 Litany for the Rogation Days. 

^^cnsiontitic. 

144 “ All power ts given unto Me indieaven and in earth.*' 
vtf ^ LORD most High, Eternal King, 

yy By Thee redeemu Thy oraise we sing ; 
The bonds of death are burst hy Thee, 

And grace has won the victory. 
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Ascending to tlie Fathkh’s Throne 
Thou claim’st the kingdom as Thine own ; 
Thy days of mortal ’weakness o'er, 

All power is Thine for evennore. 

To Thee the whole creation now 
Shall, in its threefold order, bow, 

Of things on eartli, and things on high, 

And things that underneath us lie, 
p In awe and wonder Angels see 

How changed is man s estate by Thee, 

How Flesh malces pure as flesli did stain, 

And Thou, True Gob, in Flesh dost reign. 

/ Be Thou our Joy, O mighty Loro, 

As Thou wilt be our gTeat lieward ; 

Let all our glory be in Thee 
Jk)th now and through eternity. 

All praise from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended ]jOki>, be sung ; 

All praise to (Iob the Father be 
And Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 

145 “ This mmc JcmSy Whkk k taken up from yon nifn 

keacenf-xluill so wine in like manner as yv kavesirn 
Jlim (JO into heaven'* 

f CHIIIST our J6y, gone up on high 
V J To till Thy Throne above tlie sky. 

How glorious dost Thou shine ! 

Thy Sovei*eign rule the worlds obey, 

And earthly joys all fade away 
In that pure light of Thine. 

2 ) To Thee in ])rayor Thy i)Cople bow ; 

O may our sins Thy mrUou know, 

The cleansing of Tliy grace ; 
cr Then lift our hearts to Thee aluove, 

On wings of faithfulness and love, 

To seek Thy holy place. 

t U6) 



ASCENSIONTIDE. 


mf So, when the sudden call shall sound, 

And with Thy robe of clouds around 
Thou, Christ, shalt come once more, 
Tliyself our Judge may ’st turn away 
The penalty our sins should pay, 
n' And our lost crowns restore. 

/ Ascended up from mortal sight, 

J Esu, we praise Thee in the height, 

Our Joy, our great lleward ; 

Whom with the Father we confess, 

And with the Holy Spirit bless, 

One over-glorious Lord. Amen. 

146 Blood Ik entered in once into the hoi if 

pkiccr 

mf 8AVTOUR, Who for man hast trod 
v_y The winepress of the wrath of Goi>, 

/ Ascend, and claim a^ain on high 
Thy glory left for us to die. 

A radiant cloud is now Thy scat, 

And earth lies stretch’d beneath Thy Feet ; 
Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing, 
And share the triumph of theit King. 

The Angel-host enraj>tured waits : 

“ Lift up your heads, eternal gates ! ’’ 

O GoD-and-IVlAN ! the Fathers Throne 
Is now for evermore Thine own. 

Our great High Priest and Shepherd Tliou 
Within the veil art enter’d now, 
mf To offer there Thy precious Blood 
p Once pour’d on gartli a cleansing flood. 

mf And thence the Church, Thv chosen Bride, 
With countless gifts of grace supplied. 
Through all her members draws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 
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O Christ, our Lord, of Tliy dear care 
Thy lowly members heaven- ward bear ; 

Be ours with Thee to suffer pain, 

With Thee for evermore to reign. 

f All praise from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended Lord, be sung ; 

All praise to OoD the Father be 
Ancf Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 

147 ** Lift up your heads^ 0 ye gates, and he yc lift up, 
ye everlasting doors ; and the King of glory shall 
coins in.** 

f XX the day that sees Him rise 
JLl Alleluia! 

To His Throne above the skies ; 

Alleluia I 

p ( ’nuisT, the Lamb for sinners given, 

Alleluia ! 

/ Enters now the highest Hcav’n. 

Alleluia ! 

Inhere for Him high triumph waits ; 

Alleluia ! 

Lift youv heads, eternal gates ; 

Alleluia! 

He hath conejuerM death and sin ; 

yMleluia ! 

Take the King of glory in. 

Alleluia!. 

Lo ! the Tlt^avhi its Lord receives, 

Allelui.a ! 

Vet He loves the earth Ho leaves ; 

Alleluia ! 

Though returning to His Throne, 

Alleluia! 

)Still He calls mankind His own. 

Alleluia ! 
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Hec ! He lifts His Hands above ; 

Alleluia ! 

P See ! He shows the prints of love ; 

Alleluia ! 

/ Hark ! His i^racious Lips bestow 

Alleluia ! 

Llesvsings on His Church below. 

Alleluia ! 

P Still for us He intercedes, 

Alleluia ! 

His prevailing Death He pleads, 

Alleluia ! 

rr Near H iniself prepares our i)lace, 

Alleluia ! 

/ He the tirst-fniits of our race. 

Alleluia ! 

p Ijoiu), though parted from our sight 

Alleluia! 

rr Far above the starry height 

Alleluia! 

Grant our hearts may thither rise, 

^lleluial 

/ So(‘kiug Thee above the skies. 

Alleluia! Amen. 

148 ‘ Thou art ffone up on hiqh^ Thou htd led raptivHij 

crtpiiv(\ (dui rereivod t/ifia for menV 

f O EE the Colupioror mounts in trium]>h, 
See the King in royal state 
Riding on the cloinls His chariot 
To His heaVenly ]»a]ace gate ; 

Hark! the choirs of Ang^l voices 
J < )yf ul A 1 leluias sing, 

And the portals high arc lifted 
To receive their Jfeaveuly King. 
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wj Will) is this tliat comes in glory, 

With tlic trump of jubilee ? 

/ Ijonn of battles, (lon of armies, 

He has gain’d the victory ; 

/> He Who on the (^ross did sutfer, 

////■ He Who from the grave arose, 

./■ He hti-s vamiiiish cl sin and Satan, 

Ho by death has spoil’d His foes. 

?)(/’ While Jle lifts His Hands in blessing, 

H e is part ed from FI is friends ; 

AVhile their eager c^yes ))chold Him, 

He upon the clouds ascends ; 
lie Who walk'd with (Jod, and pleased Him, 
Tread ling tinth and doom to come, 

He, our Enoch, is translated 
To His everlasting home. 
p Now our heavenly Aaron enters. 

With His Hlood, within the veil ; 
vhf floshua now is <‘ome*to (\aman. 

Anil the knig-s before Him (|uail ; 

Now He plants the tribes of Israel 
111 their promised resting-place ; 

Now our great Elijah oilers 
Double portion of His grace. 

He has raised our human nature 
Oil tlie clouds to (h)J)\s right hand ; 

There we sit in heavenly places, 

Tliero witli Him in glory stand : 

/ Jesus reigns, adored by Angels ; 

Man with (ioD is on the Throne ; 

Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension 
p We by faith behold our own. 

PAllT 2 

7 c/’ llouY (tHost, Illuminator, 

Shed Tliy beams n]w>n our eyes, 

Help us to look nj» with 8 tc]»hen, 

And to see, beyond the skies, 
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Where the Son of Mtiii in ^^lory 
Standing in at Goj>’s right hand, 
Beckoning on His Martyr arJiiy, 

Succouring His faithful band ; 

/ See Him, Wlio is gone before us, 
fleavenly mansitms to ijrej)are, 

}> See Him, Who is ever pleading 
For us with prevailing i)rayer, 

/ See Him, Who with sound of trumpet 
And with His Angelic train, 

Sununoning the w’^orld to .iudginent, 

On the clouds will come again. 
wf Lift us up from earth to Heaven, 

(Jive us wings of faith and love, 

(biles of holy aspirations 
Wafting us to realms above ; 

TJiat, with hearts and minds n])lifted, 

We Avith our Loud may d\\('ll, 

Where He sits erftbroned in glory 
In His lie^iveuly citadel. 

So at last, when Ho api^eareth, 

We fi oui out our graves may snj ing, 

With our youth renew’d lil^e eagles, 
Flocking round our IleaA enly King, 
cr Oaught up on tin; clouds of heaven, 

And may meet Him in tlie air, 

Kise to realms where He is reigjiing, 

Ami may reign for ever tlien*. 

The fqllomimj Doxolotjif viaijhcmngat the end of either Part. 
/ (Jlory be to Go\) tlie Fathku ; 

(Jlory be to God the Son, 

Dying, risen, .ascending for us, 

Who the heavenly realm has won ; 

( dory to the Holy Sjurw' ; 

'Po Onk CJod in Persons 'rnuK.i; 

Glory both in earth and Heaven, 

( dory, endless glory fje. Amen. 
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149 ** Who is gone into ?tcaven.*' 

f rjlHOU iirt ^one up oji 

JL To iiiiiusious in tlie skies ; 

And round Thy Throne unceasingly 
The songs of jn-aise arise ; 
p But we arc lingering here, 

With sin and care oppress’d ; 
tr LoiiJ), send Thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to Thy rest. 

/ Thou art gone up on high ; 
jt But Thou didst first come down, 

Through earth’s most bitter misery 
To ])ass tnito Thy Crown ; 
j> And girt with griefs and fears 
Oiir onward course must be; 
rr But only let this path of tears 
Lead us at lust to Thee. 

/ Thou art gone up on high ; 

But Thou sliait come again, 

Witli all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Tliy train. 
mf Lort), by Thy saving power 
ISo make us live and die, 
ci‘ That we may stand in that dread hour 
/ At Thy right Hand on higli. Amen. 

150 “ ^Yho being the Brightness of Ills Ulorg^ cCtid the 

cjrpress Image of Jlis j)erson^ and upholding all 
things by the word of Jlisjjou'er, when He had by 
Himself purged our sins, sat down on the right 
hand of the Majesty on high,^* 

inf T'ESfi, our Hoi>e, our heart’s Desire, 

<■ ' Thy work of grace we sing ; 

Bedeenier of the world art Thou, 

Its Maker aud its King, 
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p How vast the mercy and the love, 

Which laid our sins on Thee, 

And led Thee to a cruel death, 

To set Thy people free ! 

/ But now the bonds of death are burst ; 
The ransom has been paid ; 

And Thou art on Thy Father’s Throne, 
In glorious robes array’d. 

mf O may Thy mighty love prevail 
Our sinful souls to spare ! 

0 may we stand around Thy Throne, 
And see Thy glory there I 
Jesit, onr only Joy be Thou, 

As Tht)ii our Prize wilt be ; 

In Thee be all our glory now 
And through eternity. 

/ All praise to Thee Who art gone up 
Triumphantly i<h Heav’n ; 

All praise to God the Father’s Name 
-\nd Holy Ghost be given. Amen. 

*rhc following Hymns arc suitable for this season * 

201 Where high the heavenly teinpl% « lands. 

202 Rejoice, the Lord is King. 

300 All hail the power fff Jesus’ Name. 

301 The Head tliat once was crown’d with thorns. 

304 Crown Him with many crowns. 

469 Litany of Jesus Glorified. 


SSt^it^nn^lEben. 

151 ‘'V r go not away^ the Comforter will not come unto 
you ; but if I depart, I will send Htm unto you'* 

n\f TDULEll of the hosts ot light, 

XlJ Heath hath yielded to Thy might ; 
And Thy Blood hath mark’d a road 
Which will lead us back to God. 
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From 'riiy dwelling-place above^ 

From Thy Father's Throne of love, 
With Thy lot^k of mercy bless 
]» Those without Thee comfortless. 

Bitter wei'e Thy throes on earth, 

(jiviiig to the (Jhurch her birth 
From the si)ear- wound opening wide 
In Thine own life-giving Side. 

/ Xow in glory Thou dost reign 
Won by all Thy toil and pain : 
mf Thence the promised Spirit send, 

While our [)rayers to Thee ascend. 

Jesu, praise to Thee bo given 
With the Father high in heaven ; 
Holy Spirit, praise to Thee, 

N'ow and through eternity. Amen. 

c 

152 ‘‘ And when the day of Penteoj^t was fxdly com^, 

locrc^all wft/i om accord in one place P 

mf A BOVE the starry spheres, 

To wheref He was before, 
Christ had gone up, the Father\s gift 
Upon the Churcli to i)()ur. 

At length had fully come, 

Oil mystic cii'cle borne 
Of seven times seven revolving days, 
The Pentecostal morn ; 

When, i^s the Apostles knelt 
At the third hour in prayer, 
cr A sudden rushing sound proclaim’d 
P That Cod Himself was there. 
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7nf Fortliwitli a ton/?ue of fire 
Is seen on every brow, 

Each heart receives the i^'ATHEu’s %lit, 
The Wol^r)^s enkindling glow ; 

The Holy (tIiost on all 
Is mightily outpour’d, 

Who straight in divers tongues declare 
The wonders of the Lort>. 

While strangers of all climes 
F'lock round from far and near, 

And their own tongue, wherever born, 

All with amazement hear. 

Rut Judah, faithless still, 

Denies the hand Divine ^ 

And, mocking, jeers the saints of ChlKisT 
As full of now-made wine. 

Till Peter, in the midst, 

Ry Joel’s ancient \^ord 
Rebukes their unbelief, (cc) aJid wins 
Three thousand to the Lori>. 

/ The Father and the Son 
A nd Sri HIT we adore ; 

O may the Spirit’s gifts be pour’d 
On us for evermord* Amen. 


153 “ 1 7inll pour out My Spirit upon all JlcaV* 

• 

f “TOY 1 because the circling yetir 
f * Rriiigs our day of blessings here, 
Day when first the light Divine 
On the Church began to shine. 

7nf Lilvo to cmivering tongues o:^flaino 
Ibilo eadi the Spirit came, 

Tongues, tliat earth might hear tlioir call, 
Fire, that love might burn in all. 
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/ So the wondrous works of Oon 
AVoiidrously were spread abroad ; 

Every tribe^s familiar tone 
Made the glorious marvel known. 

mf Harden’d scoffers vainly jeer’d ; 

Jjistening strangers heard and fear’d, 

Knew the prophet’s word fulfiird, 

Own’d the work which God had will’d. 

Still Thy Spirit’s fulness, Lord, 

On Thy waiting Church be pour’d ; 

2> Graiit our biudon’d hearts release ; 

Grant us Thine abiding peace. Amen. 

154 And sndde7ilf/ there came a sound from, heaven^ 
of a ruslmifj mightif irind** 

tnf TTTHENGod of old came down Heav' 

V V In power and wrath i Ic ; 
Before ]-fis feet the clouds were riven, 

Half darkness and half ilamo : 

77 Jlut, when Ho came the second time, 

I I e came in power and love : 

Softer than gale at morning i)rimc 

Hover’d' His holy Dove. 

inf The fires, tliat rusli’d on Sinai down 

III sudden torrents dread, 

Now gently li^ht, (<■>') a glorious crown, 

On every sainted head. 

/ And as an Israel’s awe-strneic oar 
The voice exceeding loud. 

The trump, that Angels quake to hear, 
Thrill’d from the deep, dark cloud ; 

So, wlien tln^ Spuht of our God 
C ame down His flock to find, 

A voice from Heav’n was heard abroad, 

A riisliiug, mighty wind, 
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inf It fills the C^hurch of God ; it fills 
The sinful world around ; 

Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for It is found. 

l> Come, Lord, come Wisdom, Love, and Power, 
Open our ears to hear ; 

Let us not miss the accepted hour ; 

Save, Lord, by love or fear. Amen. 


155 “ And the same day there tf'cre added unto them about 

• three thousand souls. ** 

mf O PHUT of mercy, truth, and love, 

O O shed Thine influence from above ; 
And still from n^e to aj^c convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

/ In every (flime, by every tongue, 

Be God's surpassing glory sung ; 
lict all the listening earth be taught 
Xhe Jicts our great Redeemer wrought. 

mf Unfailing Comfort, Heavenly^uide, 

Still o’er Thy Holy Church ]>reside ; 

Still let m mkind Tli^’^ blessings prove, 

Sriiirr of mercy, truth, ami love. Amen. 


156 Thou lettest Thy hreath qo forth they shall he 

made, ami Thou shalt renew the face of the earih:^ 

mf ^OME, Thou Holy Spirit, come ; 
yj And frofn Thy celestial home 
Shed a ray of light Divjne : 

( Vmie, Thou Father of the poor, 

Come, Tlioii source of all our store, 

Come, within our bosoms shine : 
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Thou of Comforters the best, 

Thou the soiils most welcome guest, 
p Sweet refreshment here below ; 

In our labour rest most sweet, 

Crateful <Joolness in the heat, 

Solace in the midst of w'oe. 

wf O niost BlessM Light Divine, 

Shine within these hearts of Thine, 

And our inmost being fill ; 
p Where Thou art not, man hath nought, 
Nothing good in deed or thought . 

Nothing free from taint of ill. 

mf Heal our wounds ; our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pour Thjr dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt awa,v : 

Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 

Melt the frozen, warm the chill ; 

Cuide the steps that go astray. 

On the faithful, who adore 
And confess Thee, evermore 
In Thy sevenfold gifts desceiul : 

Give them virtue’s siu e rewaiul, 
cr Give tlieui Thy salvation. Lord, 

/ Give them joys that never end. Amen. 

This Hymn may also be sung at ether seasons. 

157 77ie Comforter tchich is the Holy GhostP 

mf ^OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts im])art : 

Thy blessed unction from above 
Is (»omfort, life, and fire of love ; 

Enable with perpetual light 
The diilness of our blinded sight : 

K 128 ) 



WHITSUNTIBK 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy A’luce : 

Keep far our foe«, give peace at home ; 

Where Thou art Guide no ill can come. 

Teacli us to know tlie Kathkk, 
jVnd Thkk, of Both, to he hut One; 

Tliat through the ages all along 
lilis may be our endless song, 

/ Praise to Thy eternal merit, 

Fatheh, Son, and Hoi«y Spikit. Amen. 

riiis Jlf/Hiii nutj/ itlbo be sunj lU other scctsonb- 

Thc follou'imj Ifynms are buitabio for tht^ mi-ion: 

207 Our IJlc.'jt Rcdeeuier, ere H<‘ luciithed. 

208 0 Holy Spiuit, LoiU) of grace. 

209 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove. 

210 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 

211 O Holy Ghost, Thy people blc.ss. 

212 To Thee, O Comfe^er Divine. 

470 Litauy of the Holy Giiosr. 

158 Afid onr iTi'a/ unto niiotlin\ and saidj ffvhjy 

llolij, is the Lord of hosts.'* 

/ A LL hail, AdorM Trinity ; 

All hail, Eternal Unity; 

O God the F.vthkr, (Jod the Son, 

W\ud God the SriuiT, ever One. 

7/f/* Behold to Thee, this festal day, 

We meekly pour our tliankful Jay ; 

O lot our work accepted be, 

That sweetesfwork of pi-aising Thee. 

/ Three Persons xiraise w^e *?vennore, 

One only ( hjD our hearts adore ; 

In Thy sure mercy ever kind 
May we our tru(‘- protection had. 
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p O Trinity I O Unity ! 

Be present as we worship Thee ; 
cr And with the songs that Angels sing 

Unite the hymns of praise we bring. Amen. 


169 0 praise God in llis holinessV 

w/'TTTITlI hearts renew’d and cleansed from 
YV guilt of sin, 

Send we our voices pealing to the skies; 

Let a pure conscience echo joy within, 
xVnd all oui* powers in emulation rise : 

To Father, ►Son, and Holy Spirit’s praise, 
Three Whom One Essence joins, one anthem 
here we raise. 

^laker of all, the Father uncreate, 

Of Him from everJa^ting born, tne Son, 

And the Blest Spirit of co-e<puil state 

From Botli i)roceediiig, are of Substance One ; 
So in this Trinity the Persons Three 
One Perfect Being are, One God, One Majesty. 

Yet, none the less, eacji Person of the Tn’ne 
God, in His attributes distinct, Ave own ; 
Yainly would reason gra.s]> the things Divine, 
p Man can but bend adoring at God’s Throne : 
cr O may the Father, Son, and Spirit be' , 

Our help in time of need, our joy eternally.’ 

Amen. 

The following Ilgmns are suitable for this Festival : 

160 Holy, Holy ! Loud Gk)D Almighty ! 

161 bright the vision that delighted. 

162 Have mercy on us, God mot-t High. 

163 Three m One. and One in Tjirle. 
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160 They rest not aay and night, saying^ Holy, Holy, 
Holy, Lord iiod Almighty, Which teas, and is, and 
is to come** 

p TT 01 jY, Holy, Holy ! (mf) Lord(5od Alin%lity ! 
XJ- Early in t.lie morning our song shall rise to 
Thee : 

•p Holy, Holy, Holy ! {mf) Merciful and Mighty ! 

/ God in Thrkk Persons, Blessed Trinity ! 

p Holy, Holy, Holy I {mf) all the Saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the 
glassy sea ; 

(?1ierubiiu and Seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

p Holy, Holy, Holy ! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not 
see, 

?n/Only Thou art Holy, there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in ]) 0 wer, iif love, and purity. 

pHoly, Holy, Holy ! (m/) Lord God Almighty! 

/ All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, 
* and sky, ana sea : 

77i/*Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and ]\Iidity ! 
f God in Three Persons, Blessed Trtnitv" ! Amen. 

161 “ And one cried unto another, and said. Holy, Holy, 
Holy, is the Lord of hosts ; the whole earth is full 
of If is glory I* 

mf *13 EIGHT tiie vision that delighted 
•X) Once the sight of Judah^s seer ; 

Sweet the countless tongues united 
To entrance the proi)het’s ear. 

Round the Lord in glory seqf ed 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
Fill'd His temple, and repeated 
I^ach to each th’ alternate hymn ; 
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/ “ Lord, Thy glory fills the Heaven ; 

Earth is with its fulness stored ; 

I "uto Thee be glory given, 
p Holy, Holy, Holy, Loud.” 

/ Heav’ji is still with glory ringing, 

Earth takes up the Angels’ cry, 

]> “ Holy, Holy, Holy,’’— singing, ' 

cr “ Lord of hosts, The Lord most High.” 

7nf With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy (Imrch ]>elow. 

Thus unite we to adore Him, 

Bid we thus our anthem How ; 
j “ Lorl», Thy glory fills the Heaven ; 

Earth is with its fulness stored ; 

Unto Thee be glory given, 
f Holy, Holy, Holy, Loud.” Amen. 

162 ** Them art Goii fronueirHastiHOf and tm'hl mthovt 
auir 

V XT AVE mercy on us, (loj> most High, 

.XJL Who lift our heart.s to Thee ; 

Have meivy ou us worjiis of earth, 

Most Holy Trinity. 

Aloi-t ancient of all mysteries ! 

Beioi-e Thy Throne we lie ; 

Have mercy now% most Merciful, 

Most Holy Tujnity. 

mf When heaven and earth were yet unmade, 
When time was yet unkimwui, 

Thou, in Thy bliss and majesty , 

Didst live and love alone. 

How woiide^‘/iil creation is. 

The w ovk that Thou didst bless ; 

And oh, what then must Thou l>e like, 
Eternal Loveliness 1 
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Most ancient of all mysteries ! 

}:> Low at Thy Throne we lie ; 

Have mercy now, most Merciful, 

Most Holy Trinity. Amen. 

163 ** Sinii unto the Lord, and praise His Name'' 

wf rpHREE ill One, and One in Three, 
JL llnU r of the earth and sea, 

Hear ii^, while we lift to Thcc 
Holy chant and psalm. 

]ji;^dit of lights ! with morning siiine ; 
Lift on us Thy Light Divine ; 

And let charity henign 
p Breathe on us her balm. 

Light of lights ! when falls the even, 
Let it close on sin fox'giveu ; 
b\)ld us ill the jieaoe of Heav’n : 

Shed a holy* calm. 

nrf Three in One and One in Three, 

. Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
cr With the Saints hereafter we 

Hope to Ijear the ])alnV Amen. 


164 et us therefore rome\tldli/ unto the throuc of qraee, 
that we may ohiain mcrcif, and fnd grace to help in 
tiinc of need." 

w/ "LEATHER of Heav’ii, Whose love profound 
J- A ransom for our souls hath found, 

/> Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
nif To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

Almighty Son, Incarnate W^rj>, 

Our rro])het, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
p Before Thy Throne we sinners beml, 
mf To us Thy saving grace extend. 
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Eternal Spirit, by Whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and deaths 
p Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
mf To us Thy (pickening power extend. 

Thrice Holy ! Father, Spirit, Son ; 

Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
p Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
mf Grace, pardon, life to us extend. Amen. 

165 “ Xorc?, Thou hast been our refuge from one generation 
to another'' 

/ GOD, our help in ages i)ast, 

Our ho]>e for years to come. 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home ; 

mf Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 
Thy Saints have dwelt secure ; 

Sufficient is Thine^Arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 

Before tlie hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 

cr From everlasting Thou art (h)D, 

To endless yeans the Same. 

pt A thousand ages ip Tlij’^ sight 
Are like an evening g()ne ; 

Slxirt as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ('ver-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

/ O God, oiy* help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 

And our eternal home. Amen. 
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166 “ 0 be joyful in the Lordj all ye lands'^ 

f A LL ]ieople that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
(Jonie ye before Him, and rejoice. 

mf Tlic Loud, ye know, is God indeed ; 

AVithont our aid JHe did us make ; 

We are His fiock. He doth us feed. 

And for His sheep He doth us take. 

/ O enter then His gates with praise, 

Apin-oach with joy His courts unto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 

For it is seemly so to do. 

7nf For why ? the TjOud our God is good ; 

>lis mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all tiin^s firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 

I'o Fatukk, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

God AVhoin Heav’n and earth adore, 
From men and from the Angel-host 
Be i)raise and glory evermore. * Amen. 

167 ^^Proisethc Lord^ O my mtU : 0 Lord my God, Thou 

art become exceed my ylovious ; Thou art clothed 
v'ith i/i'ijesty mul honour P 

/ AVOBSTTTP the King 
All-glorious above; 

O gratefully sing 
His power and His love ; 

Our Shield and ]Acfend»r, 

The Ancient of days. 

Pavilion’d in s]>lendour. 

And girded with praise. 
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C> i.cll of His? miglit, 

0 sing of His grace, 

Whose robe is the light, 

\Vhose canoj^y space ; 

His chariots of wrath 
The deep thunder clouds form. 
x\iul dark is His path 
On the wings of the storm, 
w/' The earth with its store 
Of wonders untold, 

Almighty, Thy power 
Hath founded of old ; 

Hath stablish’d it fast 
By a changeless decree, 

And round it hath cast, 

Like a mantle, the sea. 

Thy bountiful care 
What tongue can recite ? 
ft breathes in the air. 

It shines in the light ; 

It streams from the hills, 

Tt descen<ls to the plain, 

And ^sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

2 > Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail, 

1 n Thee do Ave trust, 

Nor find Thee to fail ; 
cr Thy mercies how tender ! 

How firm to the end ! 

Our Maker, Defender, 
lledeeiner, and Friend. 

/ O measureless Might, 

Ineffable Love, 

While Angels delight 
To hymn Thee above, 
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Tliy ransom’d creation, 
p Thoiigli feeble their lays, 
cv With true adoration 

Shall sing to Thy jnuise. Amen. 

168 ‘ The invisible thinifs of Jlim from the creation of ihe 
world are clearlij seen, beiny umlerstood btj the thinyb 
that are made.'* 

mf rpHEllE is a hook, who runs may read, 

JL Whicli heavenly truth imfjarts, 

And all the lore its scholars need, 

Pure eyes and Christian heai’ts. 

Tlie works of God above, below, 

Within us and around. 

Are pages in that book, to show 
How God TIimself is found. 

The glorious sky, embracing all, 

Is like the Maker’s love, 

Wherewith on(5oin]>aSs\l, great and small 
Fii peace and order move. 

'riie Moon above, the Church below, 

A wondrous race they run ; 

But all their radiance, all thei» glow, 

Each borrows of its Bun. 

The Saviour lends the light and heat 
That crown His holy hill ; 

The Saints, like stars, around His seat 
4^erform their courses still. 

p The dew of heaven is like Thy grace, 

It steals in silence down ; 

cr But where it lights, the favour’d place 
By richest fruits is known. 

/ One Name, above all gloriogs names, 

With its ten thousand tongues 
The everlasting sea proclaims, 

Echoing Angelic songs. 
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The raging fire, the roaring wind 
Tliy boundless power display ; 

p Hut in the gentler breeze we find 
Thy Spirit’s viewless way. 

mf Two worlds are ours : ’tis only sin 
Forbids us to desciy 
The mystic Heav’n and earth within, 

Plain as the sea and sky. 

Thou, ‘Who hast ^ven me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out Thee, 

And read Thee everywhere. Amen. 

169 “ Thus saiih the hujh and iofty One that iuhahiteth 
eternity^ Whose name is Holy : I die ell m the high 
and holy place, with him also that is of a contrite 
and humhle spirit 

inf "jV /TY OoD, how wonderful Thou art, 

JLVx Thy majesty how bright, 

How beautiful Thy mercy-scat, 

In depths of burning light ! 

}> How dread are TJiine eternal years, 

O everlasting Lord, 

]]y prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored! 

nf How wonderful, how beautiful, 

The sight of Thee must be, 

Thine endless wisdom, boundless j)ower 
And awful purity I 

p Oh, how I fear Thee, Living God, 

With deepest, tenderest fears, 

And worshi]) Thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears ! 
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nr Vet 1 luay love Thee too, O LoKD, 
iVhnighty Thou art, 

For Thou hast stoop’d to ask of me 
dim The love of my poor heart. 
mf No earthly father loves like Thee, 

No mother, e’er so mild, 

Hears and forbears as Thou hast done 
With me Tliy sinful child. 

Father of Jesus, love’s reward. 

What rapture will it be. 

Prostrate before Thy Throne to lie, 

And gaze and gaze on Thee. Amen. 

170 “ In tke heijinnhifj mis thr Wore?, om/ ike Word was 
xeith ik>dt and the Word was Hud. AH things 
were made by 

f T E8U8 is God : (mf) the solid earth, 

The ocean bro%cl and bright, 

The countless stars, like golden dust, 

That strew the skies at night, 

/ The ’wheeling storm, the dreadful tire, 
mf * Tlui pleasant wholesome air, 

Tlie summer’s sun, the winter^ frost, 

His own creations wore. 

/ Jesus is (jOD : (??(/) *fbe glorious bands 
Of golden Angels sing 
Soims of adoring ])raise to Him, 

^rheir Maker and their King. 

Tfe was true God in Bethlehem’s crib, 

On Calvary’s Cross true God ; 

Ho, Who in heaven Eternal reign’d, 

In time on earth abode. 

/ Jesus is God : (/>) let sorroiv^ come, 

And ]uin, and every ill, 
cr All are wodh wliile, for all are means 
His glory to fulfil ; 
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itif Wortli while a thoiiHancl yearn of woe 
To speak one little word, 

If by that “ i believe ” we own 
/ The UooHEAD of (mr Luki>. iViuen. 

171 “ worthy is the Latnh that ims iffuin to recciri 

(md ric/iesy and v'isdoiny awi stmiyth, and homnry 
and ylority i^tid blessmy,'^ 

f IjlKOM lii^^hest Heav‘11 tlie Kternal Son, 

JL- With God the Father ever One, 
p Came down to suffer and to die ; 
htf For love of sinful man He bore 
Our human griefs and troubles sore, 

P Our load of guilt and misery. 

/ Rejoice, ye Saints of God, and praise 
The Lamb Who died, His hock to raise 
From sin and everlasting woe ; 

\V'’ith Angels round the lliroue above 
O tell the wonders of His love, 

The joys that from His mercy flow. 
p In darkest shades of night we lay, 

Without a beam to guide our way, 

( )r hope of aught i)eyond the grave ; 
wf But He has brought us life and light, 

And open’d Heaven to our sight, 

/ And lives for ever strong to save. 
ff Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ; 

Sing out, and i)raise with cheerful voice 
The Lamb Whom Ileav’n and eartli adorci ; 
To Him Who gave His only Son, 

To God the Spirit, with Them One, 

Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 

172 " The second Man is tlic Lord from hearen.” 

/ "pF-AlSE-to the Holiest in the height, 

X And in the depth bo praise ; 

In all His \Aords most wonderful, 

Most sure in all His ways. 
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() wisdom. of our ! 

/) When nil was sin and shnine, 
i')' \ seooiid Adam to the tight 
./■ And to the rescue came. 

//(/ ( ) wisest Jove ! that flesli and blood, 

)) Which did in Adam fail, 

<’/' Should strive afresh against the foe, 
f Should strive and should prevail : 

)Xhf And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine, 
j) (Ion's Presence and His very Self, 

And Essence all-divine. 

wf () generous Jove ! that He, W^io smote 
fn Alan for man the foe, 

The double agony in Alan 
For man should undergo ; 

p And in the garden secretly, 

And on tlic Oross on high, 
rr Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
IV) suffer and to die. 

• 

/ I’l-Jiise to the Holiest in the height, 

And in the depth be ]miise : 

In all His words most wonderful, 

Most sure in all His ways. Amen. 

173 T/io hve of Christ which passeth knov'lrdqr ” 

• 

LOVE, how deep! how broad! how high 
V-y It fills the heart with ecstasy, 

That Ooi), the Son of Gob, should take 
Our mortal form for mortals’ sake. 

He sent no Angel to our race, 

Of higher or of lower ])lace, 
p Ihit wore the robe of human frain<^ 

Himself, aaid to this lost world came. 
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/ T'or us He was baptized, and bore 
His holy fast, and hunger’d sore ; 

For us temptations slrarp He knew ; 
mf For us the tempter overthrew. 

For us He pra^y’d, for us He taught, 

For us His daily works He wrought, 

By wordSj and signs, and actions, thus 
Still seeking not Himself but us. 

p For us to wicked men betray’d, 

Scourged, mock’d, in purple robe array’d, 

He boro the shameful Cross and deatli ; 

For us at length gave uj) His breath. 

/ For us He rose from death again, 

For us He went on high to reign. 

For us He sent His Spirit here 
IV) guide, to strengthen, and to cheer. 

To Him Whose boundless love has won 
Sah'fitioii for us through His Son 
To Cod the Fathkr, glory be 
Both now and through eternity. Amen. 

174 Blessed^ arc they that have not seen, and yet have 
believed:^ 

nif "VX7E saw Thee not when Thou didst come 
VV To this poor world of sin and death, 
Nor e’er ))eheld Thy cottage-home 
Fn that despisod Nazareth ; 

/ Jhit we believe Thy h)otsteps trod 

Its streets and ]>iains. Thou Son of God. 

We did not see Thee lifted high 
Amid that wild and savage crew, 
dim Nor heard Thy meek, imploring cry, 

“ Forgive, they know not what they d(> . ' 

/ Yet -we believe the deed was done, 
dim Which shook the earth and veil’d the sun. 
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mf We stood not by the empty tomb 
Wliere late Thy sacred Body lay, 
cr Nor sat within that upper room, 

Nor met Thee in the open way ; 

/ But we believe that Angels said, 

“ Why seek the living with the dead ? ” 
mf We did not mark the chosen few, 

When Thou didst through the clouds ascend, 
First lift to Heaven their wondering view, 
p Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 

/ Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 

*And now that Thou dost reign on high, 

And thence Thy waiting people bless, 
mf No ray of glory from the sky 

Doth shine uinm our wilderness; 
ff But we believe Thy faithful Word, 

And trust in our Redeeming Lord. Amen. 

175 “ Thon shalt call Ills ^'amc Jrsu.% for lie shall 

Jfis jycople from their sins^ 

mf |MONQTT HIKING kings their titles take 
From the foes they captive make : 

/ Jesus, by a nobler deed, • 
i'Yom the tliou.sands He hath freed. 

'inf : none otlier name is given 
Fnto mortals under heaven. 

Which can make the dea<l arise, 

Ai\^l exalt them to the skies. 

1'Uat which ChiiusT so hardly wrought, 

'riiat wliich He so dearly bought. 

That salvation, brethren, say, 

Shall >ve madly cast away ? 

Rather gladly for that Name 
Bear the cross, endure the slihmc ; 

Joyfully for Him b) die 
Is not death but victory. 
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; ) J Ks u, W ho dost condescei a \ 

To be caird the sinner’s Friend, 

Hear ns, as to Thee we pray, 
cr Glorying in Thy Name to-day. 

/ ( rliji-y to the Father be, 

Cilory, Holy Son, to Thee, 

Glory to the Holy Ghost, 

iVjm the Saints and Angel-host. Amen. 

176 ^Unto yon therefore irhtch believe He is precious 

TirOW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
-ti In a believer’s ear ! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded si)irit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 

’Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
p And to the weary '*est, 

7nf Dear Name ! the rock on which I build, 

My shieltl and hiding-place, 

My never-failing treasury fill’d 
With bo?indless stores of grace. 

Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, rriest, ami King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Vfny^ my End, 
Accept the ])raise 1 bring. 

p Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thongiit ; 
cr But when f see Thee as Thou art, 

I’ll praise Thee as 1 ought. 

/ Till then 1 w^onhl Thy love proclaiTii 
Witli every fleeting breath. ; 

And may the music of Thy Name 
p Kefresh my soul in death. Amen. 

( H4 ) 
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177 “TA.y JVame ts n$ ointment poured forth.** 

P TESU ! tile very thought is sweet ; 

t) In that dear Name all heart-joys meet ; 
cr But oh ! than honey sweeter far 
The glimpses of His Presence are. 
mf No word is sung more sweet than this, 

No sound is h^ard more full of bliss, 

No thought brings sweeter comfort uigh, 
Than Jestts, Ron of Gou most High. 

Jesu, the ho|)e of souls forlorn, 

^How good to them for sin that iiumrn ! 
i\) them that seek Thee, oh how' kind ! 
cr But what art Thou to them that Hud ? 

fi]/ No tongue ol mortal can express, 

No j)eii can write the blessedness, 

He only who hath proved it knows 
What bliss from love of Jesus tiows. 

/ O Jksu, King of womlrous might ! 

O Victor, glorious from the fi^t! 

Iff/ Sweetness that may not be express^, 

And altogether loveliest I 
p Abide with us, O Loni), to-day,* 

Pulfil us with Thy grace, we pray ; 

And with Thine owui 1n*ue sweetness feed 
Our souls from sin and <larkncss freed. Amen. 

178 as ointment jwured forth.'' 

'ff/ TESIT, the very thought of Thee 
y VV ith sweetness fills the Iireast ; 

But sweeter far Thy Face to see. 

And ill Thy Presence rest. 

No voice can sing, no heart cmx frame, 

N or can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Jesus Name, 

The Saviour of mankind. 

( 146 ) 
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O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek, 

To those who ask how kind Thou art, 
How good to those who seek I 

Hut what to those who find ? Ah 1 this 
Not tongue nor pen can show ; 

TJje love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 

/ Jesu, our only Joy be Thou, 

As Thou our Prize wilt be ; 

In Thee be all our glory now. 

And through eternity. 

Part 2. 

/ O Jesu, King most wonderful, 

Thou Conqueror renown 'd, 

mf Thou Sweetness most ineffable, 

Tn Wliom all jo^s are found I 

When once Thou visitcst the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine, 

Then earthly vanities depart, 

Then kindles love Divine. 

/ O J ESir, Light of fill below. 

Thou Fount of living fire, 

Surpassing all the joys we know. 

And all we can desire ; 

7 ??/ Jesu, may all confess Thy Name, 

Thy wondrous love adore, 

And, seekinff Thee, themselves inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

Thee, Jesu, may our voices bless, 

Thee may we love alone, 

And ever in our lives express 
Tlie image of Thine Own. 

( H6 ) 
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Fart 3. 

O Jehu, Tliou the Beauty art 
Of AiJgel'Worlds above ; 

Thy Name is music to the heart, 
iiitlamiug it with love. 

Celestial Sweetness uiialloy’d, 

Who eat Thee hunger still ; 

Who drink of Thee still feel a void 
Which only Thou canst fill. 

p O most sweet J esu, hear the sighs 
Which unto Thee we send ; 

To Thee our inmost sj>irit cries, 

To Thee our ju'ayers ascend. 

Abide with us, and let Thy Light 
cr 8hinc, Lord, on every heart ; 

Dispel the darkness of our night, 

And joy to all impart. 

f Jesxt, our Love a^ul Joy, to Thee, 

The Virgin’s Holy )Son, 

All might, and praise, and glory be, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 

179 “ T/icrc is none other name under heaven given among 
men whereby tgp must be saved'* 

f rnO the Name of our Salvation 

-L Laud and honour let us pay, 
p , Which for many a generation 
• Hid in God's foreknowledge lay, 

/ But with holy exultation 

We may sing aloud to>day. 

mf Jesus is the Name we treasure, 

Name beyond what words can tell ; 

Name of gladness. Name* of pleasure, 

^ Ear and heart aelighting well ; 

Name of sweetness passing measure, 
Saving us from sin and hell. 
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Tis the Name for adoration, 

Name lor aoiigs of victory, 

N ame for holy motliiation 
I n this vale of misery, 

Name for joyful veneration 
By the citizens on high. 

’1^is the Name that whoso }u’ca<!hct]i 
Speaks like mu^c to the eai* ; 
p Who in prayer this Name beseecheth 
Sweetest comfort hndeth neiiv , 
cr Who its ptM-fect wisdom reachetli 
mf Heavenly joy possesseth here. 

f .I Rsus is the Name exalted 
Over every other name ; 

In this Name, whene’er assaulted, 

We can put our foes to shame ; 

Strength to them who else had halted, 
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 

p Therefore we in love adoring 

This most Messed Name revere, 
cr Holy KSTT, Thee iin])loring 
So to write it in us hei'e. 

That hereafter havenward soaring 
ff We may sing with Angels there. Amen. 


180 The everlasting Father^ the Frince of ptjeeF 

rnf npO Christ, the Prince of peace, 
JL And Son of Goi> most rligh, 
The Father of the world to come, 

We lift our joyful cry. 

P Deep in" His Heart for us 
The wound of love He boi'e, 

O’ That iQve which He enkindles still 
In hearts that Him adore. 

t Wb j 
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mf 0 JKhir, Victim Blest, 

What else l)ut love Divine 
(Jouhl Tliee constiuiii to oj)en tlius 
That sacred Heart of Thine ?• 

() wondroiiH Fount of love, 

O Well of waters free, 

() heavenly Flame, refining- Fire, 

0 burning Charity 1 

p Hide us in Thy dear Heart, 

.1 Esir, our Saviour Blest, 

So shall we find Thy jilenteous grace, 

And Heavhi’s eternal rest. Amen. 

** T/iOU hast been m/y succour: leave me not^ neither 
forsake mt', 0 God of my salvation.^' 

mf know Thee Who Thou art, 

VV Lord Jesus, Mary’s Son : 

We know the yearnings of Thy Heart 
end Thy work begun. 

That sacred Fount of grace, 

’Mid all the bliss of heaven, 

Has joy whene’er we seek I’hy Face, 

And kneel to be forgiven.* 

P Brought home f^om ways jjerverse, 

At peace Thine Arms within. 

We pray Thee, shield us from the curse 

01 falling back to sin. 

7nf* We dare not ask to live 

Henceforth from trials free ; 

But oh ! when next they tempt us, give 
More strength to cling to Thee. 

We know Thee Who T^ou art, 

Our own redeeming Lord ; 

Be Thou by will, and mind, and heart, 
Accepted, loved, adored. Amen, 
t uo ) 
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182 “ Thou art a jplacc to hide me m.’* 
p 'TESU, me this, I pray, 

0 ]ilver in Tliy Heart to stay ; 

Let me evermore abide 
Hidden in Thy wounded Side. 

w/ If the evil one i)rei>are, 

Or the world, a tempting snare, 
cr 1 am safe when J abide 
2 J .1 n Thy Heart and wounded Side. 

)t{f Jf the flesh, more dangerous still, 

Tempt my soul to deeds of ill, 
cr Nought 1 fear when 1 abide 

In Thy Heart and wounded Side. 

1 )eath will come one day to me ; 
mf Jksit, cast me not from Thee : 

p laying let me still abide 

In Tliy Heart and wounded Side. Amen. 

183 “ Lordf to lohom shall tee (jo ? ” 

2 ? "V\7 wounded st>re the stricken heart 
V V Lies bleeding and unbound, 
cr One onl^r Hand, (p) a pierced Hand, 
mf Can saive the sinners wound. 

j) When sorrow sweljs the laden breast, 

And tears of anguish flo^v, 
cr One only Heart, (/;) a broken Heart, 
mf Can feel the sinner’s woe. 

fj AVhen jienitential grief has wex)t 
Over some foul dark spot, 
cr One only Stream, (p) a Stream of Blood, 
mf Can wash away the blot. 

’Tis J Esus’ Blood that washes white, 

His Hand that brings relief, 
cr His Heart is touch’d with all our joys, 
p And feels for all our grief. 

( 160 ) 
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ivf Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O Lord, 
Uii.seal that cleiuising Tide; 

We have no shelter from our sin 
p Jhit in Thy wounded Side. Amen. 

184 “ That rock was Christ, * 



Let the Water and the Blood, 

Fi’om Thy riven Side which how’d, 

Be of sin the double cui e, 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

Not the labours of my hands 
( \in fulfil Thy laVs demands ; 

(\>uld my zeal no respite know, 

( ^ould my tears for ever how, 

All for sin could not atone ; 

Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

p Nothing in my hand T bring, 

Simply to Thy Cross 1 cling ; 

Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 

Foul, 1 to the Fountain fly • 
cr Wash me, Saviour, (p) or f die. 

w/ While T draw this* fleeting breath, 
p When my eyeli<ls close in death, 
cr When f soar through tracts unknown, 
•See Thee on l^hy .ludgment Throne ; 
p * Bock of a^es, cleft for me, 
pp Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 


185 “ 0 look Thou upon me, and he merciful unto iriC,'' 

p T" ORD Jesus, thiwk on me, 

JLJ And purge away my sin ; 
cr From earthborn passions set me free, 
And make me pure within. 
i 151 ) 
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p Lord Jehus, iJiiiik oii me 
With ijiaiiy a care opprost ; 
cr Let me Tby loving' servant l>e, 

And taste Thy promised rest. 
mf lx)in> Jesus, think on me, 

N or let me go astray ; 

Through darkness and perj^lcxity 
cr Point Thou the lieavenly way. 
p Lord Jesus, think on me, 

111 at, Avhen the liood is ])ast, 
cr 1 may the eternal Brightness sec, 
And share Tliy joy at last, 
w/ Lord Jesus, tliink on me, 
cr That I may sing above 
J Praise to the PATifER, and to Thee, 
And to the Holy Dove. Amen. 

186 Without Me ye can do nothiny,** 

mf T COLLD not do without Thee, 
JL O Haviour of the lost, 
cr Wliose precious Blood redeem’d me 
dim At such tremendous cost ; 

Ilf Thy righteousness, Thy pardon, 

"hiy precious Blood must he 
]\ly only hope and comfort, 

My glory and my ])loa. 

I could not do wn'thout The(‘, 

I cannot stand alone, 

T liave no strength or goodness, 

No AN isdom of m> own ; 
cr Hut Thou, beloved Raviour, 

Art all in all to me. 

And Aveaknoss will be power 
If leaning hard on Ijiee. 
nf I <‘onld not do without TJiee, 
p For, oh, the Avay is long, 

.Vnd I am often wearA% 
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How conbl I do without Thee ? 

I do not know the way; 
cr Tliou kuowest, and Thou leadont, 

And wilt not let me stray. 
nif I l ould not do without Thee, 

0 Jesus, Savioiir dear; 

E’en when my eyes are holdeii, 

1 know that TJiou art near ; 

JIow dreary and Lowdonely 

'Idiis eluiiigefid life would he 
Without the sweet comnmnion, 

'riie seciret rest with Thee. 

I could not do without Thee ; 

No other friend can read 
The spirit’s strange deep longings, 
luUir preting its need ; 

No huniau heart could enUir 
Eucli dim recess of mine, 
diin And soothe, unci hush, and calm it, 
cr O Blessoa Louj), but Thine. 
nt/ I could not do without Thee, 

V Vnv years ai-e Heeting fast, 

And s(X)n in sideinn loneWess 
The river must he pass'd ; 
cr Hut I’hoii wilt itever leave me. 

And though the waves i*oll high, 
f I know I'hou wilt l^e near me, 

Pm And whisper, ‘‘ Jt is L” Amen. 

187 “ Behold the J.autb oj (Jod, which iaheth uwnf/ the sni 
of the itorld*’ 

mf TDEHOLD tlie Lamb of (Iod 1 
B -ip () Thou for sinners slain, 

Twet it not he in vain 

That Thou hast 5ied : 

Vi/ Tlieo for my Savioiu’ let me take, 

Afy onlv refuse let me make 
p Tliy pierced Side. 

< 16 J ) 
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w/ Hcliold the Lamb of (hjD ! 
l> Into tlie sacred flood 

Of Thy most precious JHood 
My soiu 1 cast : 

inf Wash me and make mo clean ^vithin, 

And keep me pure from every sin, 
y) Till life be jiast, 

inf Behold the Lamb of God \ 

All hail, Incarnate Woiii), 

Thou everlasting Lord, 

Saviour most Idlest ; 

Fill us with love that never faints. 

Grant us with all Thy blessed Saints 
Eternal rest. 

inf Behold tlie Lamb of God ! 

/ Worthy is He alone 
To sit upon the Throne ’ 

Of God above ; 

One witli the Ancient of all clays, 

One with the ('^omfortcr in praLse, 

All Light and Love. Amen. 

las if I be If ted tip from the earth, will draw all men 
unto Me.'* 

mf XESU, meek and lowly, 

O Saviour, pure and holy, 

On Thy love relying 
Hear me humbly crying. 

Prince of life and power, 

My salvation^s tower, 

2> On the Cross 1 view Thee 
Calling sinners to Thee. 
vtf There lieliold me gazing 
At the sight amazing* ; 

}> Bending low before ihee. 

Helpless I adore Thee. 

( 164 ) 
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By Tliy red Wounds streaming, 

With Thy Life-blood gleaming, 

Blood for sinners flowing, 

Pardon free bestowing ; 

By tliat Fount of blessing. 

Thy dear love expressing. 

All my aching sadness 
cr Turn Thou into gladness. 
mf Lokd, in mercy guide me, 

Be Thou e’er beside me ; 

In Thy ways direct me, 

’Neath Thy wings protect me. Amen. 

189 “ I hiti'C loved thee with an ewrlnstin^j love : therefore 

with loving-kindness have / drawn thee.” 

mf "rESU, Thy mercies are untold 
O Through each returning day ; 

Thy love exceeds a thousandfold 
Whatever we can say ; 
p That love which in Thy Passion drain’d 
For us Thy precious Blood : 
mf That love whereby the Saints have gain'd 
The vision of their (jtOD , 

’Tis Thou hast loved us from the womb, 

Pure Source of all pur bliss, 

Our only hope of life to come> 

Our happiness in this. 
p Lojin, grant us, while on earth we stay, 
cr Thy love to feel and know ; 
p And, when from hence we pass away, 
mf To us Thy glory show. Amen. 

190 ** lie is altogether lovely I* 

mf “TESU, Thou Joy of loving.hearts ! 

O Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of men ! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts 
We turn unfiH'd to Thee again. 

( 165 ) 



GKNKHAL HTMNS. 


Thy truth uuchauged hath ever stood , 

Thou savest those that on Tlioe call ; 

To them tliat seek Thee Thou art gotnl ; 

To them that hud Thee All in all. 

AVe taste Mliee, O Thou Living Ihtad, 

And long to feast upon Thee still ; 

We driPk of Thee, the Fountain -liead, 

And thirst our souls from Tliee to fill. 
p Our restless spirits yearn for 'Fhee, 

Where’er our chang€5ful lot is cast ; 
cr Glad when Thy gracious smile we see, 
lliest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 

O J KSiT, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and 1 wight ; 
cr Ghase the dark night of sin away ; 

8hed o’er the world Thy holy light. Amen. 

191 “ W/tom have I in heaven bat Theei anfi there o 

ujjoH earth that I dedre in oaitqparisun of Tltcc.^* 

mf TESIJ, my Lord, my Goi>, my All, 

Hear me, Blest Saviour, when I call ; 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelli)Jg-place 
Pour down,, the riches of Thy grace ; 

Jkhu, my Loud, J Thee adore, 
cr O make me love TJiee more and move. 
p Jesu, too late I Thee have sought, 

How can 1 love Thee as T ought 1 
And how extol Thy matchless fame, 
ntf The glorious beauty of Tliy Name ? 

Jesit, my Lord, 1 Thee adore, 
cr O make me love Thee more and more. 
p Jesti, what didst Thou timl in me, 

That Thou hast dealt so lovingly? 

/ How great the joy that Thou hast brought, 
8o far exceeding hoi>e oi* thought ! 
w/ Jemf, my Lord, T Thee adore, 
cr O make me love Tliee more and more, 
i 16$) 
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f of 'rhee shall be my son^XT 

To Thee my heart and soul belonp^ ; 

\11 that 1 have or am is Thine, 

And Thou, idlest Saviour, Thou art jnim\ 
inf ,] Ks[j, my Loro, I Time adore, 
rr O make me love Thee more and more. Amen. 
192 ** ifod Is 

inf L( )VE, Who forinedst iiu' to wear 
The im.ige of Thy (ioi>HKAO hero ; 

P Wlio soughtest me with tender care 

Through all my wanderings wild and drear; 
Cl •() IjOVK, I give my.self to Thee, 
vf Tlune ever, only Thiiio to he. 

O Lovk, Who ere life’s earliest dawn 
On me 'Fhy choice hast gently laid ; 
p () (j<‘VE, Who liere as Man wast born, 

And wholly like to us wast made ; 
rr ( ) Love, 1 give myself to Thee, 
nf Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

P () Low:, Who once in lime wast slain, 

Pierced tlirough and through with 1 utter woe; 
Love, Who wrestling thus didst gain 
Tliat we eternal joy i night krtow ; 
cr ( ) Love, 1 give myself to Thee, 
int‘ l^liine ever, only 'rliiifc to be. 

() Love, Who lovest me for aye, 

Who foi* my soul dost ever plead ; 

P () Love, Who didst tliat ransom ))ay 
Whose power sutiicetb in my stead ; 
cr ( ) Love, 1 give myself to Thee, 

'tnf Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Lovi:, Who once shalt bid mo rise 
F'rom ont this dying life of ours ; 

(> Love, AVho once o’er yonder skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers ; 
cr 0 Love, f give inyself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. Amen. 

< i67 ) 
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193 Man shall be as an hidhitj jdner f rvin the it'lndy and 

a covert from the tempest.** 

p TERT, Lover of my soul, 

? * Let 1110 to Bosom fly, 

•er AVliile the ^^tlieniig waters roll, 

While the tempest still is hiij;h : 

?/{/' Hide me, O my Raviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is ]>ast ; 
douSafe into the haven jtuide, 
p O receive my soul at last. 

inf Other refuge have I none ; 

ITangs my helidcss soul on Tliee ; 
p Leav e, ah 1 leave me not aloiK\ 

Still sup}K)rt and comfort me. 
cr All my trust on Thee is stay’d. 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 

Oover my defenceless head 
p With the shadow of Thy wing. 

inf Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Orace to cleanse from every sin ; 
i'v Let the healing streams abound ; 

/ Make and keep me imre within ; 

Thou of Life the ]'\)untain art : 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Kise to all eternity. Amen. 

194 Lardy save us.** 

p T’ESU, meek and gentle, 

* Son of God most High, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 

Hear Thy children's cry. 

I’ardon cur offences, 

Loose our captive chains, 

13 reak down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

( m ) 
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mf (hvL‘ us holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with love, 

J>raw us, Holy Jesus, 

To llic realms above. 

p J .ead us on our journey, 
rr Be Thyself the Way 

'riirough terrestrial darkness 
/ To celestial day. 

Jksu, meek and gentle, 

8on of (t 0J-> most High, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 

flear 'Tby children’s cry. Amen. 

195 “ Mary hath chosen that yood party which shall not be 

taken away from hery 

inf LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art ! 
W When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 
cr J thirst, I laint, 1 die to prove 
* The greatne.ss of redeeming love, 

The love of Christ to me.* 

mf Stronger His love khan dcatli or hell ; 

Its ridies are unsearchalde ; 

The first-born soils of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 

.They cannot reach the mystery, 

The length, and breadth, and height. 

Cod only knows the love of God ; 

O that it now Tvere shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart*! 

For love 1 sigh, for love 1 pine : 

This only portion, Lord, be mine, 

Be mine this better part, 

( 169 ) 
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For ever would L take iiiy «eat 
Witli ]\rary at tlie JVIasters feet ; 

lie this luy buppy elioicc ; 

My only care, delight, and Idjss, 
cr My joy, my lieaven on earth, b(» this, 

To liear the Bridegroom’s voice. Amen. 

196 “ This (foci m OH)' (fod for ever and ever ; lit skaU he 

oar (jmde unto deaihV 

inf UTT)E me, O '^Plion great Bedeemer, 

vU Pilgrim through this l)ai ren land ; 
p 1 am weak, hut (,/') Tlion art mighty, 

Hold me with Thy ])Owerful hand ; 
l> Bread of Heaven, 

vr Feed me now and evermore. 
nf Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing stimins do flow : 

Let the fiery cloudy ])illar 
Lead me all my journey thi*ough ; 

/ Strong Deliverer, 

Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 

]> When J tread the verge of dordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside : 
f Death of death, and hell’s Destnmtion, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 
ff Songs of praises 

I Avill ever give to Thee. Amen. 

197 “ The Lord 7?jy i^ltep/irrriy 

mf rriHK King of love my Shepherd is, 

.JL Whose goodness faileth never ; 

I nothing lack if I am His 
And He is mine for ever. 

WHiere streams of living water flow 
My ransom’d soul He leadeth, 

And, where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 

(. 16 U ) 
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%) Perverse and foolish t)jt I stray’d, 
cr Put yet in love He sought me, 
dim And on His Shoulder gently laid, 
f And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

p 111 dentil’s dai'k vale 1 fear no ill 
f-T With Thee, dear Loud, beside me ; 
Thy rod and .stall' my comfort still, 

Thy Cros.s before to guide me. 

Thou spread’st a Table in my sight ; 
Tliy lTii(;tion grace bestowetJi ; 

/• And oh, wliat transjiort of delight 
From Thy pure (^halice flon etJi 

»?(/ And so through nil the length of days 
l"hy goodness faileth never : 
cr (lood Shepher<L may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. Anieii. 

198 “ Behold^ / stand at the duor and hnorfi.^^ 

/A JESLb Thou art standing 

Outside tl\e f(vst-elo.sed"door, 

1 n lowly patience waitinjf 
To j)ass the tlaxjsltold t>‘er : 

/ Sliaine on u.s, C^hrLstian luethreu, 

His Name and sign wlio bear, 

Oh shame, thrice shame iijK>n us 
p* To keep Him standing tliei e ! 

O Jksit, Thou art knocking: 

And lo! that Hand is scarr’d, 

And thorns Thy Prow CTicircle, 

And tears Thy Face have marr’d : 
cr O love that }>asseth know ledge 
Sto j)atiently to wait ! 
dim O sill that hath no ecjual 
p So fast to bar the gate ! 

t i«i ) 
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() Jesu, Thou jirt jilcading 
Tu accents meek and low, 

“ I died for you, JVfy children, 
rr And will ye treat Afe so ? ” 
mf O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door : 

Dehr Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us never more. Amen. 

199 “ Jesus saith unto him^ 1 am the VVay, the Truths and 

the LifeJ*^ 

mf rpHOU art the Way ; by Thee alone ' 

JL From bin and death we flee : 

And he who would the Father seek 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

Thou art the Trutli ; Thy Word alone 
True wisdom can imj>art ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 

And purify tlie heart. 

Thou art the Life ; (/) the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
mf And those who jjiit their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall hann. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
p Grant us that Way to know. 

That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
mf Whose joys eternal flow. Amen. 

200 “ Qod forbid that 1 should glorify save in the Cross of 

our Lord Jesus Christ*^ 

mf sing the praise of Him Who died, 

p yy/ Of Him Who died upon the Cross ; 
cr The sinner’s hope let men deride. 

For this we count the world but loss. 
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mf Inscribed npon the C Voss we s(3e 
111 sJiiiiiiig letters, “God is Love 
p Ho bears oiir sins upon the 'J'ree ; 
cr Ho brings us mercy from above. 

/ The C'ro.^s! it takes our ^iiilt away ; 

It holds the fainting sjurit U]) ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 

And sweetens every 1 litter ciii). 

It makes the coward sjhrit brave, 

And nerves the feeble arm for tight; 

^It takes its terror from the giuve, 

And gilds the bed of death with light ; 

The balm of life, the (Uire of woe, 

The measure and the ])ledge of love, 

The sinner’s refuge here below, 

'Jlie Angels’ theme in Heav’n above. 

mf To Christ, AVlio won for sinners grace 
p lly bitter grief and angnisli sore, 

/ Be \)]'aise from all the ransom’d race 

For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

• 

201 ‘‘ Who also maki'th interccssion^for 

w// TTTHEllE high tlwi heavenly teiui>Ie stands, 
\ V The house of God not made with hands, 
A great HighdViest our nature wears, 

TIi e Guardian of mankind ajipears. 

He Who for men their Surety stood, 
p And pour’d on earth His precious Blood, 
cr Pursues in Heav’n His mighty yilan. 

The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

mf Though now ascended up on high, 

He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 

Partaker of the human name, 

He knows tlie frailty of our frame. 
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Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our ])ains ; 

And still reineiiibers in the skies 
/) His Tears, His Agonies, and (Vies. 

mf In every pang that rends the heart 
The’ Man of Sorrows had a i>art ; 

He syni])athizes with our grief, 

And to the sufferer sends relief. 

With boldness tliei'efore at tlie Tlirone 
Let us make all our sorrows known : 

And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. A mem 

202 “ Rejoice in the Lord alway, an,d wjain / sny, rejoice.^* 

f T3 E IOICE, the Lord is King, 
dim Xl) Voiu Lord and King adore ; 
c/* Mortals, give thanks and sing, 

An<l triumph evermore : 
j' liift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
ih'joice; again 1 say, rejoice. 

mf Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 

The (h)D of truth and love : 

P When He had jiiirged our stains, 
ev He took His seat above : 
f Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
liejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

mf His Kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o’er earth and Hcav’ii ; 

The keys of death and hell 
Ai'e to our J ksus gi\ en : 

/ faft up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
liejoice, again T say, rejf)i(^e. 
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)nf He sits at (Jod’s ri;'lil hand 
Till all His foes submit. 

And how to His couuiuunl, 

And fall beneath His feet : 

/ Lilt up your heart, lift u]) your voice ; 
ff Itcjince, a.gain I say, rejoice. Amen. 

203 “//c . . . saithf Surelj/ I come quicUff. Amen. IJvcn 

so, cor/te, Lord Jesus. 

f rpHOU art coming, O my Saviour, 

JL Thou art coming, O my King, 

%•/ In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
vr In Thy glory all-transceiuhmt ; 

/ Well may we rejoice and sing : 

/> (inning! (c?*) In the o])ening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells ; 

2 * C'oniing ! (cr) () my glorious Vriesl, 
dim Hear we not Thy golden bells 

mf Thou art coming. Thou art coming ; 

W e shall meet Thee on Thy way, 

We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
cr We shall bless Thee, we shall show^ Thee 
All our hearts could neveiP say ; 
htf What ail anthem that will be 
flinging out oui» love to 'Thee, 

Pouring out our rapture sw^eet 
rr At Thine owm all-glorious Feet. 

?/</^r]jou art coming ; at Thy Table 
We are witnesses for tins ; 
p While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
In coiiimuiiiou clearest, sweetest, 
cr Earnest of our coming bliss, 
mf 8howin" not Thy death alone, 

And Thy love exceeding great, 
cr Rut Thy coming, and Thy 'Throne, 
dim All for which we long and wait. 
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Qtif Thou art (oming ; we arc waiting 
With a hone that cannot fail, 

Asking not the day or hour, 

Kesting on Thy Avord of power, 

Anchor’d safe A\ithin the veil. 

2> 'rime aji] minted may be long, 
cr But the vision must be sure ; 

Certainty shall make us strong, 
rloyful patience can endure. 

/ O the joy to see Thee reigning, 

Thee, my own beloved Lord ! 

Every tongue Thy Name confessing, 
^^'orshilJ, lionotir, gloi^y, blessing 
Brought to Thee with ojie accord, 
p Thee, iny Master, and uiy Friend, 

/ Vindicated and enthroned, 
cr Unto earth’s remotest end 

Glorified, adored, and own'd ! Amen. 

204 “//<? . . . saith, Surely I conic qmokhj. Amen. Lven 
50 , cowKJ, Lord Jesus.*^ 

mf QUICKLY come, dread Judge of all ; 
p vy For, awful though Thine Advent be, 
cr All shadows from the truth will fall, 
dim And falsehood die, in sight of Thee : 
cr O quickly come : for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near. 
inf O (quickly come, great King of all ; 

Reign all around us, and Avithin ; 

Let sin no more our souls enthral. 

Let pain and sorroAV die with sin : 
cr O quickly come : for Thou alone 
Caiist make Thy scatter’d people one. 
rnf O quickly come, true Life of all ; 

P For death is mighty all around ; 

On every home bis snadoAvs fall, 

On every heart his mark is found : 
cr O quickly come ; for grief and pain 
/ Can never cloud Thy glorious reign. 
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rtif O <juic*]cly come, mire Liglit of all, 

For gloomy night broods o’er oar way ; 

And weakly souls begin to fall 
With weary watching for llie day : 
rr O (juickly come : for round Thy Thnme 
f No eye is blind, no night is known. Amen. 
205 “ TiOw yc hccd^ watch atid pray ; for ye knon' not 

v:hen the tmw is** 

p npHOU Judge of c|uick and dead, 

-L Before Whose bar severe 
taf With holy joy, or (p) guilty dread, 

• We all shall soon appear ; 
vtf ( )ur waken’d souls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 
x^nd fill us now with ivatcuiful care, 

And stir us up to pray ; 

To pray, aiul wait the hour, 
p The awful hour iinknown, 

rr When, robed in matjesty and }>ower, 

Thou shalt from Heav’n come down, 
ifi/ ^ Th’ immortal Son of Man, 

To judge the human race, 

AVith all Thy Father’s dazzlitjg train. 

With ail Thy glorious grace. 
p To sober earthly j^ys, 

To quicken lioly fears, 
cr For ever let the Archangel’s voice 
•Bo sounding in our ears ; 

P * The solemn midnight cry, 

/ “ Ye dead, the Judge is come ! 

Arise, and meet Him in the sky. 

And meet your instant doom ! ” 
p O majr we thus be found 
Obedient to His Word, 
cr Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
x\nd looking for our Lord. 
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inf O may we thus insure 

C)ur let the blest. 

And watch a im uncut, to secure 
An evei'lastiuf^ rest. Amen. 

206 “ The (lau of the Tot'd will come as a thief in the 

‘ tnijhV* 

mf rpHAT (lay of wrath, that dreadful day, 

JL When heaven and earth shall ])ass away, 
AVhat power shall be the sinner’s stay ? 

I low shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

When, shrivelling like a parelmd scroll, 

'The tiaming heavens t(>g(3ther roll ; 
cr When louder yet, and yet more dread, 

Jf fS Udells the high trumj) that wakes the dead ; 

/> < )h, on that day, that wrathful day, 

When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
er He 'riiou, O CUiiiiST, the sinnei's stay, 
dim 'J'liough hcMven and earth shall pass aA\ii>'. 

Amen. 

207 If f (JO not mmj, the Comforter will not cony' unto 
jou; hut if f dcjmrty I will send Him wito //"U.” 

p /AUK Blest lledeemer, ere He breathed 
V ./ His tender last fjirewell, 

A Huide, a (Jouiforter, beciueath’d 
With ns to dwell. 

mf He came sweet iuHuenee to impart, 

A gracious willing Gutist, 

While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

p And His that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 

That checks each fault, that calms each fear, 
And speaks of Heav’n. 
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cr And tivei’y virtue we iK>ssess, 

And every conquest Avon, 

And every thought of holiness, 
mf Are His alone. 

SniuT of i)U]'ity and grace, 

(.)ur weakness, pitying, see : 

0 make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 

And Avorthier Thee. Amen. 

208 “ The CQinmumon 0/ the Jloijf tr/eos^.” 

fhf HOLY Sjurit, LoiU) of grace, 

Kternal Fount of love, 

Jndainc, we pray, our inmost hearts 
Witli fire from Heavhi above. 

As Thou in bond of love dost join 
The Father and the Bon, 

So fill us all Avith mutual love, 

And knit our hearts in one. 

/ • All glory to the Father be, 

.\Il glory to the Bon, • 

All glory, Holy Ohost, to Thee, 
while endless a.!^s run. Amen. 

209 tnany as are ted hy the Spirit of God^ they are 

the sons of HodT 

mf gracious Brirjt, heavenly Dove, 

With light and comfort from above ; 

Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 

O’er every thought and step preside. 

The light of truth to us disfday. 

And make us know and choose Thy way ; 

;> Plant holy fear in every heart, 
cr That Ave from God may ne’er depart. 
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mf Lead ns to Cjhhist, the living ^^'ay, 

Nor lei us from His pastures stray ; 

Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God. 

Lead us to Heav’ii, that we may share 
Fulness of joy for ever there ; 

Lead us to CioD, our final rest, 

To be with Him for ever blest. Amen. 


210 “ And now nbideth faiths hope^ charity, these three 
but the greatest of these is charity. 

mf /'I KACIOUS Spikit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 

Holy, heavenly love. 

Love is kind, and slitters long, 

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 

Love thtm death itself more strong ; 
Therefore give us love. 

Prophecy will fade away, 

Melting in the light of day ; 

Love will, ever with us stay ; 

Therefore give us love. 

Faith will vanish into sight ; 

Hope be emjitied in delight ; 
cr Love in Heavhi will shine more bright ; 
Therefore give us love. 

mf h aith and hope and love ive see 
Joining hand in hand agree ; 
cr But the greatest of the three, 

And the best, is love. 

p From the overshadowing 
Of Thy gold and silver wing 
Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 

Holy, heavenly love. Amen, 
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211 ‘ Awake. O north wind; ami come, thou south; blow 
upon my garden, that the spices thereof may jlow 
out.'' 

mf HOLY' Oiio^iT, Tliy i^cople bles« 

W)jo long to 1‘eel Tliy niiglit, 

And fain would grow in holiness 
As cliildren of the light. 

To 'Jlieo we bring, Who art the Lojii>, 

Our selves to be Thy throne ; 

Let every tliought, and deed, and word 
Thy liure dominion own. 

• 

Life-giving Spirit, o’er us move, 
dim As on tlic formless deep ; 
cr Give life and order, light and love, 
p Where now is death or .‘^leep. 

/ Great Gift of our ascended King, 

His saving truth reveal ; 

Our tongues inspire His praise to sing, 

Our hearts His love to feel. 

???/ T^nc Wind of Heav’ji, from south or norlL, 

^ For joy {dim) or chastening, blow ; 
cr The gar(len-sy)ice.s shall sjiring fdi'th 
Jf Thou wilt bid them flow. 

/ O Holy Ghost, of sevenfold might. 

All graces come from Thee ; 

]) Grant us to know and serve aright 

O^E God in Persons Three. ' Amen. 

212 He is faithful.'* 

mf rnO Thee, O Comforter Divine, 

JL Foi- all I’hy grace and power benign, 

/ Sing we Alleluia ! 

To Thee, Whose faithful love had place 
Jn God’s gu’eat covenant of grace, 

Sing we Alleluia 1 
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mf To Thee, Whose faithlul voice doth win 
Tlie wandering from the ways of sin, 

/ Sing we Alleluia 1 

To Thee, Whose faithful power doth heah 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, 

• Sing we Alleluia 1 

mf To Thee, Whose faithful trutli is shown 
liy every promise made our own, 

/ Sing we Alleluia ! 

To Thee, our Teiiclier ami our Friend, 

Our faithful licader to tlie end, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

mf To Thee, by Jesus Chuist sent down, 

/ Of all His gifts the sum arid crown, 
ff Sing we Alleluia ! 

/ To Thee, Who art with Goi> tlie Son 
And God the Father ever One, 

/ Sing we Alleluia ! Amen. 

213 ‘‘ An>l he sheired me a imrc river of icater of (ifc^ 
clear* as crifstal, proccediwj out of the Throne of 
God and of the LambJ’* 

mf \ LIVIN(j| stream, as crystal clear, 

Welling from out the Throne 
Of God and of the Lame on high, 

The Lohi) to man hath shown. 

This stream doth water Paradise, 

It makes the Angels sing : 
cr One precious droj) within the heart 
Is of all joy the spring : 

/ Joy ])ast all speech, of glory fnll, 
dim But stored where none may know, 

As manna hid in dewy heaveri, 

As pearls in ocean low. 
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p Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath lieard, 

Nor to man’.s heart hath come 
What for those loving Thee in truth 
Thou hast in love’s own liome. 

But hy His Spirit He to us 
The secret doth reveal : 

• r Faith sees and hears : but O for wings 
That we might taste, and feel ; 

Wings like a dove to 'vvaft us on 
High o’er the flood of sin ! 
p Lord of the Ark, put forth Thine hand, 

• And take Thy wanderers in. 

/ O i)raise the Fathkr, praise the Son, 

The Lamb for sinners given, 

And Holy Ghost, through Whom alone 
Our hearts are raised to Heav’n. Amen. 
214 “ Help uSi 0 God of our mlvatton, for the ulory of 
Thy Name.^* 

?///“!" OKI) of our life, and (h)]> of our salvation, 

■ I.J Star of our night, and Hope of ever>' nation, 
p Hear aiui(rr) receive Thy (Church s supplication, 
/ Lord God Almighty. 

//</See round 'Phine ark the hungry Wllow's curling ; 

See how Thy foes their l)unners are unfurling ; 
p Lord, while their (rr) darts envenom’tl they arc 
hurling, 

/ Thou canst preserve us. [eth, 
;/(/‘Loiil», Thou cansthelp when earthly annour fail- 
Loffn, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth, 
P Lord, o’erThy (rr) Church nor death nor licll pre- 
vail eth ; 

p Grant us Thy peace, Lori^. 
?/i/Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven, 
Grant them Thy Truth, that they may be forgiven, 
p Grant peace on earth, Cr) and, after wehave stri ven , 
pp Peace in Thy Heav’n. Amen. 
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215 “ J/(? *5 the Head of the body^ the Church” 
mf rpHE ChurcFs one foundation 
X Is Jesus Chuist her Loiip ; 

She is His new creation 
By water and the Word : 

IVoiii Heavhi He came and sought her 
Td be His holy J>ride ; 
p With His own Blood He bought her, 
2>p And for her life He died. 
mf Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o^er all the earth, 

Her cliarter of salvation 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth, 
One Holy Name she blesses. 

Partakes one Holy Food, 

And to one hojie she presses 
With every grace endued. 

7 ) Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore op\)rest, 

By schisms rent asunder, 

By heresies distrest, 
cr Yet Saints their watch are keei)ing, 
Their cry goes iqi, “ How loiig ?” 
mf And soon the night of weeping 
cr Shall be the m«rn of song. 

mf Mid toil, and tribulation, 

And tumult of her war, 

She waits the consummation 
p Of peace for evermore ; 
cr Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 

/ And the great Church victorious 
dim Shall be the Church at rest. 
mf Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won : 
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f O happy ones and holy ! 

TP Loud, ji^ive us grace that we, 

Like them the meek and lowly, 
r/' On high may dwell with I'liec. Amen. 
216 •* That they all tnay be oncT 

p AT time the evening shadows fall 

y V Around the Church on earth, 
AYhen darker forms of doubt a])])al, 

And new false lights have birth ; 
cr Then closer should her faithful band 
For Truth together hold, 

JleH's last devices to withstand, 

And safely guard her fold. 

;> () Fatheu, in that hour of fear 

The Church of England keep, 

7n/ Thine Altar to the last to rear, 

And feed Thy fainting sheep ; 

May she the holy truths attest 
Apostles taught of yore. 

Nor quit the Faith hy saints confest, 
Though teini)ted ne’er .so sore. 

p CT Christ, Who for Thy flock didst pray 
That all might be as one, 

Vif Unite us all ere fades the day, 

Thou Sole-BegotteipSoN ; * 

The East, the West, together bind 
In love’s unbroken chain ; 
rr CivjC! each one hope, one heart, one mind. 
One glory, and one gain. 

/ O Spirit, Lord of light and life, 

The Church 'with strength renew, 
p (Compose the angry voice of strife, 

All jealousies .subdue : 
cr Do Thou in ever-quickening streams 
ITpon Thy saints descend. 

And warm them -with reviving beams, 
And guide them to the end. 
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inf Clieat Thhee in One, Oreat One in Thuee, 
Our hymns of prayer receive, 

AjkI teacli us all from sin to flee, 

And live as we believe ; 
rv So, i)ure in faith, our thoughts and speech 
^Viid acts that faith shall own ; 
f So sliall 'We to Thy Presence reach, 

And knoAV as we are known. Amen. 


217 “ Thy Kingdom come.** 

^ I ^HY kingdom come, O (Ion, 
-L Thy ride, O ( -HRIst, begin ; 
Break with Thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of sin. 

2> Where is l^hy reign of i)eace, 

And purity, and love 
When shall all hatred cease, 

As in the realms above ? 


When ctmies the nromised time 
lliat war shall be no more, 
And lust, oppression, crime 
Shall flee Thy Face before ? 


mf We jiray Thee, Lord, arise, 

And come in Thy great might ; 


Pevive our longing eyes, 
Which languish for Th 


y sight. 


p Men scorn Thy sacred Name, 

And wolves devoiu’ Thy fold ; 
By many deeds of shame 
We learn that love grows cold. 


O’er heathen lands afar 
Thick darkness broodeth yet 
cr Arise, O morning Stai*, 

/ Arise, and never set. Amen. 
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218 “ God be merciful unto us, and bless us ; and shew us 

the light of His countenanced* 

mf OD of mercy, God of grace, 

vX Show the brightness of Tliy Face ; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, 

Fill Thy (^hurch with light Ihvine ; 

And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth’s remotest end. 

/ Let the jieoplo praise Thee, Lord ; 

Be by all that live adoi>ed ; 

Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King; 
p At Thy feet their tribute pay, 

And Thy holy Will obey. 

/ Ijet tlie people praise Thee, Lord ; 

Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 

God to man His blessing give, 

Man to God devoted live ; 

All below, and all above. 

One in joy, and light, and love. Amen. 

219 “ All the earth shall he hlled with llis Majestgd* 

f I b to the Ix)RD s Anointed, 

Xl, (heat DavkVs greater Son! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun I 
.H(} comes to break oj)pression, 

To set the captive free, 

To take awajr traii^ession, 

And rule in equity. 

mf He shall exune down like showers 
U|)on the fruitful earth, 

And joy and hope, like flowers, 

Spring in His path to birth : 
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Before Him on the mountains 
p Shall peace, the hei*ald, go ; 

(T From hill to vale the fountains 
Oi righteousness o'erflow. 

7n/ Kings shall bow down before Him, 

Ai^d gold and incense bring ; 

All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing ; 

To Him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ^cend ; 

His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 

/ O’er every foe victorious. 

He on His Throne shall rest ; 

From age to age more glorious, 

All -blessing and all-blest : 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 

His Name shall stand for ever, 

P His changeless Name of love. Amen. 

220 ** The kingdojjis of this world arc become the kingdoms 
of our hard and of His Christ ; and lie shall reign 
for ever and ever.** 

f “TESUS shall reign 'where’er the sun 
O Doth his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 

Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
mf People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 

P And infant voices shall proclaim 
cr Their early blessings on His Name. 

f Blessings abound where’er He reigns ; 

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
df;wThe weary tind eternal rest, 
cr And all tne sons of want are blest. 
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/ Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 

221 Of Whom the whole family in heaven and earth is 

named.''' 

mj X ET saints on earth in concert sing 
-LJ With those whose w'ork is done ; 

For all the servants of our King 
In Heav n and earth are one. 

Ojie family, we dwell in Him, 

One Church, above, beneath ; 

Though now divided oy the stream, 
p The narrow stream of death. 

mf One army of the living Gon, 

To His command we bow ; 

Part of the host have cross’d the flood, 
p And part are crossing now. 

E’en now to their eternal home 
There pass some spirits blest ; 

• While others to the margin come. 

Waiting their call to rest. 
rnf Jesu, be Thou our constant Guide ; 

Then, when the word is given, 

Bid Jordan’s narrow stream divide, 
cr And bring us safe to Heav’n. Amen. 

222 “ Qod shall wipe away all tears from their eyes." 

f fTlEK thousand times ten thousand, 

-L In sparkling raiment bright, 

The armies of the ransom’d Saints 
Throng up the steeps of light : 

•mf Tis finish’d! all is finish’d, 

Their fight with death and sin ; 
f Fling open wide the golden gates, 

And let the victors in. 
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Wliat ru;ih of AUeluia^ 

Fills all the earth a«d sky 1 
What rinMn^ of a thoasaivd harpss 
Be&peaks the triumtdi wigh 1 
O day, for which creatioi) 

And all its tribes were made ! 

O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand-fold repaid ! 

mf Oh, then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan's hapx^y shore, 

What knitting sever'd friendships up, 

Where x«:irtings are no more 1 
/ Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
p That briinin’d with tears of late ; 
cr Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Nor widows desolate. 

p Bring near Thy great Salvation, 

Thou L\Mn for sinners slain, 
cr Fill up the ix>ll of Thine elect, 

/ Then take Thy power and reign : 

7uf Ajmear, Desire of nations, 

-p Thine exiles long for home ; 
cr 8how in the heavens Thy promised sign ; 

/ Thou Brince.aud Saviour, come. Amen. 

223 flie night in far spent, the day is at tiand” 

XX ARK ! hark, my soul ! Angelic songs are 
XX swoiliiig 

O'er earth’s green fields, and ocean’s wave- 
beat shore : 

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are 
telling 

Of that new life when sin shall be no moi e. 

P Angels of tous, M Angels of lights 

/ Singing to welcome (i>) the pilgrims of the night I 
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Onward we go, for still we bear them singing, 

2> “ Come, weary souls, for J esu s bids you com e : ” 

cr And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 

P Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, 

/ Singing to welcome (;>) the pilgrims of the night ! 
2) Far, far away, like bells at evening i>ealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
cr Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 

P Angels of Jesus, M Angels of light, 

/ Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night ! 
la/ltest comes at length ; though life be long and 
dreary, [past ; 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be 
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
x\nd lleav’n, the heart's true home, will come 
p Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, [at last. 
f Singing to welcome (/>) the pilgrims of tlie night ! 
m/’ Angels! sing on, your faithful watches keeping, 
Smg us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
cr And life’s long shadows break ip cloudless love. 

p Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, 

/ Ringing to welcome thp pilgrims ot the night ! 

Amen. 

224 f^i^owship of His sufferings ** 

ynf HAPPY band of pilgrims, 

Vy If onward ye will tread 
With Jesus as your Fellow 
To Jesus as your Head ! 

O happy if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men : 

O hapT)y if ye hunger 
As Jesus hunger’d then 1 
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p The Cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due : 

/ The Crown that J bsus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 

77?/ The faith by which ye see Him, 

The hope in which ye yearn. 

The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone will turn, 
p The trials that beset von, 

The sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure, 

cr What are they but His jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 

What are they but the ladder 
Set up to Heaven on earth ? 

/ O happy band of pilgrims, 

Look upwwd to the skies, 
dim Where such a light affliction 
/ Shall win so great a prize. Amen. 

225 Here hare we no contmuing city, hut xrc seek one to 
' come*^ 

p "DRIEF life is here our portion ; 

-D Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
cr The life that knows no ending, 

The tearless life, is there. 
mf O happy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 

For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest ! 

And now we fight the battle, 

/ But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown ; 
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p And ru>w we watcli and struggle, 

And now we live in hope, 

And Sion in her anguish 
With Babylon must cope ; 

Wi/’ But He, Whom now we trust in, 

Shall then be seen and known ; 

And they that know and see Him 
Shall Lave Him for their own. 
cr The morning shall awaken. 

The shadows shall decay, 

And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 

f There God, our King and Portion, 

In fulness of His grace, 

Shall we behold for ever, 
p xAnd worship face to face. 

mf 0 sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God’s elect I 
O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect ! 

'p Jksu, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of refft ; 
mf Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, e^i^er Blest. Amen. 

226 “ The nations of them, v'hich arc saved shall tralk in 
the light of 

mf ri"l HE world is very evil, 

JL The times are Avaxi ng late, 

2> Be sober and keep vigil, 

The Judge is at the gate ; 
cr The Judge Who comes in mercy, 

The Judge Who comes with might, 
AYho comes to end the evil, 

/ Who comes to croAvn the right. 
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mf Arise, arise, Kt>od Christian, 

Let ri^ht to \vix)nj? siic‘ceed ; 
p Let pei'iiteutial sorrow 
cr To heiivenly gladness lead, 

To lig'Lit that has no evening. 

That knows nor moon nor >sini, 
TJie liglit so new and golden, 

The light that is hut one. 
mf O home of fadeless s]»Iendour, 

Of flowers that bear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 
p Who here as exiles mourn ; 
tnf ’Midst power that knows no limit, 
Where wisdom has no bound, 
p I'he Beatiflc Vision 
< ?’ »Shall glad the Saints around. 
mf O happy, holy pin’tion, 

Hefectiou for the blest, 

True vision of true beauty, 

Ti’ue cure of the distrest ! 
f Strive, man, to win that glory ; 
Toil, man, to gain that light ; 
Send lio])C befoi*e to grasj) it, 

Till jio])e be lost in sight, 
mf O sweet and 1 dossed countiy, 

The home of G()i)’s elect ! 

O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect ! 
p Jesu, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
mf Who art, with Goi> the Fatheb 
A nd Spirit, ever Blest. Amen. 
227 . “.4 better emntry, that ts, an Jieaventij.^ 
mf "OOB thee, O dear^ dear country, 
A- Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 
Tliy nappy name, they weep. 
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The iiieiition of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 

And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest. 

O one, O only mansion I 
O Paradise of joy ] 

Where tears ai'c ever banish’d, 

And smUes have no alk)y ; 

/ The Lamb is all thy splendour ; 
The Crucified tliy lu'aise ; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomM people raise. 

With jasper glt>w thy bulwarks. 

Thy streets with emeralds bla;5e , 
The siirdius and the tojjaz 
Unite in thee their rays ; 

Thine ageless Avails are tx)nded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 

The Saints build thy fabric, 
And the corner-stone is Chrtht. 

mf Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ? 
Thou liast no time, bright d.iy ! 
Dear binntain of refreslnnent 
To ihlgrinis far away ! 

/ Upon the Hock* of ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 

And thine the golden dt>\vt;r. 

mf O sweet and blessed countiy, 

The lioine of Goiys elect i 
O sAveet ami hleasM country 
That eager hearts ex^vect ! 

p Jksu, in mercy bring ns 

To that dear land of rest ; 

m/ Who art, Avith Oai> the Fatukk 
A nd ^Spirit, eA^er Blest. Amen. 
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228 And the city was pure gold'* 

vif "TERUSALEM the golden, 
t) With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 
dim Sink heart and voice opprest. 
cr 1 know not, oh, I know not 
What joys await us there, 

AVhat radiancy of glory, 
p What bliss beyond compare. 

/ They stand, those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song, 

And bright with many an Angel, 
And all the Martyr throng ; 

The Prince is ever in them, 

Tlie daylight is serene,^ 

The pastures of tlie blessed 
p Are deck’d in glorious sheen. 

nrf There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from cure released, 
The shout of them that triumi)h, 
The song of them that feast ; 
f And they, who with their Leader 
Have conque-r’a in the tight, 

F<^r ever and for ever 
p Are clad in robes of white. 

11 tf () sweet and blessed country. 

The home of Hod’s elect I 
O sweet and blessed counti-y 
That eager hearts exj)ect I 
p Jksu, in mercy bring us 

I’o that dear hind of rest ; 
mf Who art, with Hod the Fathke 
p And ISriKiT, ever Blest. Amen. 
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229 “ The things which are seen are temporal i but the 

things which are not seen are eternal.'^* 

mf rriHE roseate hues of early dawn, 

JL The brightness of the day, 

The crimson of the sunset sky, 
dim How fast they fade away ! 
cr Oh, for the pearly gates of Heav’n, 

Oh, for the golden hoor, 

Ob, for the Sun of righteousness 
That setteth nevermore ! 

p The highest hopes we cherish here, 

^ How fast they tire and faint ; 

How many a si)ot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint ! 
cr Oh, for a heart that never sins, 

Oh, for a soul wash’d white, 

Oh, for a voice to praise our fong, 

Nor weary day or night 1 
mf Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
cr But there are perfectness and peace, 

Beyond our best desire. 
p Oh, by Thy love and anguisli. Loud, 

And by Thy life laid down, 
cr Orant that we fall not from TJiy grace. 

Nor cast away our crown. Amen. 

230 “ There remnineth therefore a rest to the people of 

God.** 

mf rriHERE is a blessed home 
-L Beyond this land of woe, 

Where trials never come. 

Nor tears of sorrow flow; 
cr Where faith is lost in sight. 

And patient hope is crown’d, 

/ And everlasting light 

Its glory throws around, 
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p There is a land of peace, 

(rood Angels know it well ; 
cr Glad songs that never cease 
Within its i)ortals swell ; 

771 / Around its glorious Throne 
Ten thousand Saints adore 
Christ, with the 1 'ather One 
A nd SriRiT, evermore. 

/ O joy all joys beyond, 

To see the Lamb Who died, 
p And f‘ount each saci'ed Wtmnd 
In Hands, and Feet, and ?>ide ; 

771/ To give to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
cr ,\nd sing through eudless days 

The great things He liath done. 

777/ Jjook uvi, ye siiints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
P Of daily toil and woe ; 
cr Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love, 

777 / His ov’ii most gracio-us smile 

Shall welcome you above. Anien. 

Anc? so shall toe ever be fc 'tih the LordP 
Lj^OR ever with the Lord I” 
p JO Ameu ; so let it be 
cr Life from the dead is in that w^ord, 
’Tis immortality. 

P Here in the bodv pent. 

Absent from Him I roam, 
cr Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 

777/ My Father’s house on high, 

Home of my soul, how near 
At times to faith’s foreseeing eye 
Thy guldeji gates appear ! 
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p All ! then my spirit faints 
To r^ch the land I love, 
cr The bright inheritance of Saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

/ For ever with the Lord ! 
mf Father, if Tis Thy Will, 

The promise of that faithful word 
Fven hero to me fulfil. 

Be Thou at my right hand, 

Then can I never fail ; 
cr Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand, 
Fight, and 1. must prevail. 
j> 8o wlien iny late-st breath 

Shall read the veil in twain, 
cr By death I shall escape from death, 

/ And life eternal gain. 
mf Knowing as 1 am knoun, 

How sliall I love that word, 
cr And oft re))eat before the Throne, 

“ For ever Avith the Lord ! Amen. 

2321 ** hath not seen^ iwr ear heardy neither have 
entered into the heart of many the things tohich God 
hath prepared for them that love Him. But God 
hath revealed them U7ito us hg His Sjnrit.** 

T IGHT’S abode* celestial Salem, 

-LJ Vision whence true ])eace doth spring, 
Brighter than the lieart can fancy, 

Mansion of the Highest King ; 

/ •Oh, how glorious are the praises 

AVhich of thee the propnets sing ! 
mf There for ever and for ever 
^ Alleluhi is out-pour’d ; 

P^or unending, for unbroken 
Is the feast-day of the Lord ; 
p All is pure and all is holy 

That Avithin thy walls is stored. 
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There no cloud nor passing vajwur 
Dims the brightness of the air ; 
raf Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day, 
From the 8un of suns is there ; 

There no night brings rest from labour, 
For unknown are toil and care. 

f Oh, how glorious and resplendent, 
Fragile body, shalt thou be, 

When endued with so much beauty. 
Full of health, and strong, and free. 
Full of vigour, full of pleasure 
That shall last eternally ! 

w/ Now with gladness, now with courage, 
Bear the burden on thee kid, 
p That hereafter these thy labours 
May with endless gifts be i)ai(l ; 
cr And in everlasting gloiy 

Thou with brightness be array’d. 

J Land and honour to the Father, 

Laud and honour to the Son, 

Laud aivl honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever One, 
Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 

While unending ages run. Amen. 

233 Our conversatloii ts in ?ieavcnP 

wf TEBUSALE^^l on high 
My song and city is. 

My home whene’er 1 die, 

The centre of my bliss ; 

/ O happy place ! 

When shall I be, 

^fy Gor, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face 1 
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nif There dwells niy Loim, my King, 

2 > Judged here unfit to live ; 
mf There Angels to Him sing, 

And lowly homage give : 

/ O happy plaee 1 

When sWl T be, 

My (Ion, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face ? 

mf The Patriarchs of old 

There from their travels cease ; 
The Prophets there behold 

Their longed-for Prince of pence ; 
f O happy place ! 

When snail 1 be, 

My God, with Thee, 
jy To see Thy Face ? 

mf The Lamb’s Apostles there 
T might with joy behold, 

The harpers J might liear 
Haryung on harps of gold : 

/ O hafjpy place ! 

When shall I be, 

^ly God, with Thee, 

;» To see Thy Face ? 

Tlie bleeding Martyrs, they 
Within those courts are found, 
cr Glothhd in pure array. 

Their scars with glory crown’d : 
/ O hapy)y place 1 

When shall T be, 

My God, with Thee, 

V To see Thy Face ? 

All me I ah me ! that I 
In Kedar’s tents here stay ; 
isTo place like that on high ; 
or Lord, thither guide my way ; 
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f O happy place ! 

When snail I be. 

My God, with Thee, 

P To see Thy Face ? Amen. 

234 “ TAe Paradise of God,** 

mf f\ PARADISE ! O Paradise ! 

' Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the hapjiy land 
Where they that loved are blest ; 

/ Where loyal hearts and true 
StJind ever in the light, 

All rapture through and through, 
dim III Goo’s most holy sight? 
mf O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 
p The world is growing old ; 
cr Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ; 
f Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture through and through, 
dim In God’s most lioly sight ? 
w/ O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 
p Tis weary waiting liere ; 
or I long to be where JEsria is, 

To feel, to see Him near ; 
f Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture through and through, 
diiyi In God’s most holy sight. 
mf O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 
p I want to sin no more, 
cr I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 

/ Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All r^ture through and through, 
dim In God’s most holy sight. 
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mf O l^aradi,se ! C> Paiudise I 
1 greatly long to hiee 
The special place iiiy dearest Loij}> 

In love preimres for me ; 

/ Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All ni})tiire through and through, 
dim In Goo’s most holy sight. 

P Loro Jesu, King of Vai-adise, 

O keep me in Miy love, 
cr And guide me to that liapj)} hind 
Of j>erfect rest Jiliove ; 
f Wlicre loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture thi'ough and through, 
dim In Goo’s most holy si'^ht. Amen. 

235 “ There remaincth therefore a rest to the people >}f 

OodT 

mf what the joy and the glory must be, [see ; 
V/ Those endl«^s Sabbaths the blessed ones 
Grown for the valiant, (p) to weary ones rest ; 
cr (irOD shall be All and in all eve^ Blest. 
iitj What are the Monarch, His Court, and His 
Throne ? 

What are the i)eace and the joy that they own ? 
O that the blest ones, who in it have share, 

All that they feel could as fully declare ! 

Truly Jerusalem name Ave that shore, 
p Vision of peace, (cr) that brings joy evermore ; 
?/i/‘Wish and fullihiient can sever’d be ne’er, 

Nor the thing pray’d for come short of the prayer. 
p There, where no troubles distraction can bring, 
cr We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing. 

While for Thy grace, Lord, their voic*es of praise 
Thy blessed people eternally raise. 
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»»^Tliere dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o'er, 
Those Sabbath-koegers have one evermore ; 

/ One and unending is that triumph-song 
Which to the Angels and us shall belong. 

p Now in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high, 
We for that country must yearn and must sigh ; 
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 

Through our long exile on Babylon’s strand. 
»i/Low before Him with our praises we fall, 

Of Whom, and in Whom, and thro’ Whom are all; 
/ Of Whom, the Fathkr ; and in Whom, the Son ; 
Through Whom, the Spirit, with Them ever Qne. 

Amen. 

23G “ WAen shall 1 i'ome to appear before the presence of 
GodV' 

mf "T ERUSALEM, my hapi)y home, 
tf Name ever dear to me, 

When shall my lalxmrs have an end ? 

Thy joys when shall I see ? 

When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold ? 

Tliy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gold ? 

/ Apostles, Martyrs,^ Proj>hets, there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 

And all I Jove in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

mf Jerusalem, my happy home, 

When shall I come to thee ? 

When shall my labours have an end ? 

Thy joys when shall I see ? 

P O Christ, do Thou my soul prepare 
For that bright home of love ; 
cr That T mny see Thee and adore, 

With all Thy Saints above. Amen. 
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QOI7 ** 0 how amiable are Thy dwellings^ Thou Lord of 
• hostsr 

mf ^ GOD of hosts, the mighty Lokd, 

Vw/ How lovely is the place, 

Where Thou, enthroned in glory, show’st 
The brightness of Thy Face ! 

p My longing soul faints with desire 
To view Thy blest abode , 

My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For Thee the living God. 

For in Thy courts one single day 
'Tis lietter to attend, 

Thaii, Lord, in any place besides 
A thousand days to spend. 

() Lord of hosts, my King and God, 

How highly blest are they 
Who ill Thy temple always dwell, 

And there Thy praise ciisplaj' ! 

/ , To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, ’ 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

238 ** Like as the hart desireth the ivater-brooks, so longeth 
my soul after Thee, 0 (iod^ 

2? • A S pants the hart for cooling streams 

' When heated in the chase, 

So longs my soul, O God, for Tliee, 

And Thy refreshing grace. 

For Thee my God, the living God, 
i\Iy thirsty soul doth pine : 
cr O when shall I behold Thy Face, 

Thou Majesty Divine ? 
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P Why why cast down, luy soul ? 

cr Hope still, and thou sbalt sing 
/ The praise of Him Who is thy (jroi>, 

Thy health’s eternal Spring. 

To Father, Son> and Holy Ghost, 

The ( Job Whom we adore, 

Be ghhy, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

239 “ The jA\rd mid nnio hiiUy . , . J have hallowed 

this house ... to put My Name there for ercr, 
and Mine eyes and Mine heart shall hr there 
perpetually.'* 

mf HRIST is our corner-stone, 

V_>' On Him alone we build ; 

With His true Saints alone 
The courts of Heav’n ar(3 fill VI ; 
cr On His gi-eat love 

Our hopes wc place 
Of present grace 
And joys above. 

/ Oh, then with hymns of jxraise 

These halloAv’d courts shall ring ; 

Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing ; 

And thus proclaim 
In joyful song, 

Both loud and long. 

That glorious Name. 
mf Here, gracious God, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh ; 

Accept each faithful vow, 
p And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
mf In copio-us shower 
On all who pray 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings poor. 
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Here may we gain from Heaven 
The grace wliicli we implore ; 

And may that grace, once given, 

Be with us evermore, 

P Until that day 

When all the blest 
or To endless rest 
dim Are call’d away. Amen. 

240 ** ^ amiable arc Thy dicellings^ Thm Lord of 
hosur 

/.•/* “p LEASANT are Thy courts above 
i Tn the land of light and love ; 
p Pleasant are Thy courts below 
In this laud of sin and woe : 
cr Oh, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of Thy Saints, 

For the brightness of Thy Face, 

J'^or Thy fulness, God of grace. 

mf Happy birds that sing and lly 
Ihmud Thy Altars, O most High ; 
p Happier souls that find a re^t 
In a heavenly Father’s breast ; 

Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
cr Tliey can to their ark repair, 

And enjoy it ever there. 

mf ‘Happy souls, their praises flow 
p Even in this vale oi woe ; 
cr Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies *, 

/ On they go from strength to strength, 

Till tliey reach Thy Throne at len^h, 
p At Thy feet adoring fall, 
mf Wlu) hast led them safe through aU. 
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p Lord, be mine this prize to win, 

Guide me through a world of sin, 

Keep me by Thy saving gi ace, 

(Kve me at Thy side a place ; 
mf Sun and Shield alike Thou art. 

Guide and guard my erring heart ; 
f Grace and glory flow from Thee ; 
dim Shower, 0 shower them, Lord, on me. Amen. 

241 “ Hosanna in the highest'* 

'tnf TZrOSANNx^ to the living Lord ! 

STjl Hosanna to the Incarnate Word, 

To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 

Let earth, let heaven Hosanna sing, 

/ Hosanna in the highest ! 
p 0 Saviour, with ])rotecting care 
Abide in this Thy house of prayer. 

Where we Thy parting jn'ornise claim, 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name. 

/ Hosanna in the highest : 

1 ??/ But, chief est, in our cleansed breast, 

Eternal, bid Thy Spirit rest ; 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple p'ure and worthy Thee. 

Hosanna in tlie highest ! 

/ To God the Father, God the Son, 

> And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
cT Be honour, praise, and glory given 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 

Hosanna in the highest ! Amen. 

242 “ Lord^ T have loved the habitation of Thy house ; 

and the place where Thine honmr dmlleth.** 

W love the place, O God, 

▼ Wherein Thine honour dwells : 
The joy of Thine abode 
All earthly joy excels. 
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It is the house of prayer, 
Wherein Thy servants meet ; 
And Thou, O Lord, art there 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 

AA'e love the sacred Font ; 

For there the Holy Dove 
To pour is ever wont 
His blessing from above. 

We love Thine Altar, Lord ; 
Oh, what on earth so clear ? 
p For there, in faith adored, 

. cr We find Thy Presence near. 

inf We love the Word of life. 

The Word that tells of j^ace, 
p Of comfort in the strife, 
cr And joys that never cease. 

/ A\’^e love to sing below 

For mercies freely given ; 
cr But, oil, we long to know 

The triumph-song of heaven. 

Lord .Tksus, give us grace 
On earth to love Thee fliore, 
/ In Heav’n to see Tliy Face, 
dim And with Thy Saints adora 


243 Thy lYo/v/ is a lantern unto my feet^ 
unto my paths'' 

mf y OJiD, Thy Word abideth, 
-I— ^ And oui* footsteps guidetl 
Who its truth believetli 
Light and joy receiveth. 


p When our foes are near us. 
cr Then Thy Word doth cheer us, 
Word of consolation, 

Message of salvation. 

( m ) 
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p When the storms are o’er us, 

And dark clouds before us, 
cr Then its light directetli, 

And our way protecteth. 
mf Who can tell the pleasure, 

Who recount the treasure 
}^y Tliy Word imparted 
To the simple-hearted ? 

Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 

Word of life, supplying 
p (Jomfort to the dying ! 

7nf C) that we discerning 
rts most holy learning, 

Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
h^verrnore be near Thee. Amen. 

244 A broken and contrite hearty 0 Gody tJialt Thou not 
despise'* 

p T ORL), when we bend before Thy Throne, 
JL J And our confessions pour, 

Teach us feel the sins \\e own, 

And hate what we deplore. 

Our broken spirits ])itying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
cr Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beam hope uj>on the heart. 

mf When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign, 

» And not a thought our bosoms share 
^ Which is not wholly Thine. 

May faith each weak petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies, 

AtkI teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies. Amen. 

( 200 ) 



GENERAL HYMNS. 


Q45 ** ***** Atlvoctiie with the 

Father^ Jeaus Christ the Mif^hteous,' 

p “WT HEN at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend, 

V V And plead with Thee for mercy theie, 

rr Think of the sinner’s dying b’riend, 

And for His sake receive my prayer. 
p O think not of my shtiine and guilt, 

My thousand stains of de(‘j>est dye ; 
cr Think of the Blood which Jesus spilt, 

And let that Blood my pardon buy. 

})(/ Think, Lord, how I am still Thine oun, 
p •llie trembling creature of Thy hand ; 

Think how my Iieart to sin is prone, 

And what temptations round me stand. 

uif () think upon Thy holy Word. 

And every plighted promise tliere ; 

Hoav prayer should evermore be heard, 

And how Tby gloiy is to spare. 

]> O tliink not of my doubts aud fears, 

My strivings with Thy grace Divine : 

Think upon Jesus* woes and tears, 
cr And let His Merits stand for Riiiie. 
tnf ’Phine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull; 

Thine arm can never shorten’d Iw ; 

Beliold me here ; my heart is full ; 
p Behold, and spare, aud succour me Amen. 

246 “ Men mufht always to pray, and nof to 

w/ "TTTHAT various hindrances we meet 

V V In conung to the Mei cy-seat ; 

Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer, 

But wishes to be often there ? 

Prayer makes the darken’d cloml withdniAv, 
Prayer clim}>« the ladder Jaco)^ saw, 

(rives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings every Uessing from above, 
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p Kestraiiiing prayer, we cease to fight ; 
cr Prayer makes tlie Christian’s armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

mf When Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found on Isi'ael’s side ; 
p But when through weariness they fail d, 

That moment Amalek prevail’d. 

mf Have we no words i ah, think again ; 

Words flow apace when we complain, 

And fill our fellow-creature’s ear 
With the sad tale of all our care. 

Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To Hcav’n in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful song would oftener be, 

/ “ Hear what the Lord hath done for me.’^ 

mf O Lord, increase our faith and love, 

That we may all Thy goodness prove, 

And gain from Thy eid>austless store 
The fruits of prayer for evermore. Amen. 

247 prepai'cst their heart, and Thine ear hearhcncih 
thereto:^ 

mf T" OKI), teach us how to pray aright 
-Li With reverence and with fear ; 
p Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, 
cr We may, we must draw near. 

mf We perish if we cease from prayer ; 

O grant us power to pray ; 

And, when to meet Thee we prepare. 

Lord, meet us by the way. 

God of all grace, we bring to Thee 
P A broken contrite heart ; 
mf Give, what Thine eye delights to see, 

Truth in the inward part ; 
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Faith in the only Sacrifice 
That can for siii atone ; 

To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
cr On Chuist, on Christ alone ; 

if Patience to watch, and wait, and weep. 
Though mercy long delay ; 
cr Courage our fainting souls to keep, 

And trust Thee though Thou slay ; 

mf Give these, and then Thy Will be done ; 
Thus, strengthen’d with all might. 

We, through Thy Spirit and Thy Sox, 
Shall pray, and i)ray aright. Amen. 

248 ^ 0^1 except thou 

bless vwr 

mf O HEPHEIID Divine, our wants relieve 

O In this our evil day ; 

To 'all Thy tempted followers give 
The power to Avatch and i>ray. 

p Long as our fiery trials last, 

Long as the cross we bear, 
cr O let our souls on Thee be ca^t 
in never-ceasing prayer. 

The Sjjirit of interceding grace 
Give us in faith to claim ; 

To wrestle till we see Thy Face, 

And know Thy hidden Kamo. 

Till Thou Thy perfect love impart, 

Till Thou thyself bestow. 

Be this the cry of every heai-t, 

I wull not lot Thee go.” 

J will not let Thee go, unless 
Thou tell Thy Name to me ; 

AVith all Thy great Salvation bless, 

And make me all like Thee. 
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Then let me on the mountain-tcvp 
Behold Thine open Face ; 

/ Where faitli in aight is swallow’d ui>* 
And }viuyer in endless ynaise. Aniem 


249 ‘ Have nu'Fcy upon w£y 0 Goily after Thy great good- 

: according to the multitude of Thy mercies do 
away mine offeucesT 

T XT AVE mercy, Lojh), on me, 

XI As Thou wert ever kin< I ; 

Let me, opprest with loads of gnilt, 

Thy wonted mercy hnd. 

Wash oh* my foul olfeuce, 

And cleanse me from rny sin ; 

For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt nas been. 

’Uhe joy Thy favour gives 
Let me again obtain, 

And Thy free Spirit’s firm snpi>ort 
My fainting soul sustain. 

J' To Qoi) the Father, Son, 

And Spirit glory lie, 

As 'twas, and is, and sliall be so 
To all eternity. Amen. 

250 “ Out of the deep fume I called unto TheCy 0 Lord.’* 

p /^UT of the deep I call 

vy To Thee, O Loro, to Thee ; 

Before Thy Throne of grace I fall ; 

Be merciful to me. 

Out of the deep I cry, 
l^he woful deep of sin, 

Of evil done in days gone by, 

Of evil now within. 

( 204 ) 



GENERAL HYMNS. 


Out of tluj deep of feai*, 

And dread of coininff slianie. 

From morning watch till night is near 
cr I plead the Precious Name. 

mf Lord, there is mercy now, 

As ever was, with "liiee ; 

Before Thy Throne of grace J bow ; 

2) Be merciful to me. Amen. 

51 “ Mastery have mcrcjf on 

p • O AVIOUIL when in dust to Thee 

0 Low we bow the adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
fScarce we lift our weeping eyes, 

Oh, by all Thy ])ains and woe 
Suiter d once for man below, 

Bending from Thy Throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

itif By Thy helpless infant years, 

• By Thy life of want and tears, 
l\y Thy days of sore di stress • 

1 n the savage wilderne.Hs ; 

By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter’s ]LK>wer ; 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye ; 

2> liear our solemn litany. 

the sacred griefs that wex)t 
O’er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By the boding tears that flow’d 
Over Salem’s loved abode ; 

By the mournful word that told 
Treachery lurk’d within Thy fold ; 
From Thy Seat above the sky 
p Hear our solemn litany. 
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By Thine hour of whelming fear ; 

By Thine agony of prayer ; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 

Piercing si)ear, and torturing scorn ; 

By the gloom that veil’d the skies 
O’er the dreadful Sacrifice ; 

Listen to our humble cry ; 

Hear our solemn litany. 

pp By Thy deep expiring groan 
By the sad sepulchral stone ; 

By the vault whose dark abode 
cr Held in vain the rising Goo ; 

/ O, from earth to Heav’n restored, 

Mighty, re-ascended Lord, 
mf Listen, listen to the cry 
p Of our solemn litany. Amen. 

252 “ la Whom ire have redemption through His Bloody 
the forgiveness of sins.** 

p "VTTEAIIY of earth and laden with my sin, 

V V J look at Heav’n and long to enter in, 
But there no evil thing may find a honie, 
cr And yet I hear a voice that bids me, “ Come.” 

p 8o vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
] n the pure glory of that holy land ? 

Before the whiteness of that Throne appear ? 
cr Yetthereare Hands stretch’d out to draw me near. 

p The while I fain would tread the heavenly w^a^. 
Evil is ever wdth me day by day ; 
cr Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
“llepent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.” 

mf It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His are the Hands stretch’d out to draw me near, 
And His the Blood that can for all atone. 

And set me faultless there before the Tlironc. 
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’Twas He AYho found me on the deathly wild. 
And made me heir of Heaven, the Fathek’h child, 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give. 

P O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
cr That in the Father’s courts mv glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 

mf Yea, Thou wilt answer for me. Righteous Lord ; 

Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
p Thine the sharp thorns, and (mf) mine the 
golden crown ; 

Mine the life won, and( />) 'riiine the life laid down. 

mf Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all I owe, 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
cr Like Mary’s gift, let my devotion prove, 
Forgiven greatly, how i greatly love. Amen. 

253 “ When ho thought thereon^ he wept ” 

p tJESU Christ, if aught there be 
That, more than all beside, 

• In ev er-painful memory 
Must in my heart abide, 

1 1 is that deep ingratitude 
Which I to Tliee have shown, 

Who didst for me in Tears and Blood 
Upon the Cross atone. 

Alas, how with my actions all 
Has this defect entwined ; 

H(w has it poison’d with its gall 
IVfy spirit, heart, and mind ! 

mf Alas, through this, how many a gem 
I’ve rudely cast away, 

That might have foimd my diadem 
In everlasting day ! 
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p Yet though the time be past and gone, 
Though little more remains ; 

Though nought is all that can be done, 

E’en with my utmost pains ; 

mf Still will I strive, O Saviour mine, 

To do what in me lies ; 

For never did Thy glance Divine, 

A contrite heart despise. Amen, 

264 “ Come wUo Me, all ye that labour and arc heavy 
laden, and / will give you re$t** 

p A RT thou weary, art thou languid, 

XjL Art thou sore distrest ? 
mf “ Come to Me,” saith One, “ and coming 
P Be at rest ! ” 

mf Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my Guide ? 

p “ In His Feet and Hands are Wound-prints, 

And His Side.” 

mf Hath He diadem as Monarch 
That His Brow adorns ? 

Yea, a Crown, in very surety, 

2> But of thorns.” 

mf If I find Him, if I follow, 

AVhat His guerdon here ? 
p “ Many a sorrow, many a labour, 

Many a tear.” 

w/ If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath ?Ie at last ? 

/ Sorrow vanquish’d, labour ended, 

Jordan past.” 

mf If 1 ask Him to receive me, 

Will He say me nay ? 

/ “ Not till earth, and not till Heaven 

Pass away.” 
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mf Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 

IvS He sure to bletts ? 

ff “Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins, 

Answer, Yes ! ” Amen. 

256 “ Jlim tkai (mMth to Me I wUi m m mse cctet out/* 
p TUST as 1 am, without one plea 

O But that Thy Blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, 

O Lamb of Gob, 1 come. 

J list as J am, though toss'd about 
Witlryi^ny a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of Gob, 1 come. 

Just as I am, |>oor, wretched, blind ^ 
cr Sight, I’iclies, healing of the mind, 

Vea all I need, in Thee to And, 
p O Lamb of God, 1 come. 

Just as I am, {mf) Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve : 
f'r Ijecause Thy promise 1 believe, 

O Lamh of God, I come. 

p J ust as 1 am (//?/) (Thy Joa'^c uiiTcnown 
Has broken every barrier do Avn), 
cr iSow to be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 

O Lamb of (^od, I come. 

J list as I am, (mf) of that free love [prove, 
Tlie breadth, length, depth, and height to 
cr Here for a season, then above, 

O Lamb of God, 1 come. Amen, 

256 “ ffim that cometh to 2fe I witt m no wise cast mV* 
mf “ ^OME unto Me, ye weary, 
yj And I will give you rest.” 

P O blessM voice of Jesus, 
cr Which comes to hearts, opprest ; 
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mf It tells of benediction, 

Of pardon, grace, and^ peace. 

/ Of joy that hath no ending, 

Of love which cannot cease. 

mf “ Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 

And I will give you light.” 
p 0 loving voice of Jesus, 
cr AVhicn comes to cheer the night ; 
p Our hearts were filFd with sadness, 

And we had lost our way ; 

/ But He has brought us gladness 
And songs at break of day. 

mf “ Come unto Me, ye fainting, 

And I will give you life.’' 

0 cheering voice of Jesus, 
cr Which comes to aid our strife ; 
mf The foe is stern and eager. 

The fight is fierce and long : 

/ But He has made us mighty. 

And stronger than the strong. 

mf “ And whosoever cometh, 

I will not cast him out.” 

O welcome voice of Jesus, 
cr Which drives away our doubt ; 
mf Which calls us very sinners, 
p Unworthy though we be 
cr Of love so free and boundless, 
p To come, dear Lord, to Thee. Amen. 

257 “ He that comih to Me shall never hunger ; and he 
that belicveth on Me shall never thirst** 

p T HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
mf J- “ Come unto Me and rest ; 
cr Lay down, thou w’eary one, lay down 
Thy hem upon My Breast ; ” 
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jt> I came to Jesus as I was, 

Wearjr, and worn, and sad ; 
cr I found in Him a resting-nlace, 
ff And He has made me glad. 

f I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
wf “ Behold, I freely give 
cr The living water, thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live : ” 
p I came to Jesus, and I drank 
cr Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quench'd, my soul revived, 
/• And now I live in Him. 

'P I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
mf “ I am this dark world’s Light ; 
cr Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright : ” 

P I look’d to Jesus, and I found 
cr In Him my Star, my Sun ; 

And in that Light of life 111 walk 
dim Till travelling days are done. Amen. 

t 

258 “ When he hath found it^ he layeth it on his shoulders 
rejoicing d' 

p "T WAS a wandering sheep, 

JL I did not love the fold, 

I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, 

I would not be controll’d. 

. I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home, 

I did not love my Father’s voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

mf The Shepherd sought His sheep. 

The Father sought His child, 

They follow’d me o’er vale and hill, 

O’er deserts waste and wild ; 
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They; found Bae (p) nigh to* death, 
Fami«lii’d, and faint, and lone, ; 
cr They bound me with the bands cl love, 

They saved the wanderiuig one. 

7n/ They spoke in tender love. 

They raised niy drooping head, 

They gently closed nay bleeding wounds, 

My fainting soul they fed ; 

They w^ashxl luy filth away, 

They made me clean and fair ; 
cr They brought me to my home in peace, 
di/n The tong-scHight Avauderer. 

/ Jesus my Sheplierd is, 

’Twas He that loved my soul, 

’Twas He that wash’d me in His l^lood, 

’Twas He that made me whole ; 

’Twas He that souglit the lost, 
dun That fouiKl the wandering sheen ; 
cr ’Twas He that brought me to the fold, 

’Tis He tlut stiJl doth keei>. 
p 1 was a wandering sheen, 

I would not be control! d ; 

/ But now L love my Hhej)hepd’s voice, 

I love, I love the fold. 

P I was a wiiyward child, 

I once proferr’d to roam ; 

/ But now I love my Father’s voice, 

I love, 1 love His Imme. Amen. 

259 “ W/iat revxml shall I (jhr imtu the Lord for all tUo 

benefits tli^t ITo hath done unio via 

27 r 1 1HY Life was given foi* me, 

JL Thy Blood, O LuRJ), w'us slied, 
cr That I miglit ransom’d be, 

And quieken’d tlie dead ; 

P Thy Life was given for me ; 

What have I given for Thee t 
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Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe, 
cr That through eternity 

Thy gloiy T might know ; 

Long years were spent for me ; 

Have I spent one for Thee ? 

mf Thy Father’s Home of light, 

Thy rainbow-circled Throne, 

Wore left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone ; 
p Yea, all was left for me ; 

Have I left aught for Tliee ? 

Thou, Lord, hast borne for mo 
More than my tongue can tell 
Of bitterest agony, 

To resc.ue me from hell ; 

Thou suif’rcdst all for me , 

What have I borne for Thee ? 

7nf And Thou hast brought to me 
Down from Thy Home above 
cr Salvation full ana free, 

Tliy pardon and Thy love ; 
mf Great gifts Thou brought^st me ; 
p What have I brought to Thee ? 

mf O let my life l>e given, 

My years for Thee he spent ; 
World-fetters all be riven, 

And joy with sulfering blent ; 
itr Tliou gav^st Thyself for me, 

1 give myself to Tliee. Amen. 

260 Locest thmi Me ? ** 

mf "PX my soul ! it is the Lord : 

.EIL ’Tis thy Saviour, hear His Word ; 

Tesits speak^ and speaks to thee, 
p Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me ? 
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I deliver’d thee when bound, 

And, when bleeding, heal’d thy wound ; 
♦Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turn’d thy darkness into light. 

“ Can a woman’s tender care 
(’ease towards the child she bare ? 

P Yes, she may forgetful be, 
rr Yet will 1 remember thee. 

7nf “ Mine is an unchanging love, 

Higher than the lieights above. 

Deeper than the depths beneath, 
cr Free and faithful, strong as death. 

f “ Thou shalt see IMy glory soon, 
r)// When the work of grace is done ; 
cr Partner of My Throne shalt be ; 

V poor dinner, (cr) lov’st thou ]ile ? ” 

7/// Lord, it is my chief complaint 
’riiat my love is weak and faint ; 
cr Yet 1 love Thee, {dim) and adore ; 
cr O for grace to love Thee more. Amen. 

Q61 Blessed arc the pure in hearty for ihoj shall see 
' aod:^ 

mf "DLES^S’D are the pure in heart, 

JD For they shall see our Gob ; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs. 

Their soul is Christ’s abode. 
p The Lord, Wlio left the heavens 
Our life and peace to bring. 

To dwell in lowliness with men, 

Their Pattern and their King ; 

Still to the lowly soul 
He doth Himself impart, 
cr And for His dwelling and His Throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart 
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Lobd, we Thy l^esence seek ; 

May ours this blessing be ; 
cr Give us a pure and lowly heart, 

A temple meet for Thee. Amen. 

262 “ifoto abideth faith, hope, charity, these three ; hut 

the greatest of these is charity** 

REA']' Mover of all hearts, Whose Hand 
vjr Doth all the secret springs coiuuiand 
Of human thought and will, 

Thou, since the world was made, dost bless 
Thy Saints with fruits of holiness, 

Their order to fulfil. 

Faith, hope, and love here weave one chain ; 
But love alone shall then remain 
When this short day is gone : 

/ () Love. O Truth, O endless Light, . 

When snail wc sec Thy Sabbath bright 
With all our labours done ? 

p We sow inid perils here and tears ; 
cr /riiei’e the glaa hand the harvest bears, 
dun Which here in grief hath sown : 
w/ Great Thkek in One, the incfea.se give ; 

Thy gifts of grace, by which we live, 
cr With heavenly glory crown. Amen. 

263 “jy any imn will cane after Me, let him deny 

himself, and take up his cross, and follow Me** 

mf ryiAKE up thy cross, the Saviour said, 

J- If thou wouldst My disciple be \ 

Deny thyself, the world forsake. 

And humbly follow after Me. 

Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alann ; 

His strength shall bear thy s)nrit \x\u 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 
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Take up tliy cross, nor heed the shame, 

Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 
ji> Thy Loud for thee the Ci-oss endured, 
c/* To save thy soul from death and hell. 

mf Take up thy cross then in His strength, 

And calmly every danger bravo ; 

^Twill guide thee to a better home, 
tv And lead to victory o^er the grave. 

mf Take up thy cross, and follow Chki.st, 

Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
h^ir only he who beans the cross 
cr May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

/ To Thee, Great Lokd, the Onk in Threi:, 

All praise for evennore ascend ; 
dimO grant us in our Home to see 
/ The heavenly life that knows no end. Amen. 

264 “ Thy mill he done.** 

'nff IV God, my Fatiikk, while 1 stray, 

xVJ- Far from my homo, on life’s rough way, 

0 teach me from my heart to say, 

r “Thy Will be done.” 

Though tlark*ni;y path, and sad my lot, 

Let me lx* si ill and murmur not, 

< )r breathe the prayer divinch taught, 

“Thy Will be done.” 

What though in lonely grief J s^h 
For fiiendb beloved no longer ni^t> 
Bubmissive would I stall reply, 

“Thy WiiJbedonfe/’ 

Tf Thou shouldst call me to 
W^t most I it ne’er ivea 

1 only yield Thee what is Thine 

'^Thy Willbedotee;^ 
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hif Let blit my tainting heart be ble»st 
With Thy «weet Si*jkit for it!!^ gue>4t, 

My God, to Tliec I Jeavo the rest ; 

p “Tliy Will 1)6 done.” 

inf Renew my will from clay to day, 

RIeud it with Thine, and take a\\ay 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

P “ Thy Will bo (lone.” Aiiienu 

265 Not ((b 1 mil, but a$ rhou v dt '* 

mf rTlHY way, not mine, O Lono, 

JL However dark it be ; 

Lead me by Thine own Hand, 

(lioose out the path for me. 

Bniooth let it be or rough, 

It will be still the best ; 

Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to Thy re^t, 

p r dare not choose my lot ; 

1 would not if I might ; 

7nf Choose Thou for me, iuy» God, 

So shall 1 walk aright. 

Til© kingdom tliat I seek 
Is Thine, so lot the w ay 

That leads to it be Thine, 
p Klse f must .surely stiviy. 

^vuf IVke Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow till, 

As best to Thee may seem ; 

Choose Thou my good and ill 

C%oose Thou for me rny friends 
My sickness or my health ; 

D Choose Thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 
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•inf Not mine, not mine, the choice 
In things or great or small ; 
cr Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 

/ aMy Wisdom, and my All. Amen. 

266 “ hi the day tunc cdso lie led them uoith a cloudy and 
all the night through with a light of fire.** 

EAIX kindly Light, amid the encircling 
XJ Lexd Thou me on ; [gloom, 

I? The night is dark, and 1 am far from home, 
Lead Thou me on. 

Keep Thou my feet ; 1 do not ask to see 
' The distant .scene ; (p) one step enough for ine. 

was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
't Shouldst lead me on ; 

1 loved to choose and see my path ; (;>) but now 
* Lead Thou me on. 

cf I loved the garish day, and, spite of fear>, 

Pride ruledmy will; (p) remember not past years. 
»|^So long Tliy power hath blest me, sure it still 
J Will lead me on, 

O’er moor and fen^ o’er crag and torrent, (p)’ till 
The night is gone ; 

And with the morn those Angel faces smile, 
Which I have loved long .since, (p) and lostawhile. 

Amen. 

267 “ ^^**'*’ be in you, which was aho in ChrUt 

fesm ” 

f) T" OKD, as to Thy dear Cross wc flee, 

JLJ And plead to be forgiveai, 

O' So lot Thy Life our pattern 
And form oursoufc for 
mf Help us, through good report iU, 

Our daily cross to beai’ ; ' 

Like Thee, to do our Will, 

p Uur brethren s skue. 
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vij Let grace our aoltishness expel, 

Our earthiiness refine ; 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 

As free and true as Thine. 

If joy shall at Thy bidding fiy, 

P And grief^s dark day come on. 

We in our turn would meekly cry, 
pp “ Father, Thy Will be done.” 

mf Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
cr O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 

And follow Thee to Heav’n. Amen. 

268 ** Blessed are those servants whom the Lord when He 
cometh shall find watchinj.** 

servants of the Lord, 

-L Each in his office wait, 

Observant of His heavenly Word, 

And watchful at His gate. 

Lot all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden fiame ; 

Gird up your loins as in His sight, 

For awful is His Name. 

Watch ! ’tis your Lord’s command 
And while we speak, He’s near ; 

Mark the first signal of His Hand, 

And ready all appear. 

Oh, happy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 

He shall his Lord with rapture see, 

And be with honour crown’d. 

Christ shall the banquet spread* 

With His own royal Hand, 

And raise that faithful servant’s head 
Amid the Angelic band. 
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f All glory^ Lmtiy to Th^se, 

WlioDi fteav’ia aiad eai*th adore. 

To FATHifiK^ Son, atwl Hoxy GHU!^T, 

One God for evermore. Aiiieii. 

269 “ Watch and pray'* 

mf “ /CHRISTIAN 1 aeek not yet repose,^ 

P yj H^r tky guardian Angel say ; 
mf Thou art in the jiihRt of foes ; 

p “ Watch and pray.’^ 
tnf Principalities and powers, 

Mustering their unseen array, 

Wait for thy unguarded hours : 

P “ Watch and i>ray.” 
wf Gird thy heavenly amvonr on, 

Wear it ever ui^it and day ; 
cr Ambush’d lies the evil one ; 

p “Watch and pray.” 

/ Hear the victors who o’ertauie ; 
t//7/i»Still they mark each warrior’s way ; 
cr All with one sweet voice exclaim, 

“ Watch and pray.” 
mf Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 

Him thou lovest to obey ; 
p Hide within thy heart His Word, 

“ Watch and pray.” 

7Hf Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ; 

Pray, that help may be sent down ; 

“Watch and pray.” Amen. 

270 " P'vd on the whole arw 40 «w’ of God'* 
f QOLJDJERB of Christ, arise, 

O Anfl put your armour on ; 

Strong ih the strength which Go® supidies, 
Thro\igh His Eternal Bon ; 
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►Strong? ill the Lokd uf Hosts, 

And ill His mighty j^wer ; 

;» Who in the strengtli of Jesus trusts 
cr Is more than coiKiueror. 

/ fcJtand then in His great might, 

With all His strength endued ; 
mf And take, to arm you for the fight, 

'^riie panoply of God, 

From strength to strength go on, 

Wrestle, and tight, and pray ; 
rr J'rend all the powers of darkness down, 

And win the well-fought day. 

nif That liaving all things done, 

And all your conflicts past, 

^’e may obtain, through Christ alone, 
rr A crown of joy at last. 

p Jesu, Eternal Son, 

rr We praise Thee and adore, 

,/■ Who art with God the Father One 
A nd Spirit evermore. Amen. 

t 

271 ‘ // any man serve A/c', let him folhto Me ; and where 
r atUy there shall <dso My servant beP 

mf JESUS, 1 have promised 

To .serve Tliee to the end ; 

Be Thou for ever near me, 

My Master and my Fi ieml ; 

1 shall not fear the battle 
[f Thou art by ray side, 

Nor wander from the iiathw’ay 
If Thou wilt be iny Guide. 

0 let me feel Thee near me : 

The world is ever near ; 

1 see the sights that dazzle. 

The tempting sounds I hear ; 
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2> My foes are ever near nie, 

Around me and within ; 
cr But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 

And shield my soul from sin. 

mf O Jet me hear Thee speaking 
In accents clear and still, 

Above the storms of passion, 

The murmurs of self-will ; 

O speak to re-assure me, 

To hasten or control ; 

O sneak, and make me listen, 

Tiiou Guardian of niy soul. 

O J Esus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 

That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be ; 

And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to tlie end ; 

0 give me grace to follow, 

My Master and niy Friend 

p O let ipe see Thy foot-marks, 

And in them plant mine own 
My hope to follow duly 
Is in Thy strength alone ; 
cr O fifuide me, call me, draw me, 

UlJiold me to the end ; 

And then in Heav’ii receive me, 

My Saviour and my Friend. Amen. 

272 “ Christ in t/ou, the hope of glory** 

SAVIOUR, may we never rest 
Till Thou art lorm’d within. 

Till Thou hast calmed our troubled breast, 
And crush’d the power of sin. 

C 222 ) 



GIEJSKRAL HYMNS. 


p O may we gaze upon Thy Cross, 
cr Until tile wondrous sight 

Makes earthly treasures seem but dross, 
p And earthly sorrows light : 

ntf Until, released from carnal ties, 

Our spirit upward springs, 

And sees true peace above the skies, 

True joy in heavenly things. 

P There as we gaze, may we become 
United, Loiii), to Thee, 
n' And, in a fairer, h;ij)pier home. 

Thy iierfect beauty see. Amen. 

273 “ Behold^ how (food ami joyful a thiny it is^ brethren 
to do'cU to(f ether in unity ! ** 

rnf LOUD, how joyful ’tis to see 

W The brethren join in love to Thee ! 

On Thee alone their heart relics, 

Tlieir only strength Thy giuce sup})lies. 

1 low sweet within Thy holy place 
With one accord to sing Thy grace. 

Besieging Thine attentive ear 
With all the force of fervent j)ra3xr ! 

O may we love the House of Cod, 
p Of peace and joy the blest abode ; 
cr O may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy. 

mf The world without may rage, but we 
^Yill only cling more close to Thee, ^ 

With hearts to Thee more wholly given, 

]\lore wean’d from earth, more fix’d on Heav’n. 

p Lord, shower upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 

Each other's wants may we supply, 
cr And reign together in the sky. 
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/ Praise God, from Wlioia all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 

Praise Him above. Angelic host, 

Praise Father, boN, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

274 ** One hope of If our cftlliivg** 

mf rpHROUGH the night of doubt and sorrow 
JL Onward goes the pilgrim band, 

Singing songs of exj>ectation, 

Marching to the Promised T.and. 

Glear before us through the (larkness 
Gleams and Imrns the guiding Light ; ' 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 

Stepping fearless through the night. 

One the Light of God’s own Presence 
O’er His mnsom’d ])et)f>le shed, 

Chasing far the gloom and terror, 

Brightening all the }>ath we tread : 

One the object of our journey, 

One the faith which never tires, 

One the earnest looking forward, 

One the hope our God inspires : 

One the strain that lij)s of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one ; 

One the conflict, one the peril, 

One the march in God begun : 

/ One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 

Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 

mf Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 

Onward with the Cross our aid ; 

Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 

p Till rest beneath its shade. 
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cr Soon shall come the great awaking, 

Soon the rending of the tomb ; 

/ Then the seattermg of all shadows, 

Aiud the end of toil and gloom. Amen. 

275 “ That they all may be oneJ* 

mf 'TpATHER of all, frcnn land ami sea 

S2 The nations sing, “ Thine, Loki>, are we, 
Countless in number, but in TJiee 

May we be one.*^ 

O 8on of (foD, Whose love so b ee 
P Vor men did make Thee Man to be, 
rv ITnited to our Con in Thee 

May we l>e one. 

p Tln)u, Lord, didst once for all atone ; 
mf Thee may both Jew and Gentile own 
Of their two walls the CorTiei' ^Stono, 

Making them one. 

Tn Thee we are God’s Israel, 

•Thou art tlie world’s Emmanuel, 

In Thee the Saints for ever dwell, 

Millions, *bnt one. 

Thou art the Fountaiu of all good, 

(leansiug with Thy most precious Blood, 
rr And feeding us with Angels’ F'ood, 

Making us one. 

mf Jbiii high and low, join young and old 
In love that never A^axes cold ; 
cr Under oue Shepherd, in ime Fold, 

Make us all one. 

p O Spirit BIe.st, Who from above 
( Vm’st gently gliding like a dove, 

Calm all our strife, give faith and love ; 

O make us one. 
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wf O Trinity in Unity, 

One only God, in Persons Three, 

Dwell ever in our hearts ; like Thee 
May we be one. 

/ So, when the world shall pass away. 

May, we awake with joy and say, 

“Now in the bliss of endless day 

We all are one.” Amen. 

276 Casting all yoar care upon Him ; for He careth for 
your 

mf LOKD, how happy should we be ' 

If we could cast our care on Tliee, 

If we fron self could rest ; 

And feel at heart that One above, 

In i)erfcct wisdom, perfect love, 

Is worliing for the best. 

j> How far from this our daily life, 

How oft disturb’d by anxious strife, 

Hy sudden wild alarms ; 
cr Oh, could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 
On Thy Almighty arms ! 

p Could we but kneel, and cast our load. 

E’en while we pray, upon our God, 
cr Then rise with lightcji’d cheer ; 
mf Sure that the Father, Who is nigh 
To still the fami,sh’d raven’s cry, 

Will hear in that we fear. 

2> We cannot trust Him as we should ; 

So chafes weak nature’.^ restless mood 
To cast its peace away ; 
cr But birds and flowerets round us preach, 
All, all the present evil teach 
Sufficient for the day. 
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mf Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
(Such lessons learn from birds and flowers ; 

Make them from self to cease ; 

Leave all things to a Father’s Will, 

And taste, before Him lying still, 
p E’en in aftliction, peace. Amen, 

277 “ Whom hare I in he iren hut Theef and there is none 

upon earth that 1 desire in comparison of Thee'* 
mf "VrEAREIv., my Go]>, to Tliee, 

Nearer to Thee ; 
p E’en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
cr Still all my song shall be, 
dim Nearer, my Goi>, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 
p Though, bke the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness comes over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
cr Yet in rny dreams I’d be 
dim Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 
mf There let my way a];)peaf 

Steps unto Heav n, 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given, 
cr Angels to beckon me 
dim Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

’ Nearer to Thee. 

mf Then, Avith my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 

Beth-el I’ll raise ; 
cr So by my woes to be 
dim Nearer my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. Amen. 
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278 “ A})osMcs mid unto the Lord^ Jtwroasc mr 

faiihr 

rrtf FOR a faith that will not shrink, 
yj Though press’d by many a foe ; 

That will not tremble on the bi-iiik 
Of poverty or woe ; 

p That will not iimrmur nor complain 
lieneatli the chiusteuiiig rod ; 
cr But in the hoiu* of grief or pain 
Can lean upon its God ; 

W(/' A faith that shines niore bright and tdear 
Wlien tenipests rage without ; 
lliat whcJi in danger knoWvS no fear, 

In darkness feels no doubt ; 

A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last sjiark is Hod, 

And with a jmre and heavenly ray 
Lights up the dying ImL 
p Lord, give me such a faith as this, 

And then, whate’er may come, 
cr 1 taste e’en now the hallow’d bliss 
Of an eternal home. Amen. 

279 “ Lordy help me, ’’ 

p HELP us, Lord ; each hour of need 
yj Thy heavenly siiccour give ; 

'tnf Help us in thought, and word, and deed., 
li^ach houi' on eartli we live. 
p O help us, when our spirits bleed 
Witli contrite anguish sore ; 

And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
cr O help ns, Lord, tire more. 
inf O help ns, through the prayer of faitli 
More firmly to believe ; 

F(»r still the more the servant liath. 

The more shall he receive. 
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O help us, Jksii, from on high, 

We know no help but Thee ; 

O help us so t<3 live and die 
cr As Thine in Heavhi to be. Amen. 

280 And they shall be Mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in 
that day xohen I make uy My jewels** 

rpHTNE for ever ! Goi> of love, 

-L Hear us from Thy Throne above ; 

Thine for ever may we be 
Here and in eternity. 

Thine for ever ! Lord of life, 

'Shield us through our earthly strife; 

Tlioii the Life, the Truth, the AVay, 

Guido us to the realms of day. 

Thine for ev<3r ! oh, how blest 
They who find in Thoo their rest ! 

Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 

( ) defend us to the end. 

Thine for ever 1 Saviour, keep 
P ,rs Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 

Safe alone beneath Thy care, 
cv Let us all Thy goodness shar&. 

inf Thiiio for ever ; Tliou our Guide, 

All our wants by Thee supplied, 

All our -sins by Thee forgiven, 
rr Lead us. Lord, from earth to Heav’n. Amen. 

281 "^ am the Lord thy God .... Which Icadcth thee 
by the vmy that thou shouldest yo.** 

mf T" EAD US, Heavenly Faturr, lead us 
A-J O’er the world’s tempestuous .sea ; 

( ruard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 

For we have no help but Thee ; 

Yet possessing every blessing, 

If our God out Father be. 
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p Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er ns, 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; 

Thou didst tread this earth before us, 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 

Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 

Through the desert Tbou didst go. 
n?/ Spirit of our Gop, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy. 

Love with every passion blending, 

Pleasure that can never cloy ; 

Thus provided, imrdon’d, guided, 

Xotning can our peace destro}^ Amen. 

282 “ O hold Thou up my goings in Thy paths ; that my 

footstcjys slip not.** 

inf "DE Thou my Guardian and my Guide, 
And hear me when I call ; 

Let not mv slippery footsteps slide, 

And hold me lest I fall. 
p The world, the flesh, and Satan dwell 
Around the path I tread ; 
cr O save me from the snares of hell, 

/ Tliou ^uickener of the dead. 
p And if I tempted am to sin, 

And outward things ai-e strong, 
cr Do Thou, O Lord, keep watch within. 

And save my soul from wrong. 
mf Still let me ever watch and pray, 

And feel that I am frail ; 

That if the Tempter cross my way, 
cr Yet he may not prevail. Amen. 

283 “ Zorrf, remember me** 

mf THOU, from Whom all goodness flows, 
KJ I lift my heart to Thee ; 
p In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 

Good Lord, remember me. 
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When on my acliing burden’d heart 
My sins lie heavily, 

cr Thy pardon grant, Tliy ])eiice impart 
j) Good Lord, remember me. 

When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
wf Then let my strength be as my day ; 

P Good Lord, remember me. 

If worn with pain, disease, and grief 
This feeble frame shouhi be, 
cr Grant patience, rest, and kind reliei ; 

2^ . Good Lord, remember me. 

And, oh, when in the hour of deatli 
T bow to Thy decree, 

Jesu, receive my parting breath ; 

PP Good Lord, remember me. Amen 

284 “Jl/y soul thirsteth for Thee, inn flesh also lonfjcfh 
after Thcc; in a barren and dry land where no 
water is.'** 

p , “T^AK from my heavenly home, 

Jj Far from my Father’s breast, 
Fainting I cry, “ Blest SrniiT, come, 
cr And speed me to my rest.” 
mf My spirit homeward turns. 

And fain would thither flee ; 
dim My heart, 0 Bion, droops and yearns. 

When I remember thee. 
mf * To thee, to thee I press, 
p A dark and toilsome road ; 

AVhen shall I pass the wilderness, 
cr And reach the Saints' abode ? 
mf God of my life, be near ; 

On Thee my hopes I cast ; 
p O guide me through the desert here, 
or And bring me home at last. Amen. 
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285 “ And He arose rebaked the tn'nd^ and said unto 
the sea^ Peace, be stilt P 

f TniERCE ra^^ed tlic teni])est o'er the deep, 
.Ij "Watch did Thhie anxious servants heep, 
dim But Thou wast wi-app’d in guileless sleej), 

2p Calm and still. 

luf “ Save, Lord, we perish,” was their cry, 

“ O save us in our agony !” 
cr Thy Word above the storm rose high, 

“ Peace, be still.” 

7V> The wild winds hush’d ; (/) the angry deep 
dim Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; 

The sullen billows ceased to leap, 

cr At Thy Will. 

wf So, when our life is clouded o’er, 

And storm-winds drift us from the shore. 

Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 

Itp “Peace, be still.” Amen. 


286 “ Ovr li(jht affliction, xchich is hvl for u yntnunf, 
worketh for us a far more exceeding and eternal 
xeeight of glory P 

}af TjET him, whose sorrow 
No relief can find, 

'^rrust in (JoD, an<l borroAv 
Ease for heart and niiiul. 

;; Where the mourner weeping 
Sheds the secret tear, 
cv God His watch is keeping, 
dim Though none else be neiir. 

^r]f (i!oi) will never leave thee, 

All thy wants He knows, 

Peels the pains that grieve thee, 

Sees thy cares and woes. 
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Raise thine eyes to Heav’n 
When thy spirits quail, 

When, l>y tempests driven, 

Heart and courage fail. 
p When in grief we languish, 
cr He will dry the tear, 

Wlio His children s anguish 
Soothes with succoui* near. 
p Ail our woe and sadness, 
fu this vrorld below, 

Cl' Balance not the gladness 
We in heaven shall know. 

P Jesu, Holy Saviour, 
cr In the realms above 
iiif Crown us with Thy favour, 

Fill us with Thy love. Amen. 

287 Let my suppUmtimi come before Tb>cv; deliver me 

accordhiy to Thy Word** 

vif TESUS, Jjori) of life and glory 

O Bend from Heaven Tliy gracious ear ; 
While our waiting souls adore Thee, 

Friend of helpless sinners, hear : 
p By Thy mercy, 

() deliver us, goo<l Loai). 

Ill/ From the deptlus of nature’s blindness, 
From the hardening ])ower of sin, 

From all inalk*e and unkindness. 

From tlie pride that lurks within, 
p * By Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lokd. 

When teinptaticfli sorely presses, 

111 the day of Satan’s power, 

In our times of deep distresses, 

In each dark and trying hour, 

By Thy mercy, 

0 deliver us, good Lord. 
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mf When the world around is smiling, 

^ In the time of wealth and ease, 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 

In the day of health and peace, 
p By Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Loud. 

In the weary hours of sickness. 

In the times of grief and pain, 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When the creature’s help is vain. 
By Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lord. 

In the solemn hour of dying. 

In the awful judgment day, 
cr Mny our souls, on Thee relying, 

Ilnd Thee still our Hoim and Stay 
p By Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lord. Amen. 

288 \/ “ The time i$ short** 

mf A FEW more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come, 
dd/ziAnd we shall be with those that rest 
P Asleep within the tomb : 

Then, O my Lord, pi*ei>are {cr) 

My soul for that great day ; 
cr e dimO wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sms away. 

mf A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 

And we shall be where suns are not, 

A far serener clime : 
p Then, O my Lord, prepare (cr) 

My soul for that bright day ; 
cr c dimO wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sms away, 
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mf A few more stonn« shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 
cr And we shall be where tempests cease, 

And surges swell no more : 
p Then, O my Lokd, prepare (cr) 

My soul for that calm day ; 
cr e diniO wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sins away. 

A few more struggles here, 

A few more }>artings o’er, 

A few moi'C toils, a few more tears. 

And we shall weep no more : 
p Tlicn, O my Lobt), pre))are (cr) 

My sou) for that blest day : 
cr e dimO wash me in Thy p recious Bloo d, 
p And take my sms away. 

nif ’Tis l)iit a little while 
And He shall come again, 
p Who died that vro might live, (,f) Who lives 
Tliat we wuth Him may reign : 
p ’’J’hcn, O my Loni), preiiare (cr) 

My soul for that glad day ; 
cr e diitii) wash me in Tliy )>recious Blood, 

P And take my sms away. Amen. 

289 “ So soon passeth it away, and we are goneP 

mf T^AYS and moments quickly flying 
JLy Blend the living with tlie dead ; 
p Soon will you and 1 be lying 
Eacli within our narrow bed. 

Soon our souls to Cloi) Who gave them 
Will liave sped their rapid flight : 
cr Able now by grace to save them, 

Oh, that while w^e can we might ! 
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w/ Jiisu, [iiMnite Redeemer^ 

Maker of this mighty frame, 

(i^^'/ziTeach, 1> teach us to j*emember 

What we are, and whence we came ; 

WJieiice we came, and whither wending ; 
p Soon we must through darkness go, 
f To mlierit bliss unending, 
p Or eternity of woe. 
mf O by Thy power grant, Lonn, that ^ve 
di)ih At our last hour (;>) fall not from Thee ; 
cr Saved by Thy grace, Thine may e b(i 
All through the days of (dim) eternily. 

Amen. 

290 will alway (fvoe thunks unto tfn* Lord: His praise 

shidl ever be in my mouth,** 

mf rTTHROUOH all the changing scenes of life, 
-L 111 tvoulile and in joy, 

The praises of my Goi> shall still 
My heart and tongue einphvy. 

0 magnify the Lori,) with me, 

With me exalt llis Name ; 

p When in distress to Him 1 callVl, 

/ He to my rescue caiiie. 

7h/ The Hosts of OoD eiicanj[) around 
Tlie dwellings of tlie just; 

1 leliveraiKte He alibrds to all 

Who on His succour trust. 

O make lait trial of His love, 

Ex})crieuce will decide 
How bless’d are they, and only they. 

Who in His truth confide. 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
aMakc you His service your delight, 

Your Avants shall b*> His care. 
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/ To Fathek, Son, and Holy (jIhoht, 

'Fhe God Whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now. 

And sliall be evermore. Amen. 

291 the (food fight of faiths lay hold o)i eternal hfc?^ 

mf /^FT iu danger, oft in woe, 

vy Onward, Christians, onward go ; 

Bear the toil, maintain the strife. 

Strengthen'd with the Bread of Life 1 
I jet not sori'ow dim your eye, 
cr Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
mf lAit not fears youi' course impede, 

/ (.Treat your -strength, if {tlim) gi-eat your need. 
tnf Jjet your droojmig hearts be glad ; 

March in heavenly armour clad ; 

Fight, nor think the battle long, 

/ Soon shall victoiy wake your song. 

Onward then in battle move ; 

More than comiueroi's yc shall prove ; 
dim Though opjwsed by many a foe, 

/’ Christian soldiers, onward go ! 

Hymns of glory ami of ])raiHe, 

'inf Fatiikk, iinU) Time we raise : 

Holy Jesits, jn-aise to Thee 
With the Si’iuiT ev<T bo. Amen. 

OQ2 “ jn'iiCiC the Lord of hcareUy Him in the 

^ height:' 

/ “plLAISR the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him, 
Piaise Him, Angels, in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 

Praise Him, all ye stars aiid light : 
f Piaise the l.oRD ! for He hath spoken, 

AVorlds His mighty voice obey’d ; 
ff Jjuws, which never shall be broken, 

For their guidance He hath made. 
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f Praitie the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail; 
ff God hath made His Saints victorious, 

Sin and death sliall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation : 

Hosts on high, His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 

Laud and magnify His Name I Amen. 

203 “ ^ ictnUd therefore praise the Lord for His 

goodness** 

f O ING praise to God Who reigns above, 
O The God of all creation. 

The God of power, (p) the God of love, 

/ The God of our salvation ; 
mf With healing balm my soul He fills, 

And every faithles.s murmur stills ; 

/ To God all praise and glory. 

mf The Angel-host, O King of kings, 

Thy praise for ever telling. 

In earth and sky all living things 
Beneath Thy shadow dwelling, 

Adore the wisdom which could span, 

And power which formed creation’s plan : 

/ To God all praise and glory. 

mf What God’s Almighty power hath made 
His gracious mercy keepeth ; 

CT By morning glow (p) or evening shade 
His watchful eye ne’er sleepeth ; 
mf Within the kingdom of His might 
Lo ! all is just, and all is right ; 

/ To God all praise and glory. 

mf The Lord is never far away, 

P But, through all grief distressing, 
cr An ever-present help and stay. 

Our peace and joy and blessing : 
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dim As with a mother’s tender hand, 

O’ He leads His own, His chosen band ; 

/ To God aJi inaise and glory. 
hi/ Tlius all my toilsome way along 
cr I sing aloud Thy praises, 

That men may hear the grateful song 
My voice unwearied raises ; 

/ He joyful in the Lord, my heart ; 

Both soul and body bear your part ; 

/ To God all praise and glory. Amen. 

294 “ Who led Ills people through the wilderness ; for His 
mercy endureth for ever/* 

/ PRAISE our Great and Gracious Lord, 
And call upon His Name : 

To strains of joy tune every chord, 

His mighty acts ]U’oclaim ; 
mf Toll how He led His chosen race 
To Canaan’s promised land ; 

Tell how His covenant of grac’e 
/ Unchanged shall ever stand. 
mf He gave the .shadowing cloud by day, 

The moving fire by night ; 

To guide His Israel on their way, 

He made their darkness light ; 

And have not we a sure retreat, 

A Saviour ever nigh, 

cr The same clear light to guide our feet, 

The Day-spring from on high ? 
mf W 0 too have Manna from above. 

The Bread that came from Heav’n ; 

To us the same kind hand of love 
Hath living waters given ; 

A Rock we have, from whence the spring 
In rich abundance flows ; 

/ That Hock is Christ, our Priest, our King, 
Who life and health bestows. 
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wfO may wo i)rize this blessed Food, 

And trust our heavenly Guide ; 

,p So shall we find death’s fearful fiood 
Serene jxs Jordan’s tide, 
cr And safely reach that happy shore, 
p The land of peace and rest, 
cr Where Angels worship and adore 

In God’s own Presence blest Amen. 


295 All Thy works praise 2'hee, 0 Lord.*’ 
f rflHE strain upraise of joy and praise, 

± Alleluia I 


’Po the glory of their Kin^ 

Let the ransom’d people sing Alleluia ! 

And the choirs that dwell on liigh 
Swell the chorus in the sky. Alleluia ! 

7n/ Ye, through the fields of Pamdise that roam, 
V e blessed ones, repeat through that bright home 

Sleluia ! 


Y'e planets glittering on your heavenly way, 

Ye shining constellations, join and say 

/ Alleluia ! 

p Ye clouds that on^vard sweep, 

Ye winds on pinions light, 

/Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep, 

Ye lightnings, wildly bright, 
p In sweet (M^nsent unite your Alleluia ! 

m/ Ye floods and ocean billows, 

Ye storms and winter snow. 

Ye days of cloudless beauty, 

Hoar frost and summer glow, 

Ye groves that wave in spring. 

And glorious forests, sing / Alleluia ! 

p First let the birds, with painted plumage gay, 
Exalt their great Creator’s praise, and say 

/ Alleluia ! 


C 240 ) 



GENERAL HYMNS. 


Tiisen let the beasts of earth, with varying stmin, 
Join ill creation’s hymn, and cry again 

Alleluia t 

Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous 

Alleluia ! 

.p There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus 

Alleluia ! 

mf Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry Alleluia ! 

Ve tracts of earth and continents, reply 

■ Alleluia 1 

To C*OP, Who all creation made. 

The frequent hymn be duly ])aid, f Alleluia ! 

Tliisis the strain, the eternal strain, the Lo«iil>of all 
things loves, Alleluia ! 

This is the song, the heavenly song, that Christ 
Himself approves, Alleluia ! 

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking, 

Alleluia \ 

p And children’s voices echo, answer nuiking, 

AlJeluia! 


Now from all men be out-pour’d 
Alleluia to the Lort> ; 

With Alleluia evermore 
Tho Son and Spirit we adore. 

Jf Praise be done to the Thrke in One. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Amen. 


296 “ Aud all her streets shall sat/. Alleluia." 

/ Q INCt AUehlia forth in duteous jiraivse, 

Ye citizens of Heav'n ; () svreetly raise 
An endless Allehjia. 
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w/Ye Powers who stand before the Eternal light, 
cr In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 

/ An endless Alleluia. 

mfThe Holy City shall take up your strain, 
cr And with glad songs resounding wake again 
/ An endless Alleluia. 

Dtflxi blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 
To render to the Lord with thankful voice 

/ An endless Alleluia. 

m/ Ye who have gain’d at length your palms in bliss, 
cr A^ictorioiis ones, yom* chant shall still be this, 

/ An endless Alleluia. 

There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring 
’Che strains which tell the honour of your King, 
An endless Alleluia. 

P This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back. 
This IS glad food and drink which ne’er shall Lick, 
mf An endless Alleluia : 

^Yhile Thee, by Whom were all things made, we 
praise 

For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 

/ An endless Alleluia. 

Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore ; to Thee we bring 

ff An endless Alleluia. Amen. 


297 “ When 1 laid the foundations of the earth . . . 

when the morninff stars sang together^ and all the 
sons of God shouted for joy ” 

Q ONG8 of praise the Angels sang, 
k3 Heaven with Alleluias mng, 

When creation w'as begun, 

When God spake and it was done. 
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Songs of praise awoke the morn 
p When the Prince of peace was born ; 
cr Songs of praise arose when He 
/ Captive led captivity. 

l> Heav’n and earth must pass away, 
mf Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 

God will make new heavens and eaitli, 

/ Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

p And will man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
cr No, the Cliurch delights to raise 

Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

wf Saints below, with heart and voice, 

Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 

Learning here, by faith and love, 

Songs of praise to sing above. 

/ Hymns of glory, songs of praise. 

Father, unto Thee we raise, 

Jesu, glory unto Thee, 

With tlie Spirit, ever be. Amen. 

298 ** Praise the Lord^ 0 my sovi ; and all that is within 
me praise JJis Holy Name” 

mf "pBAISE, my soul, the King of Heaven, 
JL To His feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransom’d, heal’d, restored, forgiven. 
Evermore His praises sing ; 

/ Alleluia ! Alleluia! 

Praise the everlasting King. 

mf Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 

Praise Him still the same as ever. 

Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 

/ Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Glorious in His faithfulness. 
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p Fatlier-like, He tends and spares us, 

Well our feeble frame He knows ; 

In His hands He gently bears us, 

Kescues us from all our foes ; 

/ Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Widely yet His mercy flows. 

Angels in the height, adore Him ; 

Y^e behold Him face to face ; 

Saints triumphant, bow before Him, 
Gather’d in from every race ; 
ff Alleluia ! Alleluia 1 

Praise with us the God of grace. men. 

299 “/ heard the mice of many angels . . . saying^ 
. . . Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to 
receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, 
and honour, and glory, and blessing,** 

f ^OME, let US join our cheerful songs 
With Angels round the Throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

“ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 

“ To be exalted thus ; ” 

“Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 
p “ For He was slain for us.” 

wf Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power Divine ; 
cr And blessings, more than we can give, 

Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

/ Let all creation join in one 
To bless the sacred Name 

Of Him that sits upon the Throne, 
p And to adore the Lamb. Amen. 
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300 King of kings^ and Lord of lords.** 

f A LL hail the power of .Jesus' Name ; 
dimLX, Let Angels prostrate fall ; 
cr Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
m/ Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 

Who fix’d this floating ball ; 

/ Now hail the Strength of Israel’s might, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 
mf Crown Him, ye Martyrs of your God, 

Who from His Altar call ; 

Extol the Stem- of Jesses Eod. 

• And crown Him Lord of alL 
Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 

Ye ransom’d of the fall, 
cr Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 
mf Hail Him, ye heirs of David’s line, 

Whom David Lord did call, 

P The God Incarnate, Man Divine, 

, And crown Him Lord of all. 

Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 
cr Go spread your trojdiies at H is feet, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

/ Let every tribe and every tongue 
Before Him prostrate fall, 

And shout in universal song 
The crowned Lord of all. Amen. 

301 “ To him that overcometh will T grant to sit with Me 

in My throne^ even as I also overcame^ and am set 
down with My Father in His throne.** 
rpHE Head that once was crown’d with thorns, 
-L Is crown’d with glory now ; 

A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s Brow. 
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The highest place that Heaven affords 
Is Hls, is His by right. 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 

And Heav’n’s eternal Light. 
mf The Joy of all who dwell above. 

The Joy of all below, 

To whom He manifests His love, 

And grants His Name to know. 
p To them the Cross, with all its shame, 
cr With all its grace, is given : 

/ Their name an everlasting name, 

Their joy the joy of Heav’n. 
p They suffer with their Lord below, 

/ They reign with Him above ; 
mf Their j)rofit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

The Cross Ho bore is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him ; 

His people’s hoi)e. His people’s wealtii, 

/ Their everlasting theme. Amen. 

302 The four beasts and four and twenty elders fell down 
before the Lamb^ haviny every one of them harps^ 
and golden vials full of odours, which are the 
prayers of saintsd* 

f ^10ME, ye faithful, raise the anthem, 

KJ Cleave the skies wnth shouts of praise ; 
Sing to Him Who found the ransom, 
Ancient of eternal days, 

God of God, the Word Incarnate, 

Whom the Heav’n of Heav’n obeys. 
mf Ere He raised the lofty mountains, 

Form'd the seas, or built the sky, 

Love eternal, free, and boundless, 

Moved the Lord of Life to die, 
cr Fore-ordain’d the Prince of princes 
p For the Throne of Calvary. 
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There, for us and our redemption, 

See Him all His Life-blood pour ! 
cr There He wins our full salvation, 

Dies that we may die no more ; 

/ TheUj arising, lives for ever. 

Reigning where He was before. 
f High on yon celestial mountains 

Stands His gem-built Throne, all bright, 
Midst unending Alleluias 
Bursting from the sons of light ; 

Sion^s people tell His praises, 
ff Victor after hard-won fight. 
mf Bring your harps, and bring your odours, 
Sweep the string and pour the lay ; 

/ Let the earth proclaim His wonders. 

King of that celestial day ; 

Ho the Lamb once slain is worthy, 

Who was dead, (/) and lives for aye. 
ff Laud and honour to the Father, 

Laud and honour to the Son, 

Laud and honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever One, 
Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 

While unending ages run. Amen. 

303 “ In everything give thanks** 

mf "rTTHEN morning gilds the skies, 

V V My heart awaking cries, 

/ May J Esus Christ be praised : 

2> Alike at work and prayer 
cr To Jesus I repair ; 

May Jesus Christ be praised, 
mf Whene’er the sweet church bell 
Peals over hill and dell, 

/ May Jesus Christ be praised ; 

2) O hark to what it sings, 
cr As joyous^ it rings. 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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mf My tongue shall never tire 
Of chanting with the choir, 

/ May Jesus Christ be praised ; 

P This song of sacred joy, 
cv It never seems to cloy, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

P Wlifen sleep her balm denies, 

My silent spirit sighs, 
mf May Jesus Christ be praised : 
j) When evil thoughts molest, 
cr With this I shield my breast, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

p Does sadness fill my mind ? 
cr A solace here I find, 
mf May Jesus Christ be praised : 
p Or fades my earthly bliss ? 
cr My comfort still is this, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

mf The night becomes as day, 

When from the lieArt wc say, 

/ May Jesus Christ be praised : 
p The powers of darkness fear, 
cr When this sweet chant they hear. 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

/ In Heavhi’s eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 
ff May Jesus Christ be praised : 
f Let earth, and sea, and sky 
cr From depth to height reply, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

mf Be this, while life is mine. 

My canticle Divine, 

/ May Jesus Christ be praised : 

Be this the eternal song 
Throwh ages all along, 

cr May Jesus Christ be praised. Amen. 
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304 “ And on Mis Head were mahy croums.^^ 

f ^ROWN Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His Throne ; 
Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own : 

A Wilke, my soul, and sing 
v Of Him Wlio died for thee, 
or And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 

/ Crown Him the Virgin^s Son, 
p The God Incarnate born, 
cr Whose Arm those crimson trophies won 
Which now His Brow adorn : 
p Fruit of the mystic Rose, 
cr As of that Rose the Stem ; 
rr{f The Root whence mercy ever flows, 
p The Babe of Bethlehem. 
mf Crown Him the Lobd of love ; 
p Behold His Hands and Side, 
cr Those Wounds yet visible above 
In beauty glorified : 

P No Angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight, 
pp rit But downward ]>cnds his burning eye 
At mysteries so bright. 
mf Crown Him the Lord of peace, 
cr Whose power a sceptre sways 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease. 
And all be prayer and praise ; 

/ His reign shall know no end, 
p And round His pierced Feet 
Fair flowers of Famdise extend 
cr Their fragrance ever sweet, 

/ Crown Him the Lord of years, 

The Potentate of time, 

Creator of the rolling spheres, 

Ineffably Subume : 
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All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 
p For Thou hast died for me ; 
ff Thy praise shall never, never fail 

Throughout eternity. Amen. 

305 «♦ Every duy will I give thanks unto TheCy and praise 
, Thy Name for ever and ever.** 

mf O AVIOUR, Blessed Saviour, 

O Listen whilst we sing, 

Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King ; 
p All we have we offer ; 

All we hope to boj 
/ Body, soul, and spirit, 

All we yield to Thee. 

p Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to Thee, 

Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee ; 

Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die ; 

/ Thou, that we might follow, 

Hast gone up on high. 

mf Great and ever greater 
Are Thy mercies here ; 

/ True and everlasting 

Are the glories there ; 
p Where no pain, nor sorrow, 

Toil, nor care, is known, 

/ Where the Angel-legions 

Circle round Thy Throne. 

p Dark and ever darker 
Was the wintiy past, 
cr Now a ray of gladncwss 
O^er our patn is cast ; 
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p Every day that passeth, 

Every hour that flies, 

/ Tells of love unfeigned, 

Love that never dies. 

mf Clearer still and clearer 

Dawns the light from Heav’n, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sin forgiven ; 

Life has lost its shadows, 

Pure the light within j 
/ Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 

Brighter still and brighter 
Clows the western sun, 
Shedding all its gladness 
O’er our work that’s done ; 
p Time will soon be over, 

Toil and sorrow past, 

V/?/ May we, Blessed Saviour, 

Find a rest at last. 

Onward, ever onward, 

J ourneying o’er the road 
cr Worn by Saints before us. 
Journeying on to God ; 
p Leaving all behind us, 
cr May we hasten on. 

Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 

/ Bliss, all bliss excelling. 

When the ransom’d soul, 
Earthly toils forgetting, 

Finds its promised goal ; 
p Where in joys unheard of 
cr Saints with Angels sing, 

/ Never weary raising 

Praises to their King. Amen. 
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306 “ Wherefore God also hath highly exalted Him^ and 

given Him a Name which is above every name .• 
that at tlic Name of Jesus every knee should bow,** 

mf A T the Name of Jesus 

Every knee shall bow, 

C7* Every tongue confess Him 
/ • King of glory now ; 

mf Tis the Father's pleasure 
We should call Him Lord, 
cr Who from the beginning 
Was the Mighty Word. 

/ At His voice creation^ 

Sprang at once to sight, 

All the Angel faces, 

All the hosts of light, 

Thrones and Dominations, 

Stars upon their way, 

All the heavenly Orders, 

In their great array. 

p Humbled for a season. 

To receive a Name 
From the lips of sinners 
Unto whom He came, 
cr Faithfully Ho bore it 
Spotless to the last, 

Brought it back victorious, 

When from death He pass’d : 

/ Bore it up triumphant 
P With its human light, 
cr Through all ranks of creatures, 

To the central height ; 

/ To the Throne of Godhead, 

To the Father’s breast, 

Fill’d it with the glory 
dim Of that perfect rest. 
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/ Name Him, brothers, name Him, 

With love as strong as death. 

But with awe and wonder 
Pli And with bated breath ; 
l> He is God the Saviour, 

He is Ghrist the Lord, 
cr Ever to be wox shipp’d. 

Trusted, and adored. 

inf 111 your hearts enthrone Him ; 

There let Him subdue 
All that is not holy; 

All that is not true : 
cr Crown Him as your Captain 
In temptation’s hour ; 

Let His Will enfold you 
In its light and power. 

/ Brothers, this Lord Jesus 
S hall return again, 

With His Father’s glory, 

With His Angel tram \ 

*ff For all wreaths of empire 
Meet upon His Brow, 

And our hearts confess Him 
rail King of glory now. Amen. 

307 “ So shall the King have pleasure in thy beauty . for Me 
is thy Lord God, and worship thou Him.** 

inf ^ SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 
v_/ Whom yet unseen wo love, 
cr O Name of might and favour. 

All other names above 1 
p We worship Thee, (cr) we bless Thee, 

To Thee alone we sing ; 

/ We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our holy Lord and King. 
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mf O Bringer of salvation, 

Who wondrously hast wrought, 

Thvself tlie revelation 

Of love beyond our thought ; 
p We worship Thee, (cr) we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 
f We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
dim Our gracious Lord and King. 

/ In Thee all fulness dwell eth, 

All grace and power Divine ; 

The glory that excelleth, 

O Son of God, is Thine ; 
p We worship Thee, (cr) we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 
f We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our glorious Lord and King. 

mf O grant the consummation 
Of this our song above 
In endless adoration, 

And everlasting love ; 

/ Then shall we praise and bless Thee 
Where perfect praises ring, 

And evermore confess Thee 
Our Saviour and our King. Amen. 

308 0 praise the Lord*' 

f PRAISE ye the Lord ! 

V-/ Praise Him in the height ; 
Rejoice in His Word, 

Ye Angels of light ; 

Ye heavens, adore Him 
By Whom ye were made, 
p And worship before Him, 
cr In brightness array’d. 
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/ O praise ye the Lord ! 

Praise Him upon earth, 
mf In tuneful accord, 

Ye sons of new birth ; 

/ Praise Him Who hath brought you 
His grace from above, 

Praise Him Who hath taught you 
To sing of His love. 

O praise ye the Lord, 

All things that give sound ; 

Each jubilant chord, 

Ke-echo around ; 

Loud organs, His glory 
Forth tell in deep tone, 
p And sweet harp, the story 
Of what He hath done. 

/ O praise ye the Lord 1 
Thanksgiving and song 
To Him be outpour’d 
All ages along : 
mf For love in creation, 
ir For heaven restored, 

/ For grace of salvation 

O praise ye the Lord ! Amen. 

Communion. 

309 ** The Clip of blessing which we bless^ is it not the oom- 
, mumon of the Blood of Christ ? The bread which 

we break, is it not the communion of the Body of 
Christ V* 

mf OW, my ton^e, the mystery telling 
-LM Of the glorious Body sing, 

And the Blood, all price excelling, 

Which the Gentiles’ Lord and King, 
p In a Virgin’s womb once dwelling, 

Shed for this world’s ransoming. 
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wf Given for us, and condescending 
To be bom for us below, 
cr He, with men in converse blending, 

Dwelt the seed of trutli to sow, 

Till He closed with wondrous ending 
His most patient life of woe. 
mf That last night, at supper lying, 

’Mid the Twelve, His chosen band, 

Jesus, with the law complying. 

Keeps the feast its rites demand ; 

Then, more precious Food supplying, 

Gives Himself with His own Hand. 
p WoKD-made-Flesh true bread He makbth 
cr By His Word His Flesh to be ; 
p Wine His Blood ; (mf) which whoso taketh 
Must from carnal thoughts be free : 
f Faith alone, though (dim) sight forsaketh, 
mf Shows true heaits the mysteiy. 

Part 2. 

P Therefore we, before Him bending, 

This great Sacrament revere ; 
cr Types and shadows have their ending, 

For the newer rite is here ; 
wf Faith, our outward sense befriending. 
Makes our inward vision clear. 

/ Glory let us give, and blessing 
To the Fathek, and the Son, 

Honour, might, and praise addressing, 

While eternal ages run ^ 

Ever too His love confessing^ 

Who from Both with Both is One. Amen. 

310 “ So man did oat angels' food." 

^ T O ! the Angels’ Food is given 

-LJ To the pilgrim who hath striven ; 

See the children’s Bread from Heaven, 
Which on dogs may ne’er be spent : 
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Truth the ancient types fulfilling, 

Isaac bound, a victim willing, 

Paschal Lamb its life-blood spilling, 

Manna to the fathers sent. 

pp Very Bread, Good Shepherd, tend us ; 

J Esu, of Thy love befriend us ; 
cr Thou refresh us, Thou defend us, 

Thine eternal goodness send us 
/ In the land of life to see : 

P Thou Who all things canst and knowest, 

Who on earth such Food bestowest. 
cr Grant us wich Thy Saints, though lowest, 
Where the heavenly Feast Thou showest, 
Fellow heirs (dim) and guests to be. 

Amen. 

311 A 9 th6 living Father hath sent Me, and I live bg the 
Father : so he that eateth Me, even he shall live by 
Me:* 

wf rnHE Heavenly Word proceeding forth, 

-1- Yet leaving not the Father’s side, 
Accomplishing His work on earth 
p Had reach’d at length life’s eventide. 

mf By false disciple to be given 
To foeraen for His life athirst, 

Himself, the very Bread of Heav'n, 

He gave to His disciples first. 

He gave Himself in either kind, 

His precious Flesh, His precious Blood ; 
cr In love’s own fulness thus design’d 
Of the whole man to be the Food. 

p B V Birth their Fellow-man was He ; 
cr Their Meat, when sitting at the Board ; 

P He died, their Eansomer to be ; 

/ He ever reigns, their great Reward. 
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Part 2. 

P O Saving Victim, (cr) opening wide 
w/ The ^te of heaven to (f/tm) man below, 
cr Our foes press on from every side, 
m/ Thine aid supply, Thy strength (cfifn) bestow. 
mf All praise and thanks to Thee ascend 
For evermore, Blest One in Thkee ; 
p O grant us life that shall not end 
cr In our true native land with Thee. Amen. 

312 “ Jestts said unto them^ I am the Bread of Life.” 
p rpHEE we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee, 

JL Who in Thy Sacrament dost deign to be; 
Both flesh and spirit at Thy Presence fail. 

Yet here Thy Presence we devoutly hail 
mfO blest Memorial of our dying Lord, 

Wbo living Bread to men doth here alford ! 

O may our souls for ever feed on Thee, 

And Thou, O Christ, for ever precious be. 
Fountain of goodness, Jesu, Lord and God, 

P Cleanse us, unclean, with Thy most cleansing Blood ; 
cr Increase our faith and love, that we may know 
The hope and peace which from Thy Presence flow. 
P O Christ, Whom now beneath a veil we see, 
what we thirst for soon our portion be, 
cr To gaze on Thee unveil’d, and see Thy Face, 

/ The vision of Thy glory and Thy grace. Amen. 

313 ** Wisdom saith^ Come eat of w// bread, and drink of 

the wine which I have minglcdP 

p T^RAW nigh and take the Body of the Lord, 
And dnnk the holy Blood for you outpour’d. 
Saved by that Body and that holy Blood, 
cr With souls refresh’d, we render thanks to God. 
Salvation’s Giver, Christ, the Only Son, 

By His dear Cross and Blood the victory won. 

C 268 ) 



HOLY COMMUNION. 


p OfferM was He for greatest and for least, 
Himself the Victim, and Himself the Priest. 
Victims were offer’d by the law of old, 

Which in a type this heavenly mystery told. 

???/ He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade. 
Now gives His holy grace His saints to aid. 
p Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere, 
cr Ana take the safeguard of salvation here. 
wi/He, that His saints in this world rules and 
To all believers life eternal yields ; [shields. 
With heavenly bread makes them that hunger 
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul, [whole, 
p ^Inha and Omega, to Whom shall bow 

All nations at the Doom, is with us now. Amen. 

314 ** ffe that mteth My Flesh and drinheth My Bloody 
dieellcth in Me, and I in him** 

mf FOOD that weary pilgrims love, 

\J O Bread of Angel-hosts above, 

O Manna of the Saints, 

•The hungry soul would feed on Thee ; 
cr Ne’er may the heart unsolaced be 

Which for Thy sweetness faints. 
wf O Fount of love, O cleansing Tide, 
p Which from the Saviour’s pierced Side 
And Sacred Heart dost flow, 
cr Be ours to drink of Thy pure rill, 

Which only can our spirits fill, 

And all our need bestow. 
p Lord Jesu, Whom, by power Divine 
Now hidden ’neath the outward sign. 

We worship and adore, 
on/ Grant, when the veil away is roll’d, 
cr With open face we may behold 

Thyself for evermore. Amen. 
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315 “ We have an Altar.** 

mf /^NCE, only once, and once foi* all, 
yj His precious life He gave ; 

Before tlio Cross our spirits fall, 

And own it strong to save. 

“ One offering, single and complete,” 
With lips and heart we say ; 

But what He never can repeat 
He shows forth day by day. 

For, as the priest of Aaron’s line 
Within the Holiest stood, 

And sprinkled all the mercy-shrine 
With sacrificial blood ; 

So He, Who once atonement wrought, 
Our Priest of endless power. 

Presents Himself for those He bought 

p In that dark noontide hour. 

mf His Manhood pleads where now It lives 
On heaven’s eternal Throne, 

And where in mystic rite He gives 
Its Presence to His own. 

And so we show Thy death, O Lord, 
Till Thou again appear ; 

And feel, when we approach Thy Board, 
We have an Altar here. 

/ All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 

316 “ Thou art a Priest for ever.** 
f A LLELUIA ! sing to Jesus ! 

His the sceptre. His the Throne ; 
Alleluia ! His the triumph, 

His the victory alone ; 
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Hark ! the songs of peaceful Sion 
Thunder like a mighty flood ; 

Jesus out of every nation 
Hath redeem’d us (p) by His Blood, 

mf Alleluia ! not as orphans 

Are we left in sorrow now ; 

Alleluia ! He is near us, 

Faith believes, nor questions how : 

Though the cloud from sight received Him, 
When the forty days were o’er, 
cr Shall our hearts forget His promise, 

“ I am with you evermore ” ? 

Alleluia I Bread of Angels, 

Thou on earth our Fwd, our Stay ; 

Alleluia ! (p) here the sinful 
Flee to Thee from day to day ; 

Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
cr Ear til’s liedeemer, plead for me. 

Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea. 
m/. Alleluia! King Eternal, 

Thee the Loud of lords we own ; 

Alleluia ! (p) born of !Mary, 
cr Earth Thy footstool, Heav’n Thy Throne : 
vif Thou within the veil hast enter'd. 

Robed in flesh, our great High Priest ; 

Thou on earth both PrieKst and Victim 
In the Eucharistic Feast. 

/ Alleluia ! sing to Jesus ! 

His the Sceptre, His the Throne ; 

Alleluia ! His the triumph, 

His the victory alone ; 
p Hark I the songs of peaceful Sion 
cr Thunder like a mighty flood ; 

/ Jesus out of every nation 

Hath redeem’d us (p) by His Blood. Amen. 
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317 “ Come, for all things are now ready ^ 

p IV TY God, and is Thy Table spread, 

XiLL And doth Thy Cup with love o’erflow ? 
cr Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

mf Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesus makes, 

Rich banquet of His Flesh and Blood ! 
cr Tbrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred Stream, that heavenly Food. 

mf Why are its dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts display’d ? 

Was not for them the Victim slain ? 

Are they forbid the children’s Bread ? 

O let Thjr Table honour’d be, 

And furnish’d well with joyful guests ; 

And may each soul salvation see, 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

/ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom heaven and earth adore, 
From men and from the Angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 

318 “ This do in remembrance of Me.'* 

mf "DREAD of Heav’n, on Thee we feed, 

JD For Thy Flesh is meat indeed ; 

Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and livine Bread ; 
cr Day by day with strengtn supplied 
(£/mThrough the life of Him Who died. 

mf Vine of Heav’n, Thy Blood supplies 
This blest CuiJ of Sacrifice ; 
p Lord, Thy Wounds our healing give 
To Thy Cross we look and live : 
cr Jesus, may we ever be 

Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. Amen. 
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319 “ The Lor(Ts Table'* 

mf A UTHOR of life Divine, 

Who hast a Table spread, 
Furnish’d with mystic Wine 
And everlasting Bread, 
cr Preserve the life Thyself hast given, 

And feed and train us up for Heav’n. 

mf Our needy souls sustain 

With fresh supplies of love, 

Till all Thy life we gain. 

And all ^hy fulness prove, 
cr And, strengthen’d by Thy perfect grace, 
di'mBehold without a veil Thy Face. Amen. 


320 Flesh is meat indeed^ and My Blood is drink 
indeed.** 

p ^ GOD, unseen yet ever near, 

Thy Presence may we feel ; 

And, thus inspired with holy fear, 

* Before Thine Altar kneel. 

mf Here may Thy faithful people know 
The blessings of Thy love. 

The streams that through the desert flow. 

The manna from above. 

We come, obedient to Thy Word, 

To feast on heavenly Food ; 

Our meat the Body of the Lord, 

Our drink His precious Blood. 

p Thus may we all Thy Word obey, 
cr For we, O God, are Thine ; 

/ And go rejoicing on our way. 

Renew’d with strength Divine. Amen 
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OQ1 I love them that love Me : and those that seek Me 
^ early shall find Me.** 

mf "XTTE pray Thee, heavenly Father, 

V V To near us in Thy love, 

And pour upon Thy children 
.The unction from above ; 

That so in love abiding. 

From all defilement free, 
cr We may in pureness offer 
Our Eucharist to Thee. 

mf Be Thou our Guide and Helper, 

O Jebu Christ, we pray ; 

So may we well approach Thee, 

If Thou wilt be the Way : 
cr Thou, very Truth, hast promised 
To help us in our strife, 
dim Food of the weary pilgrim, 
cr Eternal Source of Life. 

mf And Thou, Creator Spirit, 

Look on Hs, we are Thine ; 

Ilenew in us Thy graces, 

Upon our darkness shine ; 
cr That, with Thy benediction 
Upon our souls outpour’d. 

We may receive in gladness 
p The Body of the LoPwD. 

O Trinity of Persons ! 

O Unity most High I 
On Thee alone relying 
Thy servants wouki draw nigh : 
p Unworthy in our weakness, 
cr On Thee our hope is stay’d, 
mf And bless’d by Thy forgiveness 
We will not be afraid Amen. 
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322 “//I everyplace truiense shall be offered unto My Name, 

and a pure offering.** 

p A ND now, O Father, mindful of the love 
That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s 
And having with us Him that pleads above, [Tree, 
cr We here present, we here spread forth to Thee 
7// That only Offering perfect in Thine eyes, 

The one true, pure, immortal Sacrifice. 

p Look, Father, look on His anointed Face, 

And only look on us as found in Him ; 

Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 

Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim : 
cr F^r lo ! between our sins and their reward 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 

p And then for those, our dearest and our best, 
By this prevailing Presence we appeal ; 
cr O fold them closer to Thy mercy’s breast, 

O do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal ; 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Tliy gifts with strength to j:)ersevere. 

P And so we come ; O draw us to Thv Feet, 

Most xiatient Saviour, Who canst love us still ; 
cr And by this Food, so awful and so sweet. 
Deliver us from eveiy touch of ill : 

/ In Thine own service make us glad and free. 
And grant us never more to part with Thee. 

Amen. 

323 “ The centurion answered and said, Lord, I am not 

wot'thy that Thou shouldest come under my roof ; 
hut speak the word only, and my servant shall be 
healed:* 

p T" AM not worthy. Holy Lord, 

JL That Thou shouldst come to me ; 
cr Speak but the Word, one gracious Word 
Can set the sinner free. 
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p 1 am not worthy; cold and bare 
The lodging of my soul ; 

How canst Thou deign to enter there? 
cr Lord, speak, and make me whole. 

p I am not worthy ; (cr) yet, my God, 

How can I say Thee nay ; 

Thee, Who didst give Thy Flesh and Blood 
My ransom-price to pay ? 

mf O come ! in this sweet morning hour 
Feed me with Food Divine ; 

And fill with all Thy love and power 
p This worthless heart of mine. Amen. 


324 ** He that cateth Me, even ho shall live by Me** 

p *TESU, gentlest Saviour, 

O Thou art in us now, 
cr Fill us with Thy Goodness, 

Till our hearts o’erflow. 

p Multiply our graces, 

Chiefly love and fear, 
cr And, dear Lord, the chiefest, 
Grace to x)ersevere. 

mf Oh, how can we thank Thee 
For a Gift like this. 

Gift that truly maketh 
Heav’n's eternal bliss ! 

p Ah ! when wilt Thou always 
Make our hearts Thy home ? 
cr We must wait for Heaven ; 

Then the day will come. Amen. 
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7!he following Hymns are suitable: 

107 Glory be to Jesus. 

177 Jesu ! the very thought is sweet. 

178 Jesu, the very thought of Thee. 

188 Jesu, grant me this, 1 pray. 

187 Behold the Lamb of Goi> ! 

190 Jesu, Thou joy of loving hearts ! 

191 Jesu, my Lord, my God, my All. 

192 O Love, Who formedst me to wear. 

193 Jesu, Lover of my soul. 

197 The King of love my Shepherd is. 

260 Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord. 

307 O Saviour, precious Saviour. 

325 ** Ask^ and it shall be given you ; seeky and yc shall 
find ; knock, and it shall be opened unto you*' 
mf FATHER, Thou Who hast created all 
yj In wisest love, we pray, 

Look on this babe, who at Thy gracious call 
Is entering on life's way ; 
p Bend o’er him in Thy tenderness. 

Thine image on his soul impress ; 
cr O Father, hear I 

p) O Son of God, Who diedst for us, behold, 

We bring our child to Thee ; 

Thou tender Shepherd, take him to Thy fold, 
Thine own for aye to be ; 
cr Defend him through this earthly strife, 

And lead him on the path of life, 

/ O Son of God ! 

wf O Holy Ghost, Who broodedst o’er the wave, 
Descend upon this child ; 

Give him undying life, his spirit lave 
With waters undefiled ; 
p Grant Afw, while yet a babe, to be 
cr A child of God, a home for Thee, 

O Holy Ghost ! 
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mf O Triune God, what Thou command'st is done : 
We speak, but Thine the might ; 

This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly sun, 
Yet pour on Am Thy light, 
cr In faith and hope, in joy and love, 

/ Thou Sun of all below, above, 

O Triune God ! Amen. 


32G ** Baptizinij thein in the Name of the Fathet\ anid of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost'* 

mf TTTITHIN the Church’s sacred fold, 

VV By holy Sacrament enroll’d, ‘ 
Another lamb we lay : 
p An heir before of sin and shame, 
cr Now in the Holy Triune Name 
His guilt is wash’d away. 

mf O loving Father, Thee we pray 
Ijook on this babe new-born to-day. 

Thine own adopted child ; 

An Aigel guard do Thou bestow 
To lead him in Thy paths below, 

And guide him through the wild. 

O God the Sun, Thou heavenly Tine, 
Protect this tender branch of Thine 
Through all that may betide ; 

For ever nourish’d may Ae be ‘ 

With sap Divine that nows from Thee, 

In Thee for aye abide. 

Blest Spirit, Whose indwelling grace 
Has given this little one a place 
Among the heirs of life ; 

O breathe Thy sevenfold ^fts within, 

And keep Thy temple pure from sin 
In midst of worldly strife. 
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So, Holy Trinity, by Thee 
Divinely train’d this babe may be 
In faith and hope and love ; 
cr So may he ^ain, earth's waves o'erpast, 
IIU bright inheritance at last 
With all Thy Saints above. Amen. 


327 ‘ The washing of regeneration*' 

mf ^rniS done ! that new and heavenly birth 
JL Which re-creates the sons of earth, 

Has cleansed from guilt of Adam’s sin 
A soul which Jesus (/>) died to win. 

mf ’Tis done ! the Cross upon the brow 
Is mark’d for weal or sorrow now, 
cr To shine with heavenly lustre bright^ 

TP Or bum in everlasting night. 

Tnif 0 ye who came that babe to lay 
Within a Saviour’s Arms to-day, 

Watch well and guard with careful eye 
The heir of immortality. 

Teach him to know a Father’s love, 

And seek for happiness above, 

To Christ his heart and treasure give, 

And in the Spirit ever live ; 

cr That so before the judgment-seat 
In joy and triumph ye may meet ; 

/ The oattlc fought, the struggle o’er, 

The kingdom yours for evermore. 

Praise God from Whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below. 

Praise Him above, Angelic host, 

Praise Father, Son^, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 
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328 “ therefore ashamed of the teslimony of 

our Lord:* 

7?^ TN token that thou shalt not fear 
X Christ Crucified to own, 

We print the Cross upon thee here, 

And stamp thee His alone. 

In token that thou shalt not blush 
To glory in His Name, 

We blazon here upon thy front 
His glory {dim) and His shame. 
mf In token that thou shalt not flinch 
Christ’s quarrel to maintain, 

But ’neath his banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain ; 

In token that thou too shalt tread 
The path he travelFd by, 

Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
cr And sit thee down on high ; 

mf Thus outwardly and visibly 
We seal thee for His own ; 

And may the brow that wears His Cross 
cr Hereafter share His Crown. Amen. 

This Hymn may also he sung when a child who has been pH- 
vately baptized is received into the congregation ; and at 
the baptism of an adult. 


iFot t!)t ^oung. 

829 “ The Child Jesus,** 

mf ^NCE in royal David’s city 
V-/ Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
p Where a Mother laid her Baby 
In a manger for His bed : 
mf Mary was that Mother mild, 

2> Jesus Christ her little Child. 
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He came down to earth from Heaven 
f Who is God and Lord of all, 

2? And His shelter was a stable, 

And His cradle was a stall , 

With the poor, and mean, and lowly 
Lived on earth our Saviour Holy. 

mf And, through all His wondrous Childhood, 
He would honour and obey. 

Love, and watch the lowly Maiden, 

In whose gentle arms He lay ; 

Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 

Fdr He is our childhood’s pattern, 

Day by day like us He grew, 

•p He was little, weak, and helpless, 

Tears and smiles like us He knew ; 

And He focleth for our sadness, 
cr And He shareth in our gladness. 

/ And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love, 
p Fiy that Child so dear and gentle 
f Ls our Lord in Heav’n above ; 

And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 

mf Not in that poor lowly stable. 

With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him ; (/) but in Heaven, 

Set at God’s right hand on high ; 

When like stars His children crown’d 
All in vrtiite shall wait around. Amen. 

330 “ The love of Christ.'* 

mf T LOVE to hear the story 
-L Which Angel voices tell, 
p How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dwell. 
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I am both weak and sinful, 
cr But this 1 surely know, 

The Lord came down to save me| 

Because He loved me so. 
nif I love to hear the story 

Which Angel voices tell, 

^How once the King of glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 

I’m glad my Blessed Saviour 
Was once a Child like me, 

To show how pure and holy 
His little ones might be ; 

And if I try to follow 
His footsteps hero below. 

He never will forget me, 

Because He loves me so. 

I love to hear the story 
Which Angel voices tell, 

How once the King of glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 

/ To sing His love and mercy 

My sweetest songs 111 raise ; 
mf And though I cannot see Him 
I know He hears my i)raisc ; 

For He has kindly promised 
That even I may go 
To sing among His Angels, 

Because He loves me so. 

/ I love to hoar the story 

Which Angel voices telJ, 
p How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dwell. Amen. 

“ Even a child is known by his doings.^' 

W E are but little children weak. 

Nor born in any high estate; 

What can we do for Jesus' sake. 

Who is so High and Good and Great ? 
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m/ We know the Holy Innocents 

Laid down for Him their infant life, 

And Martyrs brave, and patient Saints 
Have stood for Him in fire and strife. 

We wear the cross they wore of old, 

Oar lips have learn’d like vows to make ; 
We need not die ; we cannot fight ; 

What may Ave do for Jesus' sake ? 

Oh, day by dav, each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within ; 

A death to die for Jesus' sake, 

^ A weary war to wage with sin. 

p When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise, 
When bitter words are on our tongues, 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 

C7* Then we may stay the angry blow, 

Then we may check the hasty word, 
p Give gentle answers back again, 

/ And light a battle for our Lord. 

w/ With smiles of peace, and looks of love, 
Light in our dwellings we may make. 

Bid kind good humour brighten there, 
p And still do all for Jesus' sake. 

mf There’s not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take, 

His little work of love and praise 
p That he may do for Jesus' sake. Amen. 

332 “ While we were yet sinnet% Christ died for us.** 

mf rn HERE is a green hill far away, 

-L Without a city wall, 
p Where the dear Lord was crucified, 

Who died to save us all. 
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We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains He had to bear, 

But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffer’d there. 

mf He died that we might be forgiven, 
Ife died to make us good, 
cr That we might go at last to Heav’n, 
Saved by His precious Blood. 

mf There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin, 

He only could unlock the gate 
Of Heav’n, and let us in. 

Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved, 
And we must love Him too, 

And trust in His redeeming Blood, 
And try His works to do. Amen. 

333 “ He took them up in His Arms.*^ 

f HEIST, Who once amongst us 
\J As a Child did dwell, 

Is the children’s Saviour, 

And He loves us w ell ; 
mf If we keep our promise 
Made Him at the Font, 

/ He will be our Shepherd, 

And we shall not w^ant. 

mf There it was they laid us 
In those tender Arms, 

Where the lambs are carried 
Safe from all alarms ; 

If we trust His promise. 

He will let us rest 
In His Arms for ever, 

Leaning on His Breast, 
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Though we may not see Him 
For a little while, 

We shall know He holds us, 

Often feel His smile ; 
p Death will be to slumber 
J n that sweet embrace, 

/ And we shall awaken 
To behold His Face. 

mf He will be our Sheplierd 
After as before, 

By still heavenly waters 
Lead us evermore, 

Mrike us lie in pastures 
Beautiful and green. 

Where none thirst or hunger 
And no tears are seen. 

p Jesus, our good Shepherd, 

Laying down Thy life. 

Lest Thy sheep should perish 
In the cruel strife, 
mcr Help us to remember 

All Thv love and care, 

/ Trust in Thee, and love 'J'hee 
Always, everywhere. Amen. 

334 sheep lumrJMff voiceband 1 know thcniy and they 
follow Me'* 

wf T~ OVTNG Shepherd of Thy sheep, 

J— i Keep Thy lamb, in .safety keep ; 
Nothing can Thy power withstand. 

None can pluck me from Thy Hand. 

Jjoving Saviour, Thou didst give 
Thine own life that we might live. 

And the Hands outstretch’d to bless 
p Bear the cruel nails* impress. 
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/ 


I would praise Thee every day, 
Gladly all Thy Will obey, 

Like Thy bl^sM ones above 
Happy in Thy precious love. 


mf Loving Shepherd, ever near, 

Teach Thy lamb Thy voice to hear, 
Suffer not my steps to stray 
From the straight and narrow way. 


Where Thou leadest I would go, 
Walking in Thy steps below, 
cr Till before my Father's Throne 
I shall know as I am known. Amen. 


335 " He shall give His angels charge over ihee^ to keep 
thee in all thy ways** 

mf A EOUND the Throne of Goo a band 
Jl^ Of glorious Angels ever stand : 
cr Bright things they see, sweet harps they hold, 
/ And on their heads are crowns of gold. 

mf Some wait around Him, ready still 
To sing His iiraise and do His Will ; 

And some, when He commands them, go 
To guard His servants here below. 

Lord, give Thy Angels every day 
Command to guide us on our way, 

And bid them every evening keep 
p Their watch around us while w^e sleep. 

mf So shall no wicked thing draw near, 

To do us harm or cause us fear ; 
cr And we shall dwell^hen life is past, 

/ With Angels round Thy Throne at last. Amen. 
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336 “ Praise our God, all ye His servants, and ye that 
fear Him, both small and greatJ** 

mf \ BOVE the clear blue Bky, 
x\. Ill heaven’s bright abode, 

The Angel host on high 
Sing praises to their God : 

/ Alleluia ! ^ 

7nf Thev love to sing 
To God their King 
/ Alleluia ! 

mf But God from infant tongues 
On earth receiveth praise ; 

cr We then our cheerful songs 
In sweet accord will raise : 

/ Alleluia ! 
mf We too will sing 
To God our King 
/ Alleluia ! 

p O Blessed Lord, Thy Truth 
To us Thv babes impart, 

cr And teach us in our youth 
To know Thee as Thou art. 

/ Alleluia ! 
mf Then shall we sing 
To God our King 
/ Alleluia ! 

mf O may Thy holy W'ord 
Spread all the world around ’ 

And all with one accord 
Uplift the joyful sound, 
f Alleluia ! 
mf All then shall sing 
To God their King 
/ Alleluia ! Amen. 
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337 “ Jesus . - . took a child, and set him by Him,'^ 
mf rri HERE’S a Friend for little children 
-L Above the bright blue sky, 

A Friend Who never changes, 

Whose love will never die ; 

P Our earthly friends may fail us, 

And change with changing years, 

/ This Friend is always worthy 
Of that dear Name He bears. 
mf There’s a rest for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

Who love the Blessed Saviour, 

And to the Father cry ; 

P A rest from every turmoil, 

From sin and sorrow free, 

Where every little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 
mf There’s a home for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

/ Where J Esus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and joy ; 
mf No home on earth is like it. 

Nor can with it compare ; 
f For every one is hai)py, 

Nor could be happier, there. 

There’s a crown for little children 
Above the bright bine sky, 
mj And all who look for Jesus 
Shall wear it by and by ; 

/ A crown of brightest glory, 

Which He will then bestow 
mf On those who found His favour 
And loved His Name below. 

/ There’s a song for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

A song that will not weaiw. 

Though sung continually ; 
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. mj A song which even Angels 
Can never, never sing ; 

They know not Christ as Saviour, 
But worship Him as King. 

f There’s a robe for little children 
Above the bright blue sky ; 

And a harp of sweetest music, 

And palms of victory. 

All, all above is treasured, 

And found in Christ alone ; 
p Lord, grant Thy little children 

To know Thee as their own. Amen. 


338 “ Be ye therefore followers of God, as dear children.** 

w/ TTEAVENLY Father, send Thy blessing 
XI On Thy children gather’d here, 

May they all, Thy Name confessing, 

Be to Thee for ever dear ; 

May they be, like Joseph, loving. 

Dutiful, and chaste, and pure ; 

/ And their faith, like David, proving, 
Steadfast unto death endure. ^ 

P Holy Saviour, Who in meekness 
Didst vouchsafe a Child to be, 
cr Guide their steps, and help their weakness, 
Bless and make them like to Thee ; 
p Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary, 

In Thine Arms and at Tny Breast ; 
cr Through life’s desert, dry and dreary, 

Bring them to Thy heavenly rest. 

m/ Spread Thy golden pinions o’er them, 

Holy Spirit, from above, 

Guide them, lead them, go before them, 

Give them peace, and joy, and love : 

C279) 



FOB THE YOUNG. 


Thy true temples, Holy Spibit, 

May they with Thy gloiy shiiie, 

/ And immortal bliss inherit, 

And for evermore be Thine, Amen. 

339 “ Thou shalt not delay to offer tlie firet of thy ripe 

fruits** 

mf 'OAIR waved the golden corn 
Jl! In Canaan^s pleasant land, 
cr When full of joy, some shining morn, 

Went forth the reaper-band. 

/ To Goo so good and great 

Their cheerful thanks they pour ; 

Then carry to His temple-gate 
The choicest of their store. 

mf Like Israel, Lobd, we give 
Our earliest fruits to Thee, 

And pray that, long as we shall live, 

We may Thy chudren be. 

Thine is our youthful prime. 

And life and all its powers ; 

Be with us in our morning time, 
p And bless our evening hours. 

cr In wisdom let us grow, 

As years and strength are given, 

That we may serve Thy Church below, 

/ And join Thy Saints in Heav'n. Amen. 

340 “ children crying in the temple^ and saying 

'Hosanna.** 

f XirOSANNA we sing, like the children dear, 
XI In the olden days when the Lord lived here; 
P He blessed little children, and smiled on them, 
cr While they chanted His praise in JerusaleUL 
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/ Alleluia we sing, like the children bright 
jjpWith their harps of gold and their raiment white, 
cr As they follow their Shepherd with loving eyes 
/Through thebeautiful(diw)valley8of(mM)Paradise. 
/ Hosanna we sing, for He bends His ear, 

And rejoices the hymns of His own to hear ; 

^ We know that His Heart will never wax cold 
cr To the lambs that He feeds in His earthly fold. 
f Alleluia we sing, in the Church we love, 
/?pAlleluia resounds in the Church above : 
cr To Thy little ones, Loed, may such grace be given , 
/ That we lose not our (dim) part in the (rcUt) song 
of Heav’n. Amen. 

341 ** alway of the loving^kindncss of the 

Lord.** 

f OME, sing with holy gladness, 

High AUeluias sing, 

Uplift your loud Hosannas 
To Jesus, Lord and King ; 

Sing, boys, in joyful chorus 
Your hymn of praise to-day, 
p And sing, ye gentle maidens, 
cr Your sweet responsive lay. 
mf ’Tis good for boys and maidens 

J:5weet hymns to Christ to sing, 

'Tis meet that children's voices 
Should praise the children's King : 

For Jesus is salvation. 

And glory, grace, and rest ; 

To babe, and boy, and maiden 
The one Bedeemer Blest. 

O boys, be strong in Jesus, 

To toil for Him is gain, 

And Jesus wrought with Joseph 
With chisel, saw, and plane ; 
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O maidens, live for Jesus, 

Who was a maiden’s Sou ; 

Be patient, pure, and gentle. 

And perfect grace begun. 

/ Soon in the golden city 

The boys and girls shall play, 

And through the dazzling mansions 
Rejoice in endless day ; 

O Christ, i)repare Thy children 
cr With that triumphant throng 
/ To pass the burnish’d portals, 

And sing th’ eternal song. Amen. 

342 shall feed Ills flock like a shepherd; He shall 
gather the lambs with His arm^ and carry them 
in His bosotn.** 

wf RACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shepherd, 

VJT Little ones are dear to Thee ; 

Gather’d with Thine Arms, and carried 
In Thy Bosom may we be ; 

2> Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
c/’ From all want and danger frea 

inf Tender Shepherd, never leave us 
From Thy fold to go astray ; 

By Thy look of love directed 
May we walk the narrow way ; 

Thus direct us, and protect us, 

Lest we fall an easy prey. 

Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly 
In the stream Thy love supplied, 

Mingled stream of Blood and Water, 

Flowing from Thy wounded Side ; 
cr And to heavenly pastures lead us, 
dim Where Thine own still waters glide. 
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mf Let Thy holy Word instruct us ; 

Guide us daily by its light ; 

Let Thy love and grace constrain us 
To apijrove whatever is right, 

I'ake Thine easy yoke, and wear it, 
cr Strengthen’d with Thy heavenly might. 

mf Taught to lisp the holy praises 

Which on earth Thy children sing, 

Both with lips and hearts unfeigned 
May we our thank-offerings bring ; 

/ Then with all the Saints in glory 

Join to praise our Lord and King. Amen. 

343 “ Out of the niouth of babes and sucklings Thou hast 

perfected praise '' 

f OD Eternal, Mighty King, 

vX Unto Thee our praise we bring ; 

All the earth doth worship Thee, 

We amid the throng would be. 

pp Holy, Holy, Holy ! cry 
p* Angels round Thy Throne on high : 
cr Lord of all the heavenly powers, 

Be the same loud anthem ours. 

/ Glorified Apostles raise 

N ight and day continual praise ; 
mf Hast not Thou a mission too 
For Thy children here to do ? 

With the Prophets’ goodly line 
We in mystic bond combine; 

For Thou hast to babes reveal’d 
Things that to the wise were seal’d, 

^Martyr^ in a noble host. 

Of the Cross are heard to boast ; 
p O that we our cross may bear, 

/ And a crown of glory wear.. 
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ff God Eternal, Mighty King, 

Unto Thee onr praise yre bring ; 

To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, Amen. 

344 “ Thy Holy Child Jesw” 

For a School Feast. 
mf T ORD Jesus, God and Man, 

XJ For love of man a Child, 

The Very Gk)D, yet born on earth 
Of Mary undefiled ; 

Lord Jesus, God and Man, 
cr In this our festal day 

To Thee for precious gifts of grace 
dim Thy ransom’d people pray. 

mf We pray for childlike hearts, 

For gentle holy love, 

For strength to do Thy Will below 
As Angels do above. 

We pray for simple faith, 

For nope that never faints, 
cr For true communion evermore 
With all Thy blessed Saints. 

mf On friends around us here 
O let Thy blessing fall ; 
cr We pray for grace to love them well, 

But Thee beyond them all. 

/ O joy to live for Thee 1 

O joy in Thee to die I 
ff O very j^oy of joys to see 
Thy Face eternally 1 

P Lord Jesus, God and Man, 
cr We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with God the Father One 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 
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345 “ In Him was LifSy and the Life was the Light of 
men'* 

mf LIGHT, WTiose beatiw illumine all 
From twilight dawn to perfect day, 
Shine Thou before the shadows fall 
dim That lead our wandering feet astray : 
mf At morn and eve Thy radiance pour, 
cr That youth may love, and age adore. 

mf O Way, through Whom our souls draw near 
To yon eternal home of peace, 

/ ^Where perfect love shall cast out fear, 

And earth’s vain toil and wandering cease ; 
mf In strength or weakness may we see 
cr Our heavenward path, O Lord, through Thee. 

mf O Truth, Wore Whose shrine we bow. 

Thou priceless pearl for all who seek, 

To Thee our earliest strength we vow. 

Thy love will bless the pure and meek ; 
p .When dreams or mists beguile our sight, 
cr Turn Thou our darkness into light. 

mf O Life, the well that ever flows 

To slake the thirst of those that faint, 
f Thy power to bless what Seraph knows ? 

Thy joy supreme what words can paint ? 

P In eartli’s last hour of fleeting breath 
cr Bo Thou our Conqueror over death. 

/ O Light, O Way, O Truth, 0 Life, 

O Jesu, born mankind to save, 
p Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife, 

Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest -wave ; 

/ Be Thou our Hope, our Joy, our Dread, 

Lord of the living (dim) and the dead. Amen. 
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346 “ When thou I test down thou shalt not he afraid; yea^ 

thou shalt lie down and thy sleep shall he sweeV* 
Evening. 

p "VT OW the day is over, 

Night is drawing nigh, 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

Now the darkness gathers, 

Stars begin to peep. 

Birds, and beasts, ana flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 

w/ Jesu, give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose ; 

p With Thy tenderest blessing 
May mine eyelids close. 

cr Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee ; 

Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 

p Comfort every sufferer 
Watching late in pain ; 

Those who plan some evil 

cr From their sin restrain. 

p Through the long night watches 
May Thine Angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 

cr Watching round my bed. 

frt/ When the morning wakens. 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy Holy Eyes. 

/ Glory to the Father, 

Glory to the Son, 

And to Thee, Blest Spirit, 

Whilst all ages run. Amen. 
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347 The Comforter Which is the Holy Ghost” 

/^OME, Holy Ghost, Creator Blest, 

^ Vouchsafe within our souls to rest ; 
Come with Thy grace and heavenly aid, 

And fill the hearts which Thou hast made. 

p To Thee, the Comforter, we cry, 

To Thee, the Gift of God most High, 

The Fount of life, the Fire of love, 

The soul’s Anointing from above. 

mf O Finger of the Hand Divine, 

The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine ; 

True promise of the Fathee Thou,. 

Who dost the tongue with power endow. 

cr Thy light to every sense impart, 

And shed Thy love in every heart ; 

/ Thine own unfailing might supply 

dim To strengthen our infirmity. 

• 

w/ Drive fa-r away our ghostly foe, 

And Thine abiding peace bestow ; 

If Thou be our preventing Guide, 

No evil can our steps betide. 

Grant us through Thee, O Holy One, 

To know the Fathee and the Son ; 

And this be our unchanging creed, 

That Thou dost from Them Both proceed. 

/ Praise we the Fathee, and the Son, 

And Holy Spieit with Them One : 
p And may the Son on us bestow 
cr The gifts that from the Spieit flow. Amen. 
( 287 ) 



CONFIRMATION. 


348 “ hands on thm, and they neeived 

the Holy Ghost:* 

mf “TD EHOLD us, Lord, before Thee met 
-O Whom each bright Angel serves and 
fears, 

Who on Thy Throne rememberest yet 
p Thy spotless Boyhood^s quiet years ; 

Whose Feet the hills of Nazareth trod. 
cr Who art true Man and perfect God. 

mf To Thee we look, in Thee confide. 

Our help is in Thine own dear Name ; 
cr For who on Jesus e’er relied, < 

And found not Jesus still the same 7 
mf Thus far Thy love our souls hath brought : 
cr O stablish well what Thou hast wrought. 

mf From Thee was our baptismal grace, 

The holy seed by Thee was sown ; 

And now before our Father’s Face 
We make the three great vows our own, 
And ask, in Thine appointed way, 

Confirm us in Thy grace to-day. 

We need Thee more than tongue can speak, 
’Mid foes that well might cast us down ; 
cr But thousands, {dim) once as young and weak, 
cr Have fought the fight, and won the crown ; 
p We ash the help that {cr) bore them through ; 
We trust the Faithful and the True. 

mf Bo bless us with the gift complete 

By hands of Thy chief Pastors given, 
p That awful Presence kind and sweet 

Which comes in sevenfold might from 
Heav’n ; 

PP Eternal Christ, to Thee we bow : 
cr Give us Thy Spirit here and now. Amen, 
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349 “ With my whole heart have I sought Thee ; 0 let me 

not go wrong out of Thy commandments,'* 

mf IV/rY God, accept my heart this day, 

-LV-L And make it always Thine, 

That I from Thee no more may stray, 

No more from Thee decline. 
p Before the Cross of Him Who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fall ; 

Let every sin be crucified, 
cr And Christ be All in all 

Anoint me with Tlw heavenly grace, 

And seal me for Thine own ; 

/• That I may see Thy glorious Face, 
p And worship near Thy Throne. 
mf Let every thought, and work, and word 
To Thee be ever mven ; 

Then life shall be Thy service, Lord, 
cr And death the gate of Heav’n. 

/ All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen, 

The following Hymns are suitable: 

156 Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come. 

167 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 

207 Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed. 

270 Soldiers of Christ, arise. 

271 0 Jesus, I have promised. 

280 Thine for ever I God of love. 

flolg imattimons. 

350 threefold co^'d is not quickly Iroken** 
mf rriHE voice that breathed o^er Eden, 

JL That earliest wedding day, 

The primal marriage blessing, 

It hath not pass’d away : 
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HOLY MATRIMONY. 


Still in the pure espousal 
Of Christian man and maid 
The Holy Three are with us, 

The threefold grace is said, 

For dower of blessM children, 

For love and faith’s sweet sake, 

For high mysterious union . 

Which nought on earth may break. 

He present, awful Father, 
cr To give away this bride, 

As Eve Thou gav’st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side ; 
j} Be present, Son of Mary, 

CT To join their loving hands. 

As Thou didst bind two natures 
In Thine Eternal bands ; 
p B^resent, Holiest Spirit, 
cr To bless them as they kneel, 

As Thou for Christ, the Bridegroom, 

The heavenly spouse dost seal, 
w/ O spread Thy pure wing o’er them, 

Let no ill power find place. 

When onward to Thine Altar 
The hallow’d path they trace, 

/ To cast their crowns before Thee 
In perfect sacrifice. 

Till to the home of gladness 
With Christ’s own Bride they rise. 

Amen. 

351 “ Both Jesus ivas called^ and liis disciples^ te 

fnarriage,*^ 

mf TX OW welcome was the call, 

JljL And sweet the festal lay. 
cr When tlESUS deign’d in Cana’s hall 
To bless the marriage day ! 
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mf And happy was the Bride. 

And glad the Bridegroom^s heart, 

For He who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 

His gracious power Divine 
The water vessels knew ; 
cr And plenteous was the mystic wine 
The wondering servants drew. 
p O Lord of life and love, 

Come Thou again to-day ; 
cr And bring a blessing from above 
That ne*er shall pass away. 
mf 0 bless, as erst of old, 

The Bridegroom and the Bride ; 

Bless with the holier stream that flow’d 
p Forth from Thy piercM Side. 

Before Thine Altar-throne 
This mercy we implore : 
cr As Thou dost knit them, Lord, in one, 
/ So bless them evermore. Amen. 

lEmber 19as$(. 

352 As M}f Father hath sent Mcy even so send I 
mf ^HRIST is gone up ; yet ere He pass’d 
^ From earth, in Heav’n to reign, 

He form’d one holy Church to last 
Till He should come again. 

His twelve Apostles first He made 
His ministers of grace ; 

And they their hands on others laid. 

To fill in turn their place. 

So age by age, and year by year. 

His grace was handed on ; 

And still the holy Church is here, 
Although her Lord is gone. 

<201 ) 



EMBER DAYS. 


p Let those find pardon, Lord, from Thee, 
Whose love to her is cold : 
cr Bring wanderers in, and let there be 
One Shepherd and one fold. Amen. 


353 gave some Apostles . . . and some Pastors and 
Teachers^ for the perfecting of the Saints, for the 
work of the ministry y for edifying of the Body 

of Christ.*' 

mf THOU Who makest souls to shine 
yj With light from lighter worlds above. 
And droppest glistening dew Divine 
On all who se^ a Saviour^s love ; 

Do Thou Thy benediction give 
On all who teach, on all who learn, 

That so Thy Church may holier live, 

And every lamp more brightly bum. 

Give those, who teach, pure hearts and wise, 
Faith, hope, and love, all warm'd by prayer ; 
Themselves first training for the skies, 

They best will raise their people there. 

Give those, who learn, the willing ear, 

The spirit meek, the guileless mind ; 

Such gifts will make the lowliest here 
Far better than a kingdom find, 

cr O bless the shepherd ; bless the sheep ; 

That guide and guided both be one, 

One in the faithful watch they keep. 

Until this hurrying life be done. 

mf If thus. Good Lord, T^ grace be given, 

In Thee to live, (p) in Thee to die, 
cr Before we upward pass to Heavh, 

/ We taste our immortality. Amen. 
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3B4 “ harvest truly is plenteouSy hut the labourers are 

fewr 

mf fTlHE earth, 0 Lord, is one wide field 

JL Of all Thy chosen seed ; 

The crop prepared its fruit to yield ; 
p The labourers few indeed. 

We therefore come before Thee now 
W'ith fasting, and with prayer, 
cr Beseeching of Thy love that Thou 

Wouldst send more labourers there. 

Not for our land alone we pray, 

Though that above the rest ; 

The realms and islands far away 
O let them all be blest. 

Endue the Bishops of Thy flock 
With wisdom and with grace, 
cr A^inst false doctrine, like a rock, 

To set the heart and face. 

•iflf To all Thy Priests Thy truth reveal, 

And make Thy judgments clear ; 

Make Thou Thy Deacons full of zeal. 

And humble and sincere : 

And give their flocks a lowly mind 
To hear and to obey ; 

That each and all may mercy find 
At Thine appearing-day. Amen. 

355 Lei Thy priests he clothed with righteousness.'^ 

mf T ORD, pour Thy Spirit from on high, 
J-J Ana Thine ordained servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 

And clothe Thy Priests witn nghteousness. 
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Within Thy temple when they stand, 

To teach the truth as taught by Thee, 
cr Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand, 

Let all Thy Church’s Pastors be. 

inf Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart. 

Firmness with meekness, from above. 

To bear* Thy people in their heart, 

And love the souls whom Thou dost love : 

p To watch, and pray, and never faint. 

By day and ni^t their guard to keep. 

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 

To feed Thy lambs, and tend Thy sheep. « 

mf So, when their work is finish’d here. 

May they in hope their charge resign ; 
cr So, when their Master shall appear. 

May they with crowns of glory shine. Amen. 

These Hymns for Ember Days are also suitable for meetings 
of Clergy. 

Say l^elperji. 

356 “ My helpers in Christ Jesus'* 

mj T OBD, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone ; 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 

O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 

O feed me. Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 

0 strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the Kocfc, and strong in Thee, 

1 may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 
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O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; 

And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

jp O give Thine own sweet rest to me. 

That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 

To weary ones in needful hour. 

/ O fill me with Thy fulness. Lord, 

Until my very heart o’erflow 
In kindling thought and glowing word, 

Thy love to tell. Thy praise to show. 

inf O use me. Lord, use even me. 

Just as Tnou wilt, and when, and where ; 

cr Until Thy Blessed Face I see. 

Thy rest, Thy joy. Thy glory share. Amen. 


357 If any man serve Me^ let him follow Me ; and xche^'e 

/ am, there shall also My servant be.** 

?7i/.TTOW blessed, from the bonds of sin 
SUL And earthly fetters free. 

In singleness of heart and aim 
Thy servant, Lord, to be ; 

The hardest toil to undertake 
With joy at Thy command, 
j) The meanest oflfice to receive 
With meekness at Thy hand. 

mf With willing heart and longing eyes 
To watch before Thy gate, 

Ready to run the weary race, 

To bear the heavy weight ; 

No voice of thunder to expect, 
p But follow calm and still ; 
cr For love can easily divine 
The One Beloved^s Will. 
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mf Saviour, lo ! the isles are waiting, 

Stretch’d the hand, and strain d the sight, 
For Thy Spirit new creating, 

Lovers pure flame and wisdom^s light ; 
cr Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 

/ Till on earth by every creature 

Glory to the Lamb be sung. Amen. 

360 ‘ And God said^ Let there be light; and there was 
light*' 

mf rpHOU, Whose Almighty Word 
-L Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight ; 
p Hear us, we humbly pray, 
cr And where the Gospel -day 
Sheds not its glorious ray. 

Let there be light. 
mf Thou, Who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 
Healing and sight. 

Health to the sick in mind, 

Sight to the inly blind, 
cr Oh I now to all mankind 
/ Let there be light. 

mf Spirit of truth and love, 

Life-giving, Holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight ; 
p Move on the waters’ face, 
cr Bearing the lamp of grace, 

And in earth’s darkest place 
f Let there be light. 

mf Holy and BlessM Three, 

Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might ; 
f Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Bolling in fullest pride, 
cr Through the earth, far and wide, 
ff Let there be light. Amen. 
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361 “ Come over into Macedonia^ and help us** 

2) rp HliOU GH midnight gloom from Macedon 
-L The cry of myriads as of one, 

The voiceful silence of despair, 

Is eloquent in awful prayer, 
cr The soul’s exceeding hitter cry, 

“ Come o’er and help us, (^/m) or we die.” 
p How mournfully it echoes on ! 

For half the earth is Macedon ; 
inf These brethren to their brethren call, 

And by the Love which loved them all. 

And by the whole world’s Life they cry, 
cr ‘*0 ye that live, {dim) behold we die ! ” 
inf By other sounds the world is won 
Than that which wails from Macedon ; 

The roar of gain is round it roll’d. 

Or men unto themselves are sold. 

And cannot list the alien cry, 
p “ 0 hear and help us, lest we die ! 
inf Yet with that cry from Macedon 
The very car of Christ rolls on ; 

*'1 come ) who would abide My day 
In yonder wilds prepare My Avay ; 

My voice is crying in their cry ; 

Help ye the dying, lest ye die.” 

Jesu, for men of Man the Son, 

Yea, Thine the cry from Macedon ; 
cr O by the kingdom and the power 
And glory of Thine Advent hour. 

Wake heart and will to hear their cry ; 

Help us to help them, lest we die ! Amen. 


362 ** Waiting for the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ?* 



When shall end the night oi weeping ? 
When shall break the promisea day? 
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p See the whitening harvest languish, 

Waiting still tlie labourers' toil j 
cr Was it vain, Thy Son's deep anguish ? 

Shall the strong retain the spoil ? 

p Tidings, sent to every creature, 

Millioas yet have never heard ; 
cr Can they hear without a preacher ? 

Lord Almighty, give the Word : 
w/ Give the Word ; in every nation 
Let the Gospel-trumpet sound, 

Witnessing a world’s salvation 
cr To the earth's remotest bound. 

/ Then the end : Thy Church completed, 

All Thy chosen gather'd in, 

With their King in glory seated, 

Satan bound, and banish'd sin ; 
p Gone for ever parting, weeping, 

Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain ; 
cr Lo! her watch Thy Church is heaping ; 

Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign. Amen. 

363 “ Turn vs then, 0 God our Soviour** 

mf A LMIGHTY God, Whose only Son 

O’er sin and death the triumph won. 
And ever lives to intercede 
For souls who Thy sweet mercy need ; 

In His dear Name to Thee we pray 
For all who err and go astray, 

For sinners, wheresoe'er they be. 

Who do not serve and honour Thee. 

There are who never yet have heard 
The tidings of Thy blessed Word, 

But still in heathen darkness dwell. 
Without one thought of Heav'n or hell; 
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And some within Thy sacred fold 
To holy things are dead and cold, 

And waste the precious hours of life 
In selfish ease, or toil, or strife : 

And many a quicken’d soul within 
There lurks the secret love of sin, 

A wayward will, or anxious fears, 

Or lingering taint of bygone years. 
mf O give repentance true and deep 
To all Thy lost and wandering sheep, 
cr And kindle in their hearts the fire 
Of holy love and pure desire. 

/ That so from Angel-hosts above 
May rise a sweeter song of love, 

And we, with all the Blest, adore 
Thy Name, O God, for evermore. Amen. 


364 " That Th\j way may he known upon earthy Thy saviny 
health among all nations.** 


P 

cr 


G od of grace, O let Thy light 

Bless our dim and blinded sight ; 
Like the d^-spring on the night, 

Bid Thy grace to shine. 


m/ To the nations led astray 
Thine eternal love display ; 

Let Thy truth direct their way 
cr Till the world be Thine. 


/ Praise to Thee, the faithful TjORD ; 

Let all tongues in glad accord 
Learn the good thanksgiving word. 
Ever praising Thee. 

mf Let them moved to gladness aing^ 
Owning Thee their Judge and King ; 
Righteous truth shall bloom and spring 
Where Thy rule shall be. 
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ff Praise to Thee, all faithful Lord ; 

Let all tongues in glad accord 
Speak the good thanksgiving word, 
Heart-rejoicing praise. 

mf So the fruitful earth’s increase, 

Bountjr of the God of peace. 

Never in its course shall cease 

Through the length of days ; 

While His grace our life shall cheer, 
Furthest lands shall own His fear. 

Brought to Him in worship near. 

Taught His mercy’s ways. Amen. 

The following Hymns are suitable : 

217 Thy kingdom come, 0 God. 

218 God of mercy, God of grace. 

220 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun. 


eilmjislbins. 

365 “ Freely ye have received^ freely givcT 

f f \ LORD of Heav’n, and earth, and sea. 
To Thee all praise and glory be ; 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 

Who givest all ? 

m/ The golden sunshine, vernal air. 

Sweet flowers and fruit, Thy love declare ; 
When harvests ripen, Thou art there, 

Who givest all. 

For peaceful homes, and healthful days, 
For all the blessings earth displays, 
cr We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, 
Who givest all. 
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p Thou didst not spare Thine Only Son 
But gav’st Him for a world undone, 
cr And freely with that Blessed One 
Thou givest all 

mf Thou giv’st the Holy Spirit’s dower, 
Spirit of life, and love, and power. 

And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us all. 

For souls redeem’d, for sins forgiven, 

For means of grace and hopes of Heav’n, 
cr Father, what can to Thee be given. 
Who givest all ? 

P We lose what on ourselves we spend, 

/ We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 

Who givest all 

mf Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee 
cr Bepaid a thousandfold will be ; 

/ Tlfen gladly will we give to Thee, 

Who givest all ; 

To Thee, from Whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts^ our ])Ower to give ; 
p O may we ever with Thee live, 

Who givest all. Amen. 


366 “ W7iOSo hath this worlcTs good^ and seeth his brother 
have need, and shutteth up his bowels of compassion 
from A»w, how dwelleth the love of God in him ? ” 

mf give Thee but Thine own, 

V V Whate’er the gift may be : 

All that we have is Thine alone, 

A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 
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May we Thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 

And rfadly, as Thou blessest us, 

To Thee our first-fruits give. 

p Oh, hearts are bruised and dead, 

And homes are bare and cold. 

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled 
Are straying from the fold. 

cr To comfort and to bless, 

To find a balm for woe, 

To tend the lone and fatherless, 

Is Angels’ work below. 

The captive to releasOj 
To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace. 

It is a Christ-like thing. 

And we believe Thy Word, 
dim Though dim our faith may be ; 
cr Whatever for Thine we do, O Lobd, 

We do it unto Thee. 

/ All might, all praise be Thine, 

Father, Co-equal 8on, 

And Spirit, Bond of love Divine, 

While endless ages nm. Amen. 

387 Ye ought , t , to remember the words of the Lord 
JesuSf how He saidy It is more blessed to give than 
to receive.^* 

mf T" ORD of glory, Wlio hast bought us 
J-J With Thy Life-blood as the price, 

Never grudging for the lost ones 
That tremendous Sacrifice, 

And with that hast freely given 
Blessings, countless as the sand. 

To the unthankful and the evil 
With Thine own unsparing hand ; 
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Grant us hearts, dear Lokd, to yield Thee 
Gladly, freely of Thine own ; 

With the sunshine of Thy goodness 
Melt our thankless hearts of stone ; 

1 ) Till our cold and selhsh natures, 
cr Warm’d by Thee, at length believe 
That more happy and more blessed 
’Tis to give than to receive. 

mf Wondrous honour hast Thou given 
To our humblest charity 
In Thine own mysterious sentence, 

‘‘Ye have done it unto Me.” 

'P CAn it be, O gracious Master, 

Thou dost deign for alms to sue, 
cr Saying by Thy poor and needy, 

“ Give as I have given to you ? ” 

p Yes : the sorrow and the suffering. 

Which on every hand we see, 

Channels are for tithes and offerings 
Due by solemn right to Thee ; 
cr Bight of which we may not rob Thee, 
Debt we may not choose but pay, 
dim Lest that Face of love and pity 
Turn from us another day. 

mf Lord of glory. Who hast bought us 
With Thy Life-blood as the price, 
Never grudging for the lost ones 
That tremendous Sacrifice, 
cr Give us faith, to trust Thee ooldly, 

Hope, to stay our souls on Thee ; 

/ But O, test of all Thy graces, 

dim Give us Thine own charity. Amen 

The following Hymn is suitable: 

269 Thy lifle was given for me. 
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368 'They brought unto Him all sick people that were 
taken with divers diseases^ . . . and He healed them.** 

inf rnHOU to Whom the sick and dying 
JL Ever came, nor came in vain, 

♦Still with healing word replying 
To the wearied cry of pain, 
p Hear us, Jestj, as we meet 

♦Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 

Still the weary, sick, and dying 
Need a brother’s, sister’s care, 
cr On Thy higher help relying 

May we now their burden share, 
wf Bringing all our offerings meet 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 

May each child of Tliine be willing, 

Willing >)oth in hand and heart. 

All the law of love fulfilling, 

Ever comfort to impart ; 

Ever bringing offerings meet 
Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat. 

So may sickness, sin, and sadness 
To "ihy healing virtue yield, 
cr Till the sick and .sad, in gladness, 

liescued, ransom’d, cleansed, heal’d, 

/ One in Thee together meet, 
p Pardon’d at Thy judgment-seat. Amen. 

369 “ They brought unto Him all that were diseased, and 

besought Him that they might only touch the hem 
of JJis gai'ment; and as many as touched were 
made perfectly whole** 

f rpHINE arm, O Lord, in days of old 
-L Was strong to heal and save ; 

It triumph’d o’er disease and death. 

O’er darkness and the grave ; 
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p To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 

The palsied and the lame. 

The leper with his tainted life, 

The sick with fever’d frame. 

7nf And lo ! Thy touch brought life and health, 
Gave speech, and strength, and sight ; 
cr And youth renew’d and frenzy calm^ 

Own’d Thee, the Lord of light ; 

/ And now, O Lord, be near to bless. 

Almighty as of yore. 

In croAvded street, bv restless couch, 

As by Gennesareth’s shore. 

Be Thou our great Deliverer still. 

Thou Lord of life and death : 

Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 
With Thine Almighty Breath ; 

To hands that work, and eyes that see, 

Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 

/ That whole and sick, and weak and strong 
May praise Thee evermore. Amen. 

dfot tI;o^e at £ra. 

370 “ T/icsc men eee the tcorks of the Lordj and His 

wonders in the deep** 

mf T71TERNAL Father, strong to save, 

JlLI Wliose arm hath bound tlie restless Avave, 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep : 
p O hear us (cr) when we cry to Thee 
dim For those in peril on the sea. 
mf 0 Christ. Whose voice the waters heard 
p And hush d their raging at Thy word, 
cr Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
diniAnd calm amid the storm didst sleep ; 
p O hear us (cr) Avhen Ave ciy to Thee 
dim For those in peril on the sea. 
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mf 0 Holy Spirit, Who didst brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 

And bid their an^y tumult cease, 

And give, for wild confusion, (p) peace ; 

0 hear us (cr) when we cry to Thee 
dim For those in peril on the sea. 

mf O Trinity of love and power, 

Our brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 

From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 

Protect them wheresoe’er they go ; 
cr Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
/ Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

Anicn. 

371 ** Thou shcUt shew its wmdciful things in Thy righteous^ 
nessj 0 God of our salvation : Thou that art the 
hope of all the ends of the earthy and of them that 
remain in the broad sea»** 

inf A LMIGHTY Father, hear our cry, 

As o’er the trackless deen we roam j 
Be Thou our haven always nigh. 

On homeless waters Thou our home. 

p O Jesu, Saviour, at Whose Voice 
Tlie tempest sant to perfect rest, 
cr Bid Thou the fearful heart rejoice, 

And cleanse and calm the troubled breast. 

m/ O Holy Ghost, beneath Whose Power 
The ocean woke to IHe and light, 

Command Thy blessing in this hour^ 

Thy fostering warmth, Thy quickening might. 

/ Great God of our salvation. Thee 
We love, we worship, we adore ; 

Our Refuge on time’s changeful sea, 

Our J oy on Heav’n’s eternal shore. Amen, 
C3M ) 
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372 “ They willingly received Him into the ship** 
p /^N the waters dark and drear, 

yj JesuSj Saviour, Thou art near, 
cr With our ship wherever it roam, 

As with loving friends at home. 
mf Thou hast walk’d the heaving wave ; 

/ Thou art mighty still to save ; 
p With one gentle word of peace 
Thou canst bid the tempest cease. 
mf Safely from the boisterous main 
Bring us back to port again : 

In our haven we shall be, 

* Jesu, if we have but Thee. 

Only by Thy power and love 
Fit us for the port above ; 
dim Still the deadly storm within. 

Gusts of passion, waves of sin. 

/ So, when breaks the glorious dawn 
Of the Eesurrection morn, 
p When the night of toil is o’er, 
cf We shall see Thee on the shore. 

/ Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Praise unending unto Thee, 

Now and evermore shall be. Amen. 

The following Hymn is suitable : 

285 Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep. 

Sn of trouble. 

373 “ What I do thou knowest not now ; hut thou shalt 

know hereafter** 

mf ^ OD moves in a mysterious way 
vX His wonders to perform ; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 
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Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up His bright designs, 

And works His sovereign Will. 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big ^dth mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

Judge not the Loud by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
p Behind a frowning providence 
cr He hides a smiling face. 

nif Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan His work in vain ; 
cr God is His own interpreter, 

And He will make it plain. Amen. 

374 ** strcnfjthj a very present help 

in trotihUr 

p OD of our life, to Thee we call, 
vT Afflicted at Thy feet we fall ; 

When the great water-floods prevail, 

Leave not our trembling hearts to fail. 

Friend of the friendless and the faint. 

Where should wc lodge our deep complaint 1 
cr Where but with Thee, Whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

p Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
cr And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea ? 
mf Does not the Word still fix’d remain, 

That none shall seek Thy Face in vain ? 

Then hear, O Lord, our humble cry, 

And bend on us Thy mtying eye : 

To Thee their prayer Thy people make. 

Hear us for our Redeemer's sake. Amen. 
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375 Tkou that hearest the prayer ; unto Thee shall all 

fiesh come.** 

P HEAT King of nations, hear our prayer, 

vjr While at Thy feet we fall, 

And humbly with united cry 
To Thee for mercy call ; 

The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine, 

O turn us not away ; 
cr But hear us from Thy lofty Throne, 

And help us when we pray. 
p Our fathers’ sins were manifold, 

And ours no less we own, 
wf Yet wondrously from age to age 
Thy goodness hath been shown ; 
dim When dangers, like a stormy sea, 

Beset our country round, 
cr To Thee we look’d, to Thee we cried, 

And help in Thee was found, 
p With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath Thy chastening nand, 

And, pouring forth confession meet, 

• Mourn with our mourning land ; 
cr With pitying eye behold our need. 

As thus wo lift our prayer ; 

P Correct us with Thy judgments, Lord, 
cr Then let Thy mercy spare. Amen. 

376 “ The Lord shall give His people the blessing of 

War. peace.” 

7}i/ GOD of love, O King of peace. 

Make wars throughout the world to cease ; 
The wrath of sinful man restrain, 
p Give peace, O God, give peace again. 
mf Remember, Lord, Thy works of old. 

The wonders that our fathers told, 

Remember not our sin’s dark stain^ 

P Give peace, 0 God, give peace again. 
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mf Whom shall we trust but Thee. O Lord ? 

Where rest but on Thy faithful Word ? 
cr None ever calFd on Thee in vain, 
jp Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

/ Where Saints and An^ls dwell above, 

All hearts are knit in holy love ; 

O bind us in that heavenly chain, 
p Give peace, O God, give peace again. Amen. 


377 Thou shalt not he afraid . . . for the pestilence 
that walkcth in darkness ; nor for the sickness that 
destroy eth in the noon-day.** 

Pestilence. 

p TN grief and fear to Thee, 0 Lord, 

JL We now for succour fly : 

Thine av^ul judgments are abroad, 
ere dim O shield us lest we die. 

p The fell disease on every side 

Walks forth with tainted breath ; 

And pestilence, with rapid stride, 

Bestrews the land with death. 

mf O look with pity on the scene 
Of sadness and of dread ; 

And let Thine Angel stand between 
dim The living and the dead. 

p With contrite hearts to Thee, our King, 

We turn who oft have stray’d ; 
cr Accept the sacrifice we bring, 

And let the plague be stay’d. Amen. 

In titne of Famine or Scarcity the following Hymn is suitable : 

889 What our Father does is well. 
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378 “ 0 praise the Lordy hud ye the Name of the Lord; 

praise ity 0 ye servants of the Lord** 

/ T> E J OICE to-dav with one accord, 

JLt Sing out with exultation ; 

R^oice and praise our mighty Lord, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 

His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name ; 

For He is God alone 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 
dim Let all His saints adore Him ! 

p When in distress to Him we cried, 

* He heard our sad complaining ; 
cr O trust in Him, whatever betide, 

His love is all-sustaining ; 

/ Triumphant songs of praise 
To Him our hearts shall raise ; 

Now every voice shall say, 

O praise our God alway ; " 
dim Let all His saints adore Him 1 

Rejoice to-day with one accord, 

Sing out with exultation : 

Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 

His works of love proclaim 
The peatness of His Name ; 

For He is God alone 
Who liath His mercy shown ; 

Let all His saints atlore Him ! Amen, 

379 0 clap your hands together^ all ye people ; 0 sing 

unto Qod with the voice of melody,** 

f "VT OW thank we all our God, 

-hi With hearty and hands, and voices. 
Who wondrous things hath done, 

In Whom His world rejoices ; 
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Who from our mother's arms 
Hath bless’d us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 

And still is ours to-day. 
mf O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 

With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed pe^e to cheer us ; 

And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplex'd, 

And free us from all ills 
111 this world and the next. 

/ All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 

The Son, and Him Who reigns 
With Them in highest Heaven, 

The One Eternal God, 

Whom earth and Heav’n adore, 

For thus it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

iFtienDlg <Societie$(» 

380 ye one another's burdens, and so fulfil the law 

of Christ" 

f PRAISE our God to-day, 

\J His constant mercy bless, 

Whose love hath help'd us on our way. 

And granted us success. 
mf His arm the strength imparts 
Our daily toil to bear ; 

His grace alone inspires our hearts 
Each other's load to share. 

O happiest work below. 

Earnest of joy above, 

To sweeten many a cup of woe 
By deeds of holy love 1 
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Lord, may it be our choice 
This blessed rule to keep, 
cr “ Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
dim And weep with them that weep.” 

/ O praise our God to-day, 

His constant mercy bless, 

Whose love hath help'd us on our way. 

And granted us success. Amen. 

The following Hymns are suitable : 

273 O Lord, how joyful *tis to see. 

274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow. 

I^arbtdt. 

381 “ Who giveth food to all flesh ; for His mercy endurcth 
for ever** 

f TDRAISE, O praise our God and King ; 
S- Hymns of adoration sing ; 

For llis> mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
mf Praise Him that He made the sun 
Day by day his course to run ; 

/ For His mercies still endure 
Fiver faithful, ever sure ; 
p And the silver moon by night, 

IShiniiig with her gentle light ; 

/ For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
mf Praise Him that He gave the rain 
To mature the swelling grain ; 

/ > For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 
mf And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase vield ; 

/ For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
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ff Praise Him for our harvest-store, 

He hath fill'd the gamer-floor ; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 

p And for richer Food than this, 
cr Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 

/ For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

ff Glory to our Bounteous King ; 

Glory let creation sing ; 

Glory to the Father, Son, 

And Blest Spirit, Three in One. Amen. 

382 " They joy before Thee according to the joy in harttit' 

f OME, ye thankful people, come, 
vJ Baise the song of Harvest-home ; 

All is safely gather’d in, 

Ere the winter-storms begin ; 
wf God, out Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 

/ Come to God's own Temple, come ; 

Kaise the song of Harvest-home. 

mf All this world is God’s own field, 

Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 

Wheat and tares therein are sown, 

Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
cr Ripening with a wondrous power 
Till the final Harvest-hour : 
p Grant, 0 Lord of life, that we 
Holy grain and pui*e may be. 

For we know that Thou wilt come. 

And wilt take Thy people home ; 

From Thy field wilt purge away 
All that doth offend, that day ; 
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p And Thine Angela charge at last 
Tn the fire the tares to cast, 

/ But the fruitful ears to store 
In Thy garner evermore. 
mf Come then, Loud of mercy, come. 

Bid us sing Thy Harvest-home : 
cr Let Thy Saints be gather’d in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 

/ All upon the golden floor 
Praising Thee for evermore : 

Come, with all Thine Angels come , 

Bid us sing Thy {roll) Harvest-home. Amen. 

383 “ The eijes of all wait upon TheCy 0 Lordy and Thou 
givest them their meat in due season.^* 
mf TTTE plough the fields, and scatter 
V V The good seed on the land, 

But it is fed and water’d 
By God’s Almighty Hand ; 

He sends the snow in winter. 

The warmth to swell the grain, 

The breezes, and the sunshine, 
p • And soft refreshing rain. 

/ All good gifts around us 

Are sent from Heav’n above, 
ff Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
For all His love. 

mf He onlv is the Maker 

Of all things near and far ; 

He paints the wayside flower. 

He lights the evening star ; ^ 
cr The winds and waves obey Him, 
p By Him the birds are fed ; 
cr Muen more to us. His children, 

He gives our daily bread. 

/ All good gifts around us 

Are sent from Heav’n above, 
ff Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
For all His love. 
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?«/’ We thank Thee then. O Father, 

For all things bright and good, 

The seed-time and the harvest, 

Our life, our health, our food ; 

Accept the gifts we offer 
For all Thy love imparts. 

And, what Thou most desirest, 
p Our humble, thankful hearts. 
f All good gifts around us 

Are sent from Heav’n above, 
ff Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
For all His love. Amen. 

384 ** Thou crownest the year with Thy goodness*'^ 
f rriO Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 
JL In hymns of adoration, 

To Thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation ; 
mf BMht robes of gold the fields adorn, 

The hills with joy are ringing, 

The valleys stand so thick with corn 
/ That even they are singing. 
mf And now, on this our festal day. 

Thy bounteous Hand confessing. 

Upon Thine Altar, Lord, we lay 
The first-fruits of Thy blessing ; 

}) By Thee the souls of men are fed 
With gifts of grace supernal, 

Thou, Who dost give us earthly bread. 

Give us the Bread Eternal. 
mf We bear the burden of the day, 

And often toil seems dreary ; 

But labour ends with sunset ray. 

And rest comes for the weary ; 

May we, the Angel-reaping o^er, 

Stand at the last accepted, 

Christ’s golden sheaves for evermore 
To garners bright elected. 
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/ Oh, blessed is that land of God, 

Where Saints abide for ever ; 

Where golden fields spread far and broad, 
Where flows the crystal river : 
p The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ; 

/ Thrice blessM is that harvest-song 

Which never hath an ending. Amen. 


385 ** While the earth remaincthf seed-time and harvest 
. . . shall not cease** 


mf ^ OD the Father ! Whose Creation 
v!T Gives to flowers and fruits their birth, 
Thou, Whose yearly operation 
Brings the hour of harvest mirth, 

Here to Thee we make oblation 


Of the August-gold of earth. 


God the Word 1 the Sun, maturing 
With his blessM ray the corn, 
cr Spake of Thee, O Sun enduring, 

• Thee, O everlasting Mom ! 
p Thee in Whom our woes find curing, 
cr Thee that liftest up our horn. 


mf God the Holy Ghost ! the showers 
That have fatten’d out the grain, 
Types of Thy celestial powers, 
Symbols of baptismal rain. 
Shadow’d out the grace that dowers 
All the faithful of Thy train. 


When the harvest of each nation 
Severs righteousness from sin, 
And Archangel-proclamation 
Bids to put the sickle in, 

And each age and generation 
Sink to woe, or glory win ; 

(319 ) 



HARVEST. 


p Grant that we, or young, or hoary, 
Lengthen'd be our span or brief. 
Whatsoe’er the life-long story 
Of our joy or of our grief, 
cr May be garner’d up in glory 
As Thine own elected sheaf. 

/ Laud to Him to Whom Supernal 

Thrones and Virtues bend the knee ; 
Laud to Him from Whom infernal 
Powers and Dominations flee ; 

Laud to Him the Co-eternal 
Paraclete, for ever be. Amen. 

386 Behold a sower went forth to sow.” 

mf rilHE sower went forth sowing, 
p JL The seed in secret slept 

Through weeks of faith and patience, 
cr Till out the green blade crept ; 

And warm’d by golden sunshine 
And fed by silver rain, 

At last the fields were whiten’d 
To harvest once again. 

/ O praise the heavenly Sower, 

Who gave the fruitful seed, 

And watch’d and water’d duly. 

And ripen’d for our need. 
mf Behold I the heavenly Sower 
Goes forth with better seed, 

The Word of sure Salvation, 
p With Feet and Hands that bleed ; 
mf Here in His Church ’tis scatter’d. 

Our spirits are the soil ; 

Then let an ample fruitage 
Kepay His pin and toil. 

/ Oh, beauteous is the harvest 
Wherein all goodness thrives, 

And this the true thanksgiving, 

The first-fruits of our lives. 
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P Within a hallow’d acre 

He sows yet other grain, 

When peacwnl earth receiveth 
The dead He died to gain ; 

For though the growth be hidden, 
cr We know that they shall rise ; 

Yea even now they ripen 
In sunny Paradise. 

/ O summer land of harvest, 

O fields for ever white 
With souls that wear Christ’s raiment. 
With crowns of golden light ! 
mf One day the heavenly Sower 

Shall reap where^ He hath sown, 
er And come again rejoicing, 

And with Him bring His own ; 
p And then the fan of judgment 
Shall winnow from His floor 
The chaff into the furnace 
That flameth evermore. 

7nf O holy, awful Reaper, 
p • Have mercy in tne day 
Thou puttest in Thy sickle, 
mil e pp And cast us not away. Amen. 

387 Th^ harvest is the etid of the worlds atid the reapers 

are the Angels,** 

mf T ORD of the harvest, once again 

-Li We thank Thee for the ripen’d grain ; 
For crops safe carried, sent to cheer 
Thy servants through another year : 

For all sweet holy thoughts supplied 
By seed-time, and by harvest-tide. 
p The bare dead grain, in autumn sown, 
cr Its robe of vernal green puts on ; 
mf Glad from its wintry grave it springs, 

Fresh garnish’d by the King of kings : 

P So, Lord, to those who sleep in Thee 
cr Shall new and glorious bodies be. 
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mf Nor vainly of Thy Word we ask 
A lesson from the reaper’s task : 

So shall Thine Angels issue forth ; 

The tares be burnt ; (cr) the just of earth, 

To wind and storm exposed no more, 

Be gather’d to their Father’s store. 

mf Daily, O ’Lord, our prayers be said, 

As Thou hast taught, for daily bread ; 

But not alone our bodies feed, 

Supply our fainting spirits’ need : 

cr O Bread of life, from day to day. 

Be Thou their Comfort, Food, and Stay. 

Amen. 

388 “ TKou visitest the earthy and blesscst it ; Them rmkest 
it very plenteous** 

•mf TjIATHER of mercies, God of love, 

Ju Whose gifts all creatures share, 

The rolling seasons as they move 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 

p When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the ^ain, 

cr Thy goodness mark’d its secret birth, 

And sent the early rain. 

mf The spring’s sweet influence. Lord, was Thine, 
The seasons knew Thy call ) 

Thou mad’st the summer sun to shine, 

The summer dews to fall 

Thy gifts of mercy from above 
Matured the swelling grain ; 

/ And now the harvest crowns Thy love, 

And plenty fills the plain. 

mf O ne’er may our forgetful hearts 
O’erlook Thy bounteous care, 

But what our Father’s Hand imparts 
^5till own in praise and prayer. 
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f To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The Goi> Whom we adore. 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 


389 “ Although , * . the fields shall yield no meat yet 
I mil rejoice in the Lord^ I will joy in the God of 
my salvation.** 

mf TT7HAT our Father does is well ; 

V V BlessM truth His children tell I 
dim Though He send, for plenty, want, 

. Though the harvest-store be scant, 
cr Yet we rest upon His love. 

Seeking better things above. 

wf What our Father does is well ; 

Shall the wilful heart rebel ? 
dim If a blessing He withhold 
In the field, or in the fold, 
cr Is it not Himself to be 
• All our Store eternally ? 

i)\f Wliat our Father does is well ; 
p Though He sadden hill and dell, 
cr Upward yet our praises rise 

For the strength His Word supplies ; 

He has call’d us sons of God. 
p Can we murmur at EUs rod ? 

mf What our Father does is well : 

May the thought within us dwell ; 
dim Though nor milk nor honey flow 
In our barren Canaan now, 
cr God can save us in our need, 

God can bless us, God can feed. 
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/ Therefore unto Him we raise 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise ; 

To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Honour, might, and glory be 
Now, and through eternity. * Amen. 

Hymn may he sung when there is a deficiency in ih$ 
crops. 

390 " Behold^ I have given Him for ... a leader and 
commander to the people y 

f X) RIGHTLY gleams our banner 
X) Pointing to the sky. 

Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 
p Journeying o^er the desert, 

Gladly tnus we pray, 
cT And with hearts united 

Take our heavenward way. 

/ Brightly gleams our banner 
Pointing to the sky, 

Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 
wf Jesu, Lord and Master, 

At Thy sacred Feet^ 

Here with hearts rejoicing 
See Thy children meet ; 
p Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray ; 

Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way, 

f Brightly gleams, &c. 
mf All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 

/ Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe : 
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p Bid Thine Angels shield us 

When the storm-clouds lour, 
cr Pardon, Lord, and save us 
p In the last dread hour. 

/ Brightly gleams, &c. 
mf Then with Saints and Angels 
May we join above, 

Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy Throne of love ; 
p When the toil is over, 

Then comes rest and peace, 
cr Jesus in His beauty, 

/. Songs that never cease. 

ff Brightly gleams, &c. Amen. 

391 “ Be strong and of a good courage. . . . And the Lord, 
lie it is that doth go before thee.^* 

f /^NWABD, Christian soldiers. 

Marching as to war, 

With the Cross of Jesus 
(^ oing on before. 

Christ the Koyal Master 
Leads against the foe ; 

Forward into battle, 

See, His banners go ! 
ff Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marcning as to w’ar. 

With the Cross of Jesus 
G oing on before. 

/ At the sign of triumph 
Satan^s host doth nee ; 

On then, Christian soldiers, 

On to victory. 

Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise ; 

Brothers, lift your voices. 

Loud your anthems raise. 

ff Onward, (fee. 
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/ Like a miglity army 

Moves the Churcn of God ; 
mf Brothers, we are treading 

Where the Saints have trod ; 

We are not divided, 

All one body we, 
cr One in hope and doctrine, 

One in charity. 

Onward, &c. 

p Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 
cr But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 

/ Gates of hell can never 

’Gainst that Church prevail ; 

We have Christ’s own promise, 

And that cannot fail. 

ff Onward, &c. 

/ Onward, then, ye people, 

Join our happy throng, 

Blend with ours your voices 
Tn the triumph song ; 

^lory, laud, and honour 
Unto Christ the King, 

Tliis through countless ages 
Men and Angels sing. 

ff Onward, &c. Amen. 


392 “ Speak unto the children of Israel that they go 

forward,'* 


mf ijlORWABD ! be our watchword, 
-Jl- Steps and voices join’d ; 

Seek the things before us, 

Not a look behind ; 
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Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head ; 

Who shall dream of shrinking, 

By our Captain led ? 

/ Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight ; 

Jordan flows before us, 

Sion beams with light. 

•mf Forward, when in childhood 
Buds the infant mind ; 

All through youth and manhood, 

Not a thought behind ; 

Speed through realms of nature. 
Climb the steps of grace ; 

Faint not, till in glory 
Gleams our Father’s Face. 

/ Forward, all the life-time. 

Climb from height to height; 

Till the head be hoary, 

Till the eve be light. 

mjf Forward, flock of Jesus, 

Salt of all the earth, 

Till each yearnmg purpose 
Spring to glorious birth ; 
p Sick, they ask for healing, 

Blind, they grope for day ; 
cr Pour upon the nations 
Wisdom’s loving ray. 

/ Forward, out of error. 

Leave behind the night ; 

Forward through the darkness. 
Forward into light. 

Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared. 

By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared ; 
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mf Eye bath not beheld them, 

Ear hath never heard ; 

Nor of these hath utter’a 
Thought or speech a word ; 

/ Forward, marching eastward 
Where the Heav'n is bright, 
‘Till the veil be lifted, 

Till our faith be sight. 

mf Ear o’er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 

Where our God abideth ; 

That fair home is ours : 

Flash the streets with jasper, 

Shine the gates with gold ; 

Flows the gladdening river 
Shedding joys untold. 

/ Thither, onward thither, 

In the Spirit's might ; 
Pilpims to your country, 
Forward into light. 

mf Into God^s high temple 
Onward as we press. 

Beauty spreads around us. 

Born of holiness ; 

Arch, and vault^ and carving, 

Lights of varied tone, 
p Soften’d words and holy, 

Prayer and praise alone : 

/ Every thought upraising 
To our city bright, 

Where the tribes assemble 
Round the Throne of light. 

mf Nought that city needeth 
Of these aisles of stone ; 

Where the Godhead dwelleth. 
Temple there is none ; 
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All the Saints, that ever 
In these courts have stood, 
p Are but babes, and feeding 
On the children's food. 

/ On through sign and token, 

Stars amidst the night, 

Forward through the darkness, 
Forward into light. 

/ To the Eternal Father 
Loudest anthems raise ; 

To the Son and Spirit 
E cho songs of praise ; 

To the Lord of glory. 

Blessed Three in One, 

Be by men and Angels 
Endless honours done : 
p Weak are earthly praises : 

Dull the songs of night ; 
cr Forward into triumph, 

/ Forward into light 1 Amen. 

• 

393 “ Young men and maidens^ old men and children, 
praise the Name of the Lord** 

f TI> EJOICE, ye pure in heart, 

-i-b Beyoice, give thanks, and sing j 
Your festal banner wave on nigh, 

The Cross of Christ your King. 

mf Bright youth and snow-crown'd age, 

Strong men and maidens meek, 

Eaise high your free exulting song, 

God*s wondrous praises speak. 

Yes onward, onward still, 

With hymn, and chant, and song, 

Through gate, and porch, and column'd aisle, ’ 
The nailow’d pathways throng. 
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With all the Angel choirs, 

With all the saints on earth, 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth. 

/ Your clear Hosannas raise, 

And Alleluias loud ; 

Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 

With voice as full and strong 
As ocean’s surging praise, 

Send forth the hymns our fathers loved. 
The psalms of ancient days. 

mf Yes on, through life’s long path, 

Still chanting as ye go, 

From youth to age, by night and day, 
In gladness and in woe. 

Still lift your standard high, 

Still march in firm array, 

As warriors through the darkness toil 
Till dawns the golden day. 

p At last the march shall end, 

The wearied ones shall rest, 
cr The pilgrims find their Father’s house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 

/ Then on, ye pure in heart, 

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing ; 

Your festal banner wave on hiM, 

The Cross of Christ your King. 

ff Praise Him Who reigns on high, 

The Lord Whom we adore. 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evermore. Amen. 

( 330 ) 



PROCESSIONAL 


The following Hymns are suitable : 

96 The Royal Banners forward go. 

179 To the Name of our Salvation. 

915 The Church's one foundation. 

224 O happy band of pilgrims. 

274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow, 
302 Como, yo faithful, raise the anthem. 

305 Saviour, BlessM Saviour. 

306 At the Name of Jesus. 


Slaging iFounOation Stone ot a 

394 “ The glory of Lebanon shall come unto thec^ the fir 
trecy the pine tree, and the box together ^ to beautify 
the place of My sanctuary** 

mf LOUD of hosts, Whose glory fills 
The bounds of the eternal hills, 

And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 

To dwell in temples made with hands ; 

Grant that all we, who here to-day 
Rejoicing this foundation lay, 

* May be in very deed Thine own. 

Built on the precious Corner-stone. 

Endue the creatures with Thy grace. 

That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 

The beauty of the oak and pine, 

The gold and silver, make them Thine. 

To Thee they all belong ; to Thee 
The treasures of the earth and sea ; 

And when we bring them to Thy Throne, 
We but present Thee with Thine own. 

p The heads that guide endue with skill. 

The hands that work preserve from ill, 
cr That we, who these foundations lay, 

May raise the topstone in its day. 
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Both now and ever, Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 

/ Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O Ever-blessed Trinity. Amen. 


JfmibSLl of JBehication of a 

395 “ This is none other hut the house of God, and this is 
the gate of Heaven.** 

f C\ WOKD of God above, 
vj Who finest all in all, 

Hallow this house with Thy sure love. 

And bless our Festival. 

mf Here from the Font is poured 
Grace on each sinful child ; 

The blest Anointing of the Lord 
Brightens the once defiled. 

Here Christ to faithful hearts 
p His Body rives for food ; 
cr The Lamb of God Himself imparts 
p The Chalice of His Blood, 

Here guilty souls that pine 
health and pardon win ; 
cr Tlie J udge acquits, and grace Divine 
Restores the dead in sin. 

mf Yea, God enthroned on high 
Here also dwells to bless ; 

Here trains adoring souls that sigh 
His mansions to possess. 

/ Against this holy home 

Rude tempests harmless beat. 

And Satan’s angels fiercely come 
But to endure defeat. 
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ff All might, all praise be Thine, 
Father, Co-equal Son, 

And Spirit, Bond of love Divine, 
While endless ages run. Amen. 


396 John saw the holy city^ new Jei'usalem^ coming 
down from God out of heaven^ prepared as a 
bride adorned for her husbandJ 

mf TI>LESSfeD city, heavenly Salem, 

-D Vision dear of peace and love, 

/ Who of living stones art builded 
In the hei^it of heaven above, 
wf And, with Angel hosts encircled, 

As a bride doth earthward move ; 

or From celestial realms descending, 

Bridal glory round thee shed, 
p Meet for Him Whose love espoused thee, 
or To thy Lord shalt thou be led ; 

All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks 
• Of pure gold are fa-shioued. 

mf Bright thy gates of pearl are shining. 

They are open evermore ; 
or And by virtue of His merits 

Thither faithful souls do soar, 
p Who for Christ’s dear Name in this world 
Pain and tribulation bore. 


Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Polish’d well those stones elect, 
cr In their places now compacted 
By the heavenly Architect, 

Who therewith hath will’d for ever 
That His Palace should be deck’d. 
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Part 2 

/ Christ is made the sure Foundation, 
Christ the Head and Corner-stone, 
mf Chosen of the Lord, and precious, 
Binding all the Church in one, 

/ Holy Sion's help for ever, 

And her confidence alone. 

mj All that dedicated city. 

Dearly loved of God on high, 

/ In exultant jubilation 

Pours perpetual melody, 

P God the One in Three adoring 
cr In glad hymns eternally. 

inf To this Teinplc, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day ; 

With TW wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy servants, as they pray ; 
cr And thy f ullest benediction 
Shed within its walls alway. 

p Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 
cr What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the Blessed to retain, 

/ And hereafter in Thy glory 

Evermore with Thee to reign. 


The foUawing may be sung at the end of each Pari 

f Laud and honour to the Father, 

Laud and honour to the Son, 

Laud and honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three, and ever One, 
Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 

While unending ages run. Amen* 
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The following Hymns arc suitable! 

216 The Church’s one foundation. 

228 Jerusalem the golden. 

237 0 God of hosts, the mighty liOBD. 

239 Christ is our corner-stone. 

240 Pleasant are Thy courts above. 

241 Hosauua to the living Lord ! 

242 We love the place, 0 God. 

iilestoratiott of a 

397 “ We are the servants of the God of Heaven and earth, 
and build the house that was builded these many 
years ago.** 

f T IFT the strain of high thanksgiving ! 

-Li Tread with songs the hallow’d way ! 
Praise our fathers’ God for mercies 
New to us their sons to-day : 
mf Here they built for Him a dwelling, 
cr Served Him here in ages jjast, 

/ Fix’d it for His sure possession, 

Holy ground, while time shall last. 

raf When the years had wrought their changes. 
He, our own unchanging God, 

Thought on this His Habitation, 

Look’d on His decay’d abode ; 

Heard our prayers, and help’d our counsels, 
Bless’d the silver and the gold, 

C7 Till once more His House is standing 
/ Firm and stately as of old. 

mf Entering then Thv gates with pmises, 

Lord, be ours Thine Israel s prayer ; 
cr “ Rise into Thy place of resting, 

Show Thy promised Presence there !” 

JO Let the gracious Word be spoken 
cr Here, as once on Sion’s height, 

“ This shall be My rest for ever, 

This My dwelling of delight.” 
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/ Fill this latter house with glory 
Greater than the former knew ; 
mf Clothe with righteousness its Priesthood, 
Guide its Choir to reverence true ; 

Let Th^ Holy One's anointing 
Here its sevenfold blessings shed ; 
Spread for us the heavenly Banquet, 
Satisfy Thy poor with Bread. 

/ Praise to Thee, Almighty Father, 

Praise to Thee, Eternal Son, 

Praise to Thee, all-quickening Spirit, 
Ever-blessed Three in One ; 
p Threefold Power and Grace and Wisdom, 
cr Moulding out of sinful cl^ 

/ Living stones for that true Temple 

Which shall never know decay. Amen. 

ISunal of Beah* 

398 He oometh to judge the earth.*" 

T^AY of Wrath ! O day of mourning ! 
X-J See fulfiird the prophets' warning ! 
Heav'n and earth in asiies burning ! 

/ Oh, what fear man's bosom rendeth 
p When from Heav'n the J udge descendeth, 
/ On Whose sentence {dim) all dependeth ! 

ff Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth. 

All before the Throne it bringeth. 

Death is struck, and nature quaking. 

All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making. 

mf Lo ! the Book exactly worded, 

Wherein all hath been recorded ; 

Thence shall judgment be awarded. 
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When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

p What shall I, frail man, be pleading, 
Who for me be interceding, 

When the just are mercy needing ? 

/ King of Majesty tremendous, 
m/ Who dost free salvation send us, 

Fount of pity, (p) then befriend us I 

Think, good Jesxt, my salvation 
(..^aused Thy wondrous Incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation. 

Faint and weaiy Thou hast sought me, 
On the Cross of suffering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me ? 

mf Righteous Judge ! for sin’s pollution 
Grant Thy gift of absolution. 

Ere that day of retribution. 

Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 

All my shame with anguish owning ; 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning 

Thou the sinful woman saved st ; 

Thou the dying thief forgavest ; 
cr And to me a hope vouchsafest. 

p Worthless are my prayers and sighing ; 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying. 

With Thy favour’d sheep O place me, 
cr N or among the goats abase me, 
mil But to Thy right hand upraise me. 
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2^ Low I kneel, with heart-submission, 

See, like ashes, my contrition ; 

Help me in my last condition. 

Ah ! that day of tears and mourning ! 
cr From the dust of earth returning 
/ Man for (ff ) judgment must prepare him ; 
dim Spare, O God, in mercy spare him ! 

2PP Lord, all pitying, Jesu Blest, 

cr Grant them Thine (diw) eternal rest. (pj))Amen. 

399 “ Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our 
sorrows** 

p TTTHEN our heads are bow’d with woe, 

V V When our bitter tears o’erflow, 

When we mourn the lost, the dear, 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 
mf Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn. 

Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, 

Thou hast shed the liuman tear ; 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 
p When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departed souls. 

When our final doom is near, 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 
mf Thou hast bow’d the dying head. 

Thou the blood of life hast shed, 

Thou hast fill’d a mortal bier ; 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 
p When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin. 

When the spirit shrinks -with tear, 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 
mf Thou the shame, the grief, hast known. 
Though the sins were not Thine own ; 
cr Thou hast deign’d their load to bear ; 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. Amen. 
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400 “ 'Where I am there shall also My servant be** 
p ^HRJST will gather in His own 

VJ 1\) the place where He is gone, 

?w/ Where their heart and treasure lie, 

Where our life is hid on high. 
p Day by day the voice saith, “ Come, 

Enter thine eternal home ; ” 

Asking not if we can sj)are 
This dear soul it summons there. 

Had He ask’d us, well we know 
We should cry, “ O spare this blow ! ” 

Yes, with streaming tears should pray, 
“Lord, we love him^ let him stay.'' 
mf But the Lord doth nought amiss, 

And, since He hath order’d this, 

We have nought to do but still 
pj) Best in silence on His Will, 
w/ Many a heart no longer here, 

Ah ! was all too inly dear ; 
cr Yet, O Love, ’tis Thou dost call, 

/ ^ Thou wilt be our All in all. Amen. 

401 “ The souls of the riyhtcons arc in the hand of God^ 

and there shall no tornwnt touch them*' 
p "VT OW the labourer’s task is o’er ; 

JlN Now the battle day is past ; 
cr Now upon the farther shore 
Lands the voyager at last. 
p Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 

There the teai-s of earth are dried ; 

There its hidden things are clear ; 
cr There the work of life is tried 
By a juster Judge than here. 
p l^^ATiiER, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave wo now Thy servant sleeping. 
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There the sinful souls, that turn 
To tha Cross their dying eyes, 
cr All the love of Chbibt shall learn 
At His Feet in Paradise. 
p Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 

mf There no more the powers of hell 
Can prevail to mar their peace ; 
cr Chexst the Loep shall guard them well, 

He Who died for their release. 
p Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 

** Earth to earth, and dust to dust,’* 

Calmly now tne words we say, 

Leaving him to sleep in trust 
cr Till the Kesurrection-day. 
p Fatiieb, in Thy gracious keeping 

Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. Amen. 


402 ** Thot/ are in peace,''* 

Fob a Child. 

p rriENDER Shepherd, Thou hast still’d 
JL Now Thy little lamb’s brief weeping ; 

Oh, how peaceful, pale, and mild. 

In its narrow bed ’tis sleeping, 
cr And no sigh of anguish sore 
p Heaves that little bosom more. 

mf In a world of pain and care, 

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it ; 

To Thy meadows bright and fair 
Lovingly Thou dost receive it ; 
cr Clothed in robes of spotless white 
Now it dwells with Thee in light. 
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jp Ah, Lord Jesit, grant that we 

There may live where it is living, 
cr And the blissful pastures see 

That its heavenly food are giving ; 
p Lost awhile our treasured love, 
cr Gain’d for ever, safe above. Amen 

The following Hymns are suitable: 

140 Jesus lives ! no longer now. 

225 Brief life is here our portion. 

286 Oh, what the joy and the glory must bo. 

264 My God, my Father, while I stray. 

286 O let him whose sorrow. 

288 A few more years shall roll. 

289 Days and moments quickly flying. 


Sit. ^ntttefD Apostle. 

403 " One of the two which . . . followed Him was Andrew** 

mf "TESUS calls us ; {cr) o’er the tumult 
O Of our life’s wild restless sea 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
&ying, (/i) “ Christian, follow Me : ” 


wf As of old Saint Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean lake. 

Turn’d from home^nd toil, and kindred, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. 


p Je^ts calls us {cr) from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store, 

From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, (p) “Christian, love Me more.” 

tuf In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days of toil and hours of ease, 

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures. 
That we love Him more than these. 
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p Jesus calls us : (cr) by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, make us near Thy call, 

Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 

Serve and love Thee best of all. Amen. 


404 “ Be not faithless, but believing 

wi/ TXQW oft, O Lord, Thy Face hath shone 
JLJL On doubting souls whose wills were true ! 
Thou Christ of Cephas and of John, 

Thou art the Christ of Thomas too. 

He loved Thee well, and calmly said, 
dim “ Come, let us go, and die with Him : ” 
cr Yet when Thine Easter-news was spread, 
’Mid all its light (p) his eyes were dim. 

mf His brethren’s word be would not take, 

But craved to touch those Hands of Thine : 
p The bruised reed Thou didst not break ; 
cr He saw, and haiFd his Lord Divine. 

/ He saw Thee risen ; at once he rose 
To full belief’s unclouded height ; 

And still through his confession flows 
To Christian souls Thy life and light. 

nif O Saviour, make Thy Presence known 
To all who doubt Thy Word and Thee ; 

And teach them in that Word alone 
To find the truth that sets them free. 

And we who know how true Thou art, 

And Thee as God and Lord adore, 

Give us, we pray, a loyal heart, 
cr To trust and love Thee more and more. Amen. 
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405 ** The voice of the Lord hreakcth the cedar trees ; yea^ 
the Lord hreakcth the cedars of Libanus** 

mf npHE Shepherd now was smitten ; 

JL The wolf was ravening near ; 

The scatter’d flock he threaten’d, 

But knew not Whose they were. 

cr la zealous fury seeking 
To bind and crucify, 

A sudden voice withheld him, 

A loud and startling cry : 

7nf “ Saul I Saul 1 why blindly daring 
To persecute thy Lokd ? 
p ’Tis Jesus Whom thou hatest, 
cr Rebel not at My Word.” 

w/ Then forth in prayer he stretcheth 
Those hands prepared to slay ; 

“ What wouldst Thou with Thy servant ? 
My Lord and Master, say.” 

Christ’s foe becomes His soldier. 

The wolf destroys no more, 

2 ' * A gentle lamb he enters 

The sheepfold by the door. 

/ O voice of God Almighty, 

What wonders hath it wrought ! 

It rends the lofty cedars, 

It bends the haughty thought. 

p Jesu, our Shepherd, cease not 
Thy flock from harm to free, 

And, when Thy sheep are wandering, 

O lead them back to Thee. 

/ To Father, Son, and Spirit 
All glory, praise, and might, 
mf Who call’d us out of darkness 
/ To His own glorious light. Amen. 
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406 “ He which persecuted us in times past now preaoKeth 
the faith which once he destroyed** 

/ W7E sing the glorious conquest 
V V Before Damascus* gate, 
mf When Saul, the Church's spoiler. 

Came breathing threats and hate ; 

The ravening wolf rush’d forward 
Full early to the prey ; 

/ But lo ! the Shepherd met him, 

And bound him fast to-day. 

Oh, glory most excelling 
That smote across his path ! 

Oh, light that pierced and blinded 
The zealot in his wrath ! 
p Oh, voice that spake within him 
The calm reproving word 1 
cr Oh, love that sought and held him 
The bondman of his Lord I 

mf O Wisdom, ordering all things 
In order strong and sweet, 
cr What nobler spoil was ever 
Cast at the Victor’s feet ? 
mf What wiser master-builder 

E’er wrought at Thine emidoy 
Than he, till now so furious 
Thy building to destroy ? 

/ Lord, teach Thy Church the lesson, 

Still in her darkest hour 
Of weakness and of danger 
To trust Thy hidden power : 
cr Thy Grace by ways mysterious 
The wrath of man can bind, 

And in Thy boldest foeman 
Thy chosen Saint can find. Amen. 
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COMMONLY CALLED 

^ttrifitatiott of i^ats 'Fitgin. 

407 “ Lord^ Whom ye seeky shall suddenly come to His 

• temple:* 

mf SION,, open wide thy gates, 

Let figures disappear ; 

A Priest and Victim, both in one, 

The Truth Himself, is here. 

No more the simple flock shall bleed ; 
cr Behold, the Fatheh's Son 
Himself to His own Altar comes, 
dim For sinners to atone. 

p Conscious of hidden Deity, 

The lowly Virgin brings 
Her new-born Babe, with two young doves, 
Her tender offerings. 

mf The aged Simeon sees at last 
His Lord so long desired, 
cr* And Anna welcomes IsraeFs Hope, 

With holy rapture fired. 

p But silent knelt the Mother blest 
Of the yet silent Word, 

And, ponaering all things in her heart. 

With speechless praise adored, 

/ All glory to the Father be. 

All gloiy to the Son, 

All glory. Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
while endless ages run. Amen. 

The following Hymns are suitable : 

449 The God, Whom earth, and sea, and sky. 

460 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear. 
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408 “ And they gave forth their lots ; and the lot fell upon 

Matthias ; and he was nwnbered with the eleven 
Apostles** 

wf "D ISHOP of the souls of men, 
p JD When the foeman’s stej) is nigh, 

When the wolf lays wait by night 
For the lambs continually, 
cr Watch, O Lord, about us keep, 

Guard us, Shepherd of the sheep. 
p When the hireling flees away, 

Caring only for his gold, 

And the gate unguarded stands 
At the entrance to the fold, 

/ Stand, O Lord, Thy flock before, 

Thou the Guardian, Thou the Door. 

mf Lord, Whose guiding finger ruled 
In the casting of the lot, 

That Thy Church might fill the throne 
Of the lost Iscariot, 
p In our trouble ever thus 
/ Stand, good Master, nigh to as. 
mf Wlien the Saints their order take 
In the New Jerusalem, 

/ And Matthias stands elect, 
p Give us part and lot with him, 
cr Where in Thine own dwelling-place 
We may witness face to face. Amen. 

Annunciation of li^itgin iMatg. 

409 ** Behold, a Virgin shall he with child, and shall bring 

forth a Son, and they shall call His Name Emmanuel, 
which being interpreted is, God with us** 

f TDKAISE we the Lord this day, 

JL This day so long foretold, 

Wliose promise shone with cheering ray 
On waiting saints of old. 
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ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MART 


mf The Prophet gave the sign 
For faithful men to read ; 

A Virmn, born of David’s line, 

Shall bear the promised Seed. 

Ask not how this should be, 
p But worship and adore : 

Like her, whom Heaven’s Majesty 
Came down to shadow o’er. 

NIeekly she bow’d her head 
To hear the gracious word, 
mf Mary, the pure and lowly maid, 

The favour’d of the Lord. 

Blessed shall be her name 
In all the Church on earth, 

Through whom that wondrous mercy came, 
The Incarnate Saviour’s birth. 

/ Jesu, the Virgin’s Son, 

We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with God the Father One 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 

The following Hymns arc suitable : 

449 The God, Whom earth, and sea, and .sky. 
460 Shall we not love thee. Mother dear. 


tj^e Siiangtliiit. 

410 *• The face of a lion on the right side.** 

mf T^ROM out the cloud of amber light, 

-C Borne on the whirlwind from the north. 
Four living creatures wing’d and bright 
Before the Prophet’s eye came forth. 

/ The voice of God was in the Four 
p Beneath that awful crystal mist, 
cr And every wondrous form they wore 
Foreshadow’d an Evangelist. 
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ST. MARK THE EVANGELIST. 


/ The lion-faced, he told abroad 

The strength of love, the strength of faith ; 
He showed the Almighty Son ot God, 

The Man Divine Who won by death. 

O Lion of the Royal Tribe, 

Strong Son of God, and strong to save, 

All power and honour we ascribe 
To Thee Who only makest brave. 


mf 

f 


For strength to love, for will to speak. 

For fie^ crowns by Martyrs won, 

For sulfering patience, strong and meek. 

We praise Thee, Lord, and Thee alone. Amen. 


411 ‘ Philip saith unto Lord^ shew us the Father 
^ anrf it sufficeth as,” 

James, a servant of GodP 

mf rpHERE is one Way, and only one, 

JL Out of our gloom, and sin, and care, 

To that far land where shines no sun 
Because the Face of God is there. 

There is one Truth, the Truth of God, 

That Christ came down from heaven to show, 
One life that His redeeming Blood 
Haa won for all His saints below. 

The lore from Philip once conceard. 

We know its fulness now in Christ ; 

In Him the Father is reveard, 

And all our longing is sufficed. 

And still unwavering faith holds sure 
The words that James wrote sternly down ; 
Except we labour and endure, 

We cannot win the heavenly crown. 
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ST. PHILIP AND ST. JAMES THE APOSTLES. 

/ O Way Divine, through gloom and strife, 
Bring us Thy Fathi^r’s Face to see ; 

O heavenly Truth, O precious Life, 

P At last, at last, we rest in Thee. Amen, 

412 “ He teas a good man, and full of the Holy Ghost, and 

of faith ; and much people was added unto the Lord” 
wf TI> RIGHTLY did the light Divine 
-D From his words and actions shine, 
Whom the Twelve, wnth love unbiamed, 

“ Son of consolation " named. 

Full of peace and lively joy 
Sped he on his high employ, 

By his mild exhorting word 
Adding many to the Lord. 

p Blessed Spirit, Who didst call 
Barnabas and holy Paul, 
cr And didst them with gifts endue, 

Miglity words and wisdom true, 

Grant us, Lord of life,*'to be 
By their pattern full of Thee ; 
cr That beside them we may stand 

In that day on Christ’s right Hand. Amen. 

413 “ Joses, who hy the Apostles was surnamed Barnabas, 

which is, being interpreted. The son of consolation” 
f \ SON of God, our Captain of Salvation, 
Thyself by suffering school’d to human grief, 
cr We bless Thee for Thy sons of consolation, 

V^ho follow in the steps of Thee their Chief ; 

??i/ Those whom Thy Spirit’s dread vocation severs 
To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host ; 
Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavours 
To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast; 
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ST. BARNABAS THE APOSTLE. 

/Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts 
grow stronger, 

And sends fresh warriors to the great campaign, 
p Bids the lone convert feel estranged no longer, 
cr And wins the sunder’d to be one again ; 
mf And all true helpers, x)atient, kind, and skilful, 
Who shed Thy light across our darken’d earth. 
Counsel the doubting, and restrain the wilful, 
dim € cr Soothe the sick bed, and share the chil- 
dren’s mirth. 

/ Such was Thy Levite, strong in self -oblation 
To cast his all at Thine Apostles’ feet ; 

H e whose new name, through every Christian nation, 
From age to age our thankful strains repeat. 
m/Thus, Lord, Thy Barnabas in memory keeping, 
Still be Thy Church’s watchword, “ Comfort ye 
Till in our Father’s House shall end our weeping, 
cr And all our wants be satisfied in Thee. Amen. 

Natibits of Skt 

414 “ Bepcnt ye, for the kingdom of heaven is at 1\and*' 
w/ T O ! from the desert homes, 

-LJ Where he hath hid so long. 

The new Elias comes, 

In sternest wisdom strong ; 
cr The voice that cries 

Of Christ from high, 
dim And judgment nigh 
From opening skies. 
mf Your God e’en now doth stand 
At heaven’s opening door ; 

His fan is in His hand, 

And He will purge His floor ; 

/ The wheat He claims 
And with Him stows, 
p The chaff He throws 
To quenchless flames. 
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THE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST. 


/ Ye haughty mountains, bow 
Your sky-aspiring heads ; 

•p Ye valleys, hiding low, 
cr Lift up your gentle meads ; 

Make His way plain 
Your King before, 
f For evermore 
He comes to reign. 

mf thy dread voice around, 

Thou harbinger of Light, 

On our dull ears still sound, 
dim Lest here we sleep in night. 

Till judgment come. 

And on our path 
Shall burst the wrath. 

And deathless doom. 

mf 0 God, with love’s sweet might, 

Who dost anoint and arm 
Christ’s soldier for the fight 
With grace that shields from harm, 

/ Thrice Blessed Three, 

Heav’n’s endless days 
Shall sing Thy praise 
Eternally. Amen. 

415 Behold I will send My messenger, and he shall 
prepare the way before Me.** 

mf rjlHE great forerunner of the morn, 

-L The herald of the Word, is born : 

And faithful hearts shall never fail 
With thanks and praise his light to hail. 

With heavenly message Gabriel came. 

That John should be that herald’s name. 

And with prophetic utterance told 
His actions great and manifold. 
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THE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST, 


John, still nnbom, yet gave aright 
His witness to the coming Light ; 
cr And Chkist, the Sun of all the earth, 
Fulfill'd that witness at His Birth, 

/ Of woman -bom shall never be 
A greater Prophet than was he, 

Whose mighty deeds exalt his fame 
To greater than a Prophet's name. 
mf But why should mortal accents raise 
The hymn of John the Baptist’s praise ? 

Of whom, or e’er his course was run, 

Thus spake the Father to the Sox : 
p ** Behold My herald, who shall go 
Before Thy Face Tny way to show, 

And shine^ as with tne day-star’s gleam, 
Before Thine own eternal beam.” 

/ All praise to God the Father be, 

All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 

Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

Jlbt ^etcr 9(po{Stle. 

416 “ Lovest thou Me ? ” 

p TnORSAKEN once, and thrice denied, 
cr JC The risen Lord gave pardon free. 
Stood once again at Peter’s side. 

And ask’d him, (p) “ Lov’st thou Me ? ’ 
How many times with faithless word 
Have we denied His holy Name, 

How oft forsaken our dear Lord, 

And shrunk when trial came ! 
mf Saint Peter, when the cock crew clear, 
Went out, and wept bis broken faith ; 

/ Strong as a rock through strife and fear. 

He served his Lord till death* 
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ST. PETER THE APOSTLE. 


p Plow oft his cowardice of heart 
We have without his love sincere, 

The sin without the sorrow’s smart, 

The shame without the tear 1 

mf O oft forsaken, oft denied, 

Forgive our sham^ wash out our sin ; 

Look on us from Thy Father’s side 
2 > And let that sweet look win. 

mf Hear when we call Thee from the deep, 
Still walk beside us on the shore, 

Give hands to work, (p) and eyes to weep, 
cr And hearts to love Thee more. Amen. 


417 ** Peter anstjoered and said, Thmiarithc Christ, 

the Son of the living OodJ* 

f “ rpHOU art the Christ, O Lord, 

X The Son of Goo most high ! ” 

For ever be adored 
That Name in earth and sky, 
dim 111 which, though mortal strength may fail, 
cr The Saints of God at last prevail ! 

mf Oh, surely he was blest 

With blessedness unpriced, 

Who, taught of God, confess’d 
The Godhead in the Christ ! 

For of Thy Church, Lord, Thou didst own 
Thy Saint a true foundation-stone. 

p Thrice was he put to shame. 

Thrice did the dauntless fall ; 

But, oh, that look that came 
cr From out the judgment-hall I 

It pierced and broke the spell- bound heart, 

/ And foil’d the tempter’s sifting art. 
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ST. PETER THE APOSTLE. 


p Thrice fallen, thrice restored I 

The bitter lesson learnt, 
cr That heart for Thee, O Lord, 

With triple ardour burnt. 

The cross he took he laid not down 
Until he grasp’d the Martyr’s crown. 

/ Oh, bright triumphant faith ! 

Oh, courage void of fears 1 
Oh, love most strong in death ! 

It Oh, penitential tears ! 

nif By these, Lord, keep us lest we fall. 

And make us go where Thou shalt call. Amen. 

Skt SlamcjS 

418 “ He hilled James, the brother of John, with the sioord.^* 
mf T^Oll all Thy Saints, a noble throng, 

J- Who fell by fire and sword, 

Who soon were call’d, or waited long, 

We praise Thy Name, O Lord ; 

For him who left his father’s side, 

Nor linger’d by the shore, 
p When, softer than the weltering tide. 

Thy summons glided o’er ; 

Who stood beside the maiden dead, 
cr Who climb’d the mount with Thee, 

And saw the glory round Thy Head, 

One of Thy chosen three ; 

jt Who knelt beneath the olive shade, 

Who drank Thy cup of pain. 

And ])ass’d from Herod’s nasliing blade 
cr To see Thy Face again. 

mf Lord, give us grace, and give us love, 

Like him to leave behind 
Earth’s cares and joys, and look above 
With true and earnest mind. 
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ST. JAMES THE APOSTLE. 


So shall we learn to drink Thy cup, 

So meek and firm be found, 
cr When Thou shaft come to take us up 

Where Thine elect are crown’d. Amen. 

)0arti)olotnrin ^pos^tle. 

419 The Lord knoweth them that are His** 

'ntf ING of Saints, to Whom the number 
Jl\- Of Thy starry host is known. 

Many a name, by man forgotten. 

Lives for ever round Thy Throne ; 

Lights, w'liich earth-born mists have darken’d, 
cr There are shining full and clear, 

Princes in the court of Heaven, 
dim Nameless, unremember’d here. 

mf In the roll of Thine Apostles 

One there stands, Bartholomew, 

He for whom to-day we offer. 

Year by year, our praises due ; 

P How he toil’d for Thee and suffer’d 
None on earth can now record ; 
cr All his saintly life is hidden 

In the knowledge of his Lord. 

wf AVas it he, beneath the fig-tree 

Seen of Thee, and guileless found ; 

He who saw^ the good he long’d for 
Rise from Nazareth’s barren ground ; 

He who met his risen Master 
On the shore of Galilee ; 

He to whom the AVord was s^ken, 

“ Greater things thou yet shalt see ” ? 

p None can tell us ; (cr) all is written 
In the Lamb’s great book of life, 

All the faith, and prayer, and patience. 

All the toiling, and the strife ; 
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ST. BARTHOLOMEW THE APOSTLE. 

/ There are told Thy hidden treasures ; 
p Number us, O Lord, with them, 
cr When Thou makest up the jewels 
/ Of Thy living Diadem. Amen. 

420 /or yourselves treasures in heaven** 

mf "T^EAR Lord, on this Thy servant’s day, 
JLy Who left for Thee the gold and mart, 
Who heard Thee whisper, “ Come away,” 

And follow'd with a single heart, 

Give us, amid earth’s weary moil, 

And wealth for which men cark and care, 

’Mid fortime’s pride, and need’s wild toil, 

And broken hearts in purple rare, 

Give us Tliy grace to rise above 
The glare of this world’s smelting fires ; 

Let God’s great love put out the love 
Of gold, and gain, ana low desires. 
p Still, like a breath from scented lime 
Borne into rooms where sick men faint'. 

His voice comes floating through all time. 
Thine own Evangelist and fckiint. 
cr Still sweetly rings the Gospel strain 
Of golden store that knows not rust : 

/ The love of Christ is more than gain, 

And heavenly crowns than yellow dust. Amen. 

§bX* anh all Sngete. 

421 0 praise the Lord, all ye His hosts ; yc servants of 
His that do His pleasure,** 

f ■^RAISE to God Who reigns above, 

Jl Binding earth and Heav’n in love ; 

All the armies of the sky 
Worship His dread sovereignty. 
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 


mf Seraphim His praises sing, 

Cherubim on fourfold wing, 

Thrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers, 
Marshaird Might that never cowers. 

Speeds the Archangel from Ilis Face, 

Bearing messages of grace ; 

Angel hosts His words fulfil, 

Ruling nature by His Will. 

Yet on man they ioy to wait, 

All that bright celestial state. 

For in Man their Lord they see, 

Christ, the Incarnate Deity. 

dm On the Throne their Lord Who died 
cr Sits in Manhood glorified ; 

•p Where His people faint below 
cr Angels count it joy to go. 

w/ Oh, the depths of joy Divine 

Thrilling through those Orders nine, 

When the lost are found again. 

When the banish’d come to reign ! 

Now in faith, in hope, in love, 

Wc will join the choirs above, 

/ Praising, with the heavenly Host, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

422 “ There was war in heaven ; Michael and his angels 
fought against the dragon ; and the dragon fought 
and his angels.'** 

f ^HRLST, in highest Heav’n enthroned. 
Equal of the Father’s Might, 

By pure spirits, trembling, owned, 

God of God, and Light of Light, 

Thee ’mid Angel hosts we sing. 

Thee their Maker and their King. 
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 


mf All who circling round adore Thee, 

All who bow” before Thy Throne, 
Burn with flaming zeal before Thee, 
Thy behests to carry down ; 

To and fro, ’twixt earth and Heaven, 
Speed they each on errands given. 

f First of all those legions glorious, 
Michael waves his sword of flame, 
Who of old in war victorious 
Did the Dragon’s fierceness tame ; 
Who with might invincible 
Thrust the rebel down to hell. 

mf Strong to aid the sick and dying, 

Call’d from Heav’n they swiftly fly, 
Grace Divine and strength supplying 
p In their mortal agony ; 

Souls released from bondage here 
Safe to Paradise they bear. 

/ To the Father praise be given 
By the unfallen Angel-host, 

Who in His great war have striven 
With the legions of the lost ; 

Equal praise in highest Heav’n 
To the Son and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


423 ** When the morning stars sang together, and all the 
sons of God shouted for joy.'* 

f O TABS of the morning, so gloriously bright, 
O Fill’d with celestial virtue and light. 

Those that, where night never followeth day, 

P Baise the “ Trisagion ” * ever and aye : 

* In Greek, from which this Hymn is translated. “Trisagion" is 
the same as the Latin “Tersanctus" and the English “Thrice- 
Holy." 
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 

w/These are Thy ministers, these dost Thou own, 
Lord God of Sabaoth, nearest Thy Throne ; 
These are Thy messengers, these dost Thou send, 
Help of the helpless ones ! man to defend. 

These keep the guard amidst Salem's dear bowers. 
Thrones, Principalities, Virtues, and Powers, 
Where, with the Living Ones, mystical Four, 
Cherubim, Seraphim (p) bow and adora 
w?/Then, when theearth was first poised in mid space. 
Then, when the planets first sped on their race. 
Then, when were ended the six days’ employ, 

/ Then all the Sons of God shouted for joy. 

Still let them succour us ; still let them fight, 
Lord of Angelic hosts, battling for right ; 

Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly i>our, 
W e with the Angels may (/>) bow and adore. Amen. 

424 Are they not all ministering spirits^ sent forth to 
minister for them who shall he heirs of salvation V 

mf rpHEY come, God's messengers of love, 

.... JL They come from realms of peace above, 
From homes of never-fading light, 

From blissful mansions ever bright. 

They come to watch around us here. 

To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear : 

Ye heavenly guides, speed not away, 

God wulleth you with us to stay. 

p But chiefly at its journey’s end 
’Tis yours the spirit to befriend. 

And whisper to the faithful heart, 
rallpp “ O Christian soul, in peace depart.” 
p Blest Jesu, Thou Whose groans and tears 
Have sanctified frail nature’s fears, 

To earth in bitter sorrow weigh’d. 

Thou didst not scorn Thine Angel's aid ; 
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 

cr An Angel guard to us supply, 

When on the bed of death we lie ; 

And bv Thine own Almighty power 
p O shield us in the last dread hour. 

/ To God the Father, God the Son, 

And GoD the Spirit, Three in One, 

From all above and all below 

Let joyful praise unceasing flow. Amen. 

TAese Hymns on the ministry of Angels may be sung^ if 
desiredt at other times* 

S)t Suite tfte ^bangelfjst 

425 “ 77ie brother^ whose praise is in the gospel** 
f TTTHAT thanks and praise to Thee we owe, 
V V O Priest and Sacrifice Divine, 

For Thy dear Saint through whom we know 
So many a gracious Word of Thine ; 
mf Whom Thou didst choose to tell the tale 
Of all Thy Manhood's toils and tears, 

And for a moment lift the veil 
That hides Thy Boyhood’s spotless years. 
jf How many a soul with guilt oppress’d 
cr Has learn’d to hear the joyful sound 
In that sweet tale of sin confess’d, 

The Father’s love, the lost and found ! 
p How many a child of sin and shame 
cr Has refuge found from guilty’ fears 
Through her, who to the Saviour came 
With costly ointments and with tears ! 
mf What countless worshippers have sung, 

In lowly fane or lofty choir, 

The song that loosed the silent tongue 
Of him who was the Baptist’s sire ! 
cr And still the Church through all her days 
Uplifts the strains that never cease, 

The Blessed Virgin’s hymn of praise, 

P The aged Simeon’s words of peace. 
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ST. LUKE THE EVANGELIST. 


/ O happy Saint ! whose sacred page, 

So rich in words of truth and love, 

Pours on the Church from age to age 
mf This healing unction from above ; 

The witness of the Saviour’s life, 

The great Apostle’s chosen friend 
p Through weary years of toil and strife, 
cr And still found faithful to the end. 

mf So grant us, Lojrd, like him to live, 

Beloved by man, approved by Thee, 

Till Thou at last the summons give, 

And we, with him, Thy Face shall see. Amen. 


426 “ Just and true are Thy ways^ Thou King of Saints.' 

mf rnHOU Who sentest Tbine Apostles 
JL Two and two before Thy Face, 

Partners in the night of toiling, 

Heirs together of Thj grace. 

Throned at length, their labours ended, 

Each in his appointed place ; 

/ Praise to Thee for those Thy champions 
Whom our hymns to-day proclaim ; 

mf One, whose zeal by Thee enlighten’d 
Burn’d anew with nobler flame ; 

One, the kinsman of Th^ Childhood, 

Brought at last to know Thy Name. 

f Praise to Thee 1 Thy fire within them 
Spake in love, and wrought in power ; 

Seen in mighty signs and wonders 
In Thy Church’s morning hour ; 

Heard in tones of sternest warning 
When the storms began to lower. 
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ST. SIMON AND ST. JUDE, APOSTLES. 

^ Once again those storms are breaking ; 

Hearts are failing, love grows cold ; 

Faith is darken’d, sm abounding ; 

Grievous wolves assail Thy fold ; 
cr Save us. Lord, our One Salvation ; 

Save the Faith reveal’d of old. 

7??/ Call the erring by Thy pity ; 

^ Warn the tempted by Thy fear ; 

Keep us true to Thine allegiance, 

Counting life itself less dear, 
rr Standing firmer, holding faster, 
d/m As we see the end draw near. 

771/ Till, with holy Jude and Simon 
And the thousand faithful more. 

We, the good confession witness’d 
And the lifelong conflict o’er, 
cr On the sea of fire and crystal 

Stand, and wonder, (p) and adore. 

/ God the Father, great and wondrous 
In Thy works, to Thee be praise ; 

King of Saints, to Thee be glory, 

Just and true in all Thy ways ; 

Praise to Thee, from Both proceeding, 

Holy Ghost, through endless days. Amen. 

mi sknw 

427 “ What are these tohich are arrayed in white robes 9 
and whence came they ? ” 

77/ TTTHO are these like stars appearing, 

V V These, before God’s Throne win ) stand ? 

Each a golden crown is wearing, 

Who are all this glorious band ? 

Alleluia, hark ! they sing, 

/ Praising loud their heavenly King. 
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ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 


m/ Who are these in dazzling brightness, 

Clothed in God’s own righteousness, 

These, whoso robes of purest whiteness 
Shall their lustre still possess, 

Still un touch’d by time’s rude hand ? 
Whence came all this glorious band ? 

/ These arc they who have contended 
For their Saviour’s honour long, 

Wrestling on till life was ended, 

Following not the sinful throng ; 

These, who well the fight sustain’d. 
Triumph by the Lamb have gain’d. 

p These are they whose hearts were riven, 

Sore with woe and anguish tried, 

Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified ; 
cr Now, their painful conflict o’er, 

God has bid them weep no more. 

77?/T[’hese, the Almighty contemplating. 

Did as priests before Him stand, 

Soul and body always waiting 
Day and night at His command : 

/ Now in God’s most holy place 

Blest they stand before His Face. Amen. 


428 “ That they may rest from their labours.** 

nif rpHE Saints of God ! their conflict past 
-L And life’s long battle won at last. 
No more they need the shield or sword. 
They cast them down before their Lord : 
cr O happy Saints ! for ever blest, 
p At Jesus’ feet how safe your rest ! 
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ALL SAINTS* DAT. 


mf The Saints of God 1 their wanderings done, 
No more their weary course they run. 

No more they faint, no more they fall, 

No foes oppress, no fears appal : 
cr O happy Saints ! for ever olest, 
p In that dear home how sweet your rest ! 

mf The Saints of God ! life’s voyage o’er. 

Safe landed on that blissful shore, 

No stormy tempests now they dread, 

No roaring billows lift their head : 
cr O happy Saints ! for ever blest, 
p In that calm haven of your rest ! 

The Saints of God their vigil keep 
While yet their mortal bodies sleep, 
cr I’iU from the dust they too shall rise 
And soar triumphant to the skies : 

/ O happy Saints I rejoice and sing ; ^ 

He quickly comes, your Loed and King. 

mf O God of Saints, to Thee we cry ; 

O Savioue, plead for us on high ; 

O Holy Ghost, our Guide and Friend,^ 
p Grant us Thy grace till life shall end ; 
cr That with all Saints our rest may be 
/ In that bright Paradise with Thee. Amen. 

429 “ And the city had no need of the sun, neither of the 
moon, to shine in it; for the glory of Gc^ did 
lighten it, and the Lanib is the Light thereof J* 

mf HEAVENLY Jerusalem, 

V-/ Of everlasting halls, 
cr Thrice blessM are the people 
dim Thou storest in thy walls. 

/ Thou art the golden mansion, 

Where Saints for ever sing, 

The seat of God’s own chosen, 

The palace of the King. 
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ALL SAINTS* DAY. 


p There God for ever sitteth, 
cr Himself of all the Crown ; 

The Lamb, the Light that shineth, 

And never goetb down, 
p Nought to this seat approacheth 
Their sweet peace to molest ; 
f They sing their God for ever, 

Nor day nor night they rest. 
mf Sure hope doth thither lead us ; 

Our longings thither tend ; 
cr short-lived toil ne^er daunt us 
For joys that cannot end. 
f To Christ the Sun that lightens 
His Church above, below, 

To Father, and to Spirit, 

All things created bow. Amen. 

J^ie Hymns for this Festival may be used on other days. 
The following Hymns are suitable for this Festival : 

222 Tea thousand times ten thousand. 

228 Jerusalem the golden. 

233 Jerusalem on high. 

235 Oh, what the joy and the glory must be. 

435 Lo ! round the Throne, a glorious band. 

436 Hark ! the sound of holy voices. 

438 How bright those glorious spirits shine ! 

447 Soldiers, who aic Christ’s below. 

dFfStibaliS of 

430 And the wall of the city had twelve foundations., and 
in them the names of the twelve Apostles of the Lamb." 
f rpH’ eternal gifts of Christ the King, 

-L The Apostles’ glory, let us sing ; 
x\nd all, with hearts of gladness, raise 
Due hymns of thankful love and praise. 

For they the Church’s Princes are, 
Triumphant Leaders in the war. 

In heavenly courts a warrior band, 

True lights to lighten every land. 
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mf Theirs is the steadfast faith of Saints, 

And hope that never yields nor faints, 

And love of Christ in perfect glow 
That lays the prince of this world low. 

[n them the Father’s glory shone, 

In them the Will of God the Son, 

In them exults the Holy Ghost, 
cr Through them rejoice the heavenly Host. 

p To Thee, Hedeemer, now we cry, 

That Thou wouldst join to them on high 
Thy servants, who this grace implore, 
vif For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

431 “ Their sotmd went into all the earthy and their words 
unto the ends of the world ** 

mf T^ISPOSER Supreme, 

-L>' And Judge of the earth, 

Who choosest for Thine 
The weak and the poor ; 

To frail earthen vessels 
And things of no worth 
Entrusting Thy riches 
Which aye shall endure ; 

2> Those vessels soon fail, 

Tliough full of Thy light, 

And at Thy decree 
Are broken and gone ; 
cr Thence brightly appeareth 
Thy truth in its might, 

As through the clouds riven 
The lightnings have shone. 

/ Like clouds are they borne 
To do Thy great Will, 

And swift as the winds 
About the world go ; 
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The Word with His wisdom 
Their spirits doth iill, 

They thunder, they lighten, 

The waters o'ernow. 

Their sound goeth forth, 

“ Christ J esus the Lord ; ’’ 

Then Satan doth fear. 

His citadels fall : 

As when the dread trumpets 
Went forth at Thy Word, 

And one long blast shatter’d 
The Canaanite’s wall 

O loud be their trump, 

And stirring their sound 
mf To rouse us, U Lord, 

From slumber of sin ; 

The lights Thou hast kindled 
In darkness around, 

O may they illumine 
Our spirits within. 

y” All honour and praise, 

Dominion and might, 

To Go]>, Three in One, 

Eternally be, 

Who round us hath shed 
His own marvellous light, 

And call’d us from darkness 
His glory to see. Amen. 

432 ** Yc also shall sit upon twelve thrones^ judging the 
twelve tribes of Israel'^ 

mf ^ APT A INS of the saintly band, 
yj Lights who lighten every land, 
Princes who mth Jesus dwell, 

Judges of His Israel, 
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On the nations sunk in ni^ht 
Ye have shed the Gospel hght ; 
cr Sin and error flee away. 

Truth reveals the promised day. 

mf Not by warrior’s spear and sword, 

Not by art of human word, 
p Preaching but the Cross of shame, 
cr Hebei hearts for Christ ye tame. 

p Eai-th, that long in sin and pain 
Groan’d in Satan’s deadly chain, 

/ Now to serve its Goi> is free 
In the law of liberty. 

mf Distant lands with one acclaim 
Tell the honour of your name, 

Who. wherever man has trod, 

Teacn the mysteries of God. 

/ Glorv to the Three in One 
While eternal ages run. 

Who from deepest shades of night 
Call’d us to His glorious light. Amcnr 


JF^0ttbal0 of 1EbangeU$t0. 

433 Behold upon the mountains the feet of him that 
bringeth'good tidings^ that puhlisheth peace*' 

mf "OEHOLD the messengers of Christ, 

Who bear to every place 
The unveil’d mysteries of God, 

The Gospel of His grace. 

P The things through mists and shadows dim 
By holy prophets seen, 
cr In the full light of day tney saw 
With not a cloud between. 
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p What Christ, True Man, divinely wrought, 
What God in Manhood bore, 
mf They wrote, as God inspired, in words 
That live for evermore. 

Although in space and time apart, 

One Spirit ruled them all ; 

And in their sacred pages still 
We hear that Spirit's call. 

/ To God, the BlessM Three in One, 

Be glory, j)raise, and might. 

Who call'd us from the shades of death 
To Ills own glorious light. Amen. 

434 ** And a river went out of Eden to water the garden ; 

ancf from thence it was parted^ and became into 
four heads** 

mf ^OME, pure hearts, in sweetest measures 
yj Sing of those who spread the treasures 
In the holy Gospels shrined ; 

Blessed tidings of salvation, 
p Peace on earth, their proclamation, 

« Love from God to lost mankind. 
mf See the Rivers four that gladden 
With their streams the better Evlen 
Planted by our Lord most dear ; 

/ Christ the Fountain, (mf) these the waters ; 
/ Drink, O Sion's sons and daughters, 

Drink and find salvation here, 
mf O that we Tliy truth confessing, 

And Thy holy Word possessing, 

Jestj, may "Thy love adore ; 

Unto Thee our voices raising, 
cr Thee with all Thy ransom'd praising 
Ever and for evermore. Amen. 

The Ugmn No. 126, Parts 2 and 3, may be used on the Fes^ 
timls of Apostles or Evangelists between Easterday and 
Trinity Sunday, 
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435 ** Therefore are they before the throne of God, and 

serve Him day and night in His tempie'* 

f “TO! round the Throne, a glorious band, 
-LJ The Saints in countless myriads stand, 
Of every tongue redeem'd to God, 
dt??iArray’d in garments wash’d in Blood. 

p Through tribulation great they came ; 
a' They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
From all their labours now they rest, 

In God’s eternal glory blest. 

mf They see their Saviour face to face. 

And sing the triumphs of His grace ; 

/ Him day and ni"ht they ceaseless praise, 

To Him the loud thanksgiving raise : 

jjf “ Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain, 

Through endless years to live and reign ; 
p Thou hast redeem’d us by Thy Blood, 

/ And made us kings and priests to God.” 

mf O may we tread the sacred road 
cr Tliat Saints and holy Martyrs trod ; 

Wage to the end the glorious strife, 

/ And win, like them, a crown of life. Amen. 

436 ** After this I beheld, and lo, a great multitvdc, which 

no man could number, of cUl nations and kindreds 
and people and tongues, stood before the throne 
and before the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and 
palms in their hands'* 

f TT AllK ! the sound of holy voices, 

-TJL ^ Chanting at the crystal sea 
p Alleluia, {/) Alleluia, 
ff Alleluia, Lokd, to Thee : 
p Multitude, which none can number, 
cr Like the stars in glory stands, 

/ Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Balms of victory in their hands. 
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mf Patriarch, and holv Prophet, 

Who prepared the way of Chkist, 
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 

Martyr, and Evangelist, 
p Saintly Maiden, godly Matron, 
cr Widows who have watch’d to prayer, 
/ Join’d in holy concert, singing 
To the Lord of all, are tliere. 

p They have come from triV>ulatioii, 

And have wash’d their robes in Blood, 
Wash’d them in the Blood of Jesus ; 
cr Tried they were, and firm they stood ; 
X* Mock’d, imprison’d, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 
cr They have conquer’d death and Satan 
/ By the might of Christ the Lord. 

/ Unis, Marching with Thy Cross their banner, 
They have triumph’d following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, 

Thee their Saviour and their King ; 
dim Harm. Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffer’d ; 

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died. 
And by death (cr) to life immortal 
They were born, and glorified. 

ff Unis. Now thev reign in heavenly glory, 

Now tney walk in golden light, 

Now they tonk, as from a* river, 

Holy bliss and infinite ; 

p Harm, Love and peace they taste for ever, 
cr And all truth and knowledge see 
In the Beatific Vision 
Of the Blessed Tkinitv. 

/ God of God, the One-begotten, 

Light of Light^ Emmanuel, 

In Whose Body join’d together 
All the Saints for ever dwell ; 
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p Pour upon us of Thy fulness, 
cr That we may for evermore 

God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Holy Ghost adore. Amen. 

437 '• Compassed about with so groat a cloud of witnesses/* 
f TH OR all the Saints who from their labours rest, 
J- Who Thee by faith before the world confess'd, 
Thy Name, O Jksxj, be for ever blest. 

Alleluia I 

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their 
Might ; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ; 
Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light. 

Alleluia ! 

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold. 
Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. 

Alleluia ! 

nz/’O blest communion ! fellowship Divine ! 

We feebly stru^gl^ they in glory shine ; 
cr Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine, 

Alleluia ! 

p And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
cr And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Alleluia ! 

r^i/The golden evening brightens in the west ; 

Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest ; 
p Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 

Alleluia ! 

/ But lo ! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 
The Saints triumphant rise in bright array : 
The King of glory passes on His way. 

Alleluia! 
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ff From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest 
coast, [host, 

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Alleluia ! Amen. 

438 “ These are they which cainc out of yrcat tribulation, 
and have washed their robes, and made them white 
in the Blood of the Lamhy 

P TZrO W bright these glorious spirits shine ! 
mf JLjL Whence all their white array 1 
How came they to the blissful scats 
Of everlasting day '? 

p Lo ! these are they from sufferings great 
Who came to realms of light ; 
cr And in the Blood of Christ have 'W'ash’d 
Those robes that shine so bright. 

/ Now with triumphal palms they stand 
Before the Throne on high, 

And serve the God they love amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

77?/ Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor suns with scorching ray ; 
cr God is their Sun, Whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 

7??/ The Lamb, Which dwells amidst the Throne, 

^ Shall o’er them .still preside, 
p Feed them with nourishment Divine, 
cr And all their footsteps guide. 

p Midst pastoes green He'll lead His flock, 
Where living streams appear ; 
cr And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 
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S To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 


439 ** Fight the good fight of faiths lay hold on eternal lifefi 

f rpHE Son of God goes forth to war 
-L A Kinglv crown to gain ; 

His blood-red banner streams afar 
Who follows in His train ? 

mf Who best can drink his cup of woe, 
f Triumphant over pain. 

Who patient bears his cross below, 
f He follows in His train. 

mf The Martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave ; 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 
cr And call’d on Him to save. 

dtmLike Him, with pardon on his tongue 
In midst of mortal pain, 
mf He pray’d for them that did the wrong; 
f Who follows in his train ? 

A glorious band, the chosen few 
On whom the Spirit came, 

Twelve valiant Saints, their hope they knew, 
And mock’d the cross and flame. 

They met the tyrant's brandish’d steel. 

The lion’s gory mane, 

p They bow’d their necks, the death to feel ; 

/ Who follows in their train ? 

A noble army, men and boys. 

The matron and the maid, 

Around the Saviour’s Throne rejoice 
In robes of light array’d. 
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They climb'd the steep ascent of Heav'n 
Tnf Through peril, toil, and pain ; 

X> O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. Amen. 


440 ** They tr 're stoned^ they were sawn as^mder^ were 
tempted, were slain with the sword; . . . hemy 
destitute, afflicted, tormented ; of whom the world 
was not worthy.** 

mf "D LESSED feasts of blessed Martyrs, 

-D Holy days of holy men. 

With affection’s recollections 
Greet we your return again. 

/ Worthy deeds they wrought and wonders, 
Worthy of the Name they bore ; 

We with mcetest praise and sweetest 
Honour them for evermore. 

w/ Faith prevailing, hope unfailing, 

Jesus loved with single heart — 

/ Thus they glorious and victorious 
Bravely bore the Martyr’s part. 

inf Back’d with torture, haled to slaughter, 

Fire, and axe, and murderous sword, 

/ Chains and prison, foes’ derision 

They endured for Christi the Lord. 

p So they pass’d through pain and sorrow, 

Till they sank in death to rest ; 

cr Earth’s rejected, God’s elected. 

Gain’d a portion with the blest. 

mf By contempt of wwldly pleasures, 

And by deeds of valour done, 

/ They have reach’d the land of Angels, 

And with them are knit in one. 
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Made co heirs with Christ in glory, 

His celestial bliss they share : 
p May they now before Him bending 
Help us onward by their prayer; 

That, this weary life completed, 

And its fleeting trials past, 

/We may win eternal glory 

In our Father’s home at last. Amen. 

441 “ Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteous- 
7iess’ sake ; for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.** 

f T ET oiir Choir new anthems raise, 

JLJ Wake the song of gladness ; 

God Himself to joy and praise 
Turns the Martyrs’ sadness : 

Bright the day that won their -crown 
Open’d Heaven’s bright portal, 
dim, As they laid the mortal down 
cr To put on the immortal. 

mf Never flinch’d they from the flame, 

From the torture never ; 

Vain the foeman’s sharpest aim, 

Satan’s best endeavour : 
cr For by faith they saw the land 
Deck’d in all its glory, 

/ Where triumphant now they stand 
With the victor’s story. 

Up and follow, Christian men ! 

Press through toil and sorrow ; 

Spurn the night of fear, and then, 

Oh, the glorious morrow ! 

•mf Who will venture on the strife ? 

/ Blest who first bemn it ; 
mf Who will grasp the land of life ? 

S Warriors, up and win it 1 Amen. 
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A AO « Blessed is the man that endureth temptation, for when 
he is tried he sIwlU receive the crown of life.** 

GOD, Thy soldiers’ great Reward, 

Their Portion, Crown, and faithful Lord, 
From ail transgressions set us tree 
Who sing Thy Martyr’s victory. 

By wisdom taught he learn’d to know 
The vanity of all below, 

The fleeting joys of earth disdain’d. 

And everlasting glory gain’d. 

Right manfully his cross he bore, 

And ran his race of torineiits sore ; 
dimYox Thee he pour’d his life away, 
cr With Thee he lives in endless day. 

p We therefore pray Thee, Lord of Love, 

Regard us from Thy Throne above ; 
cr On this Thy Martyr’s triumph-day 
p Wash every stain of sin away. 

/ All praise to God the Fattier be, 

All praise. Eternal »Son, to Thee, 

Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

443 Be thou faithful unto death,* and I will give thee 

a crown of life.” 

P "TTIOR man the Saviour shed 
His all-atoning Blood, 
cr And oh, shall ransom'd man refuse 
To suffer for hLs God ? 

mf Ashamed who now can be 
To own the Crucified ? 
cr Nay, rather be our glory this, 

To die for Him Who died, 
cm) 
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mf So felt Thy Martyr, Loud ; 

By Thy right hand sustain’d, 

He waged for Thee the battle’s strife, 
And threaten’d death disdain’d. 

Upon the golden crown 
Gazing with eager breath, 

Ho fought as one who fain would die, 
And, dying, conquer death. 

Alone he stood unmoved 
Amid his cruel foe.s ; 

/ Oh, wondron.s was the might that then 
Above his torturers rose ! 

p Lord, give us grace to bear 
Like him our emss of shame, 

To do and suffer what Thou wilt. 

For love of Thy dear Name. 

/ Jkstj, the King of Saints, 

We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with God the Fathkr One 
A nd Spirit evermore. Amen. 


444 “0/ ichom the iwrld was not worthy " 

f servants of our glorious King, 

JL To Him your tliankful praises bring 
And tell the deeds that grace has done, 

'Hie triumphs by His Martyrs won. 

7w/ Since they were faithful to the last. 

Their holy struggles now are i)ast ; 

The bitterness of death is o’er, 

/ And theirs is bliss for evermore. 

p The flame might scorch, the knife lay bare, 
And cruel beasts their members tear ; 
cr No powers of earth, no powers of hell 

The souls that loved their Lord could quell. 
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/ For ever broken is the chain 

That sought to bind them, but in vain : 
vif O let us strive like them to win 
Our freedom from the bonds of sin. 

p O Saviour, may our portion be 

With those who gave themselves to Thee, 
f Through all eternity to sing 

All praise to Thee the Martyrs’ King. Amen. 


445 Clothed with white robes, and palms in their hands.** 

f “pALMS of glory, raiment bright, 

JL Crowns that never fade away, 

Gird and deck the Saints in light. 

Priests, and kings, and conquerors they. 

Yet the conquerors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amidst the Throne, 
cr And proclaim in joyful psalms 
Victory through His Cross alone. 

w/ Kings their crowns for harps resign, 

Crying, as they strike the chords, 
cr “ Take the Kingdom, it is Thine, 

King of kings, and Lord of lords.” 

p Hound the Altar Priests confess, 

If their robes are white as snow, 

’Twas the Saviour’s Righteousness, 

And His Blood, that made them so. 

mf They were mortal too like us ^ 

O, when we like them must die, 
cr May our souls translated thus 

Triumph, reign, and shine on high. Amen. 
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446 I y^eckon that the sufferings of this py'csmt time are 
not woi'thy to be compared with the glory which 
shall be revealed in tis,** 

rnf ! what, if we are Christas, 

V-/ Is earthly shame or loss ? 

cr Bright shall the crown of glory be 

dim When we have borne the cross. 

p Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of 'woe. 

When martyr’d Saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ’s sufferings shared below ; 

/ Bright is their glory now, 

Boundless their joy above, 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 

They rest in perfect love. 

mf Lord, may that grace be ours, 

Like them in faith to bear 

p All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here ; 

w/ Enough if Thou at last 
The word of blessing give. 

And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 

Where Saints and Angels live. 

/ All glory,. Lord, to Thee, 

Whom Heaven and earth adore ; 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God for evermore. Amen. 


447 “ To him that overcometh** 

f Q OLDIERS, who are Christ’s below, 
O Strong in faith resist the foe : 
Boundless is the pledg’d reward 
Unto them who serve the Lord. 
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mf ’Tis no palm of fading leaves 

That the conqueror’s hand receives ; 

Joys are his. serene and pure, 

Light that ever shall endure. 

For the souls that overcome 
Waits the beauteous heavenly home, 
cr Where the BlessM evermore 
Tread, on high, the starry floor. 

Passing soon and little worth 
Are the things that tempt on earth ; 
mf Heavenward lift thy soul’s regard ; 

(loD Himself is thy Beward. 

/ Father, Who the crovm dost give, 
Saviour, by Whose Death we live, 

Spirit, Who our hearts dost raise, 

Three in One, Thy Name we praise. Amen. 


448 “ And they glorified God in me.*' 

mf LlOR Thy dear Saint, O Lord, 
Jl! Who strove in Thee to live. 
Who follow’d Thee, obey’d, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 
p For Thy dear Saint, O Lord, 
Who strove in Thee to die, 
cr And found in Thee a full reward, 
Accept our thankful cry. 

mf Thine earthly members flt 
To join Thy Saints above, 

In one communion ever knit, 

One fellowship of love. 

Jestj, Thy Name we bless. 

And numbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness. 

Who lived and died for Thee. 
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f All might, all praise, be Thine, 

Father, co equal Son, 

And Spirit, Bond of love Divine, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 

449 “ thou that art highly favoured, the Lord is with 

thee ; blessed art thou among women.’* 

For the B. V. Mary. 

mf rpHE God, Whom earth, and sea, and sky 
J- Adore, and laud, and magnify, [swell, 
Whose miglii they own, Whose praise they 
i) In Mary’s womb vouchsafed to dwell. 

mf The Lord, Whom sun and moon obey, 

Whom all things serve from day to day, 
p Was by the Holy Ghost conceived 
Of her who through His grace believed. 

mf How blest that Mother, in whose shrine 
The world’s Creator, Lord Divine, 

Whose Hand contains the earth and sky, 

2^ Once deign’d, as in His ark, to lie ; 

/ Blest in the message Gabriel brought, 

Blest by the work the Spirit wrought ; 

From whom the great Desire of earth 
p Took human flesh and human birth. 

/ O Lord, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Eternal yjraise and glory be, 

Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

450 “ Mary, the Mother of Jesus'* 

For the B. V. Mary. 

mf O HALL we not love thee. Mother dear, 

O Whom J Esus loves so well ? 

And, to His glory, year by year, 

Thy joy and honour tell i 
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p Bound with the curse of sin and shame 
We helpless sinners lay, 
cr Until in tender love He came 
To bear the curse away. 
mf And thee He chose from whom to take 
True flesh His Flesh to be ; 
p In It to suffer for our sake, 

/ By It to make us free. 
p Thy Babe He lay upon thy breast, 

To thee He cried for food ; 

Thy gentle nursing sooth’d to rest 
Th’ Incarnate Son of God. 
mf wondrous depth of grace Divine 
That He should bend so low ! 
cr And, Mary, oh, what joy ’twas thine 
In His dear love to know ; 

/ Joy to be Mother of the Lord, 

And thine the truer bliss, 

In every thought, and deed, and word 
To be for ever His. 

w?/ And as He loves thee, Mother dear, 

We too will love thee well ; 
cr And, to His glory, year by year. 

Thy joy and honour tell. 

/ Jesu, the Vimn’s Holy Son, 

We praise Thee and adore^ 

Who art with God the Father One 
A nd Spirit evermore. Amen. 

451 “ Whosoever therefore shall con fess Me before men, him 
will 1 confess also before My Father Which is in heaven.^"* 
For A Confessor. 

OT by the MartyFs death alone 
-ki The Saint his crown in Heav’n has won. 
There is a triumph robe on high 
For bloodless fields of victory. 
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What though he was not calTd to feel 
The cross, or flame, or torturing wheel, 
cr Yet daily to the world he died ; 

His flesh, through grace, he crucified. 
p What though nor chams, nor scourges sore, 
Nor cruel beasts his members tore 
cr Enough if perfect love arise 
To Christ a grateful sacrifice. 
p Lord, grant us so to Thee to turn 
That we through life to die may learn, 
cr And thus, when life’s brief day is o’er. 

May live with Thee for evermore. 
mf O Fount of sanctity and love, 

O perfect llest of Saints above, 

/ All praise, all glory be to Thee 

Both now and through eternity. Amen. 

452 ‘ a man desire the office of a bis^iopy he desircth a 
good work** 

For a Bishop. 

mf THOU Whose all-redeeming might 

Crowns every Chief in faith’s true fight, 
On this commemoration day 
Hear us, good Jesu, while we pray. 

In faithful strife for Thy dear Name 
Thy servant earn’d the saintly fame, 

Wnich pious ‘hearts with praise revere 
In constant memory year by year. 

p Earth’s fleeting joys he counted nought, 
cr For higher, truer joys he sought, 

/ And now, with Angels round Thy Throne. 

Unfading treasures are his own. 

V O grant that we, most gracious God, 

May follow in the steps he trod ; 
cr And, freed from every stain of sin. 

As he hath won may also win, 
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/ To Thee, O CiimsT, our loving King, 

All glory, praise, and thanks we bring ; 
Whom with tlie Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

453 “ The inenxorrj of the Just is blessed" 

For a Bishop, 

Jnf SHEPHERD of the sheep, 

High Priest of things to come, 

Who didst in grace Thy servant keep, 
p And take him safely home ; 

/ Accept onr song of praise 
For all his holy care, 

Ills zeal imquench’d through length of days, 
The trials that he bare. 

Tt)/ Ohief of Thy faithful band, 

He held himself the least, 

Thougli Thy dread keys were in his hand, 

O everlasting Priest. 

/ So, trusting in Thy might, 

He won a fair renown ; 

So, wnxing valiant in the fight, 

He trod the lion down. 
p Then render’d uj) to Thee 

The charge Tliy love had given, 

And ])ass’d away (cr) Thy FetdiQ to see 
Reveal’d in highest Heavhi. 
mf Oil all our Hi.shops pour 
The Spirit of Thy grace ; 

That, as he won the palm of yore. 

So they may run their race ; 

That, when this life is done, 

They may with him adore 
cr The ever Blessed Three in One, 

In bliss for evermore. Amen. 
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454 “ Ho gave some . . . Pastors and 'PeachersP 

For a Doctor. 



p When the niists of error’« night 

Gatli^er’d o’er the path to Heav n, 
inf For the witness that they bare 
cr To the truth they learii’d of Thee, 

/ For the glory that they share, 

Let our praise accepted be. 

mf In Jerusalem below 

They were workmen at Thy call, 
cr Each with one hand met the foe, 

With the other built the wall ; 

/ W atchmen on the mountain set. 

Scribes instructed in Thy Word, 
(//wFishers with the Gospel net 
cr Drawing souls to Thee their Lord. 

vif Like Thy learned sons of yore, 

Jesu, may Thy Pastors still 
cr Know and teach Thy sacred lore 

With brave heart and jiatient skill ; 
p In these latter days of strife 
cr Keep, O keep them true to Thee, 

/ Till beside the well of life 

Light in Thine own Light they see. Amen. 

455 “ Thy Name is as ointment poured forthj therefore do 
the virgins loce ThceP 

For a Virgin. 

mf ITESU, the Virgins’ Crown, do Thou 
O Accept us as in prayer we bow, 

Born of that Virgin whom alone 
The Mother and the Maid we own. 
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS 


Amongst tlie lilies Thou dost feed, 

And thither choirs of Virgins lead; 
Adorning all Thy chosen brides 
With glorious gifts Thy love provides. 

And whither, Lord, Thy footsteps wend, 
The Virgins still with praise attend ; 

For Thee tliey pour their sweetest song, 
And after Thee rejoicing throng. 

p O gracious Lord, w e Thee implore 
Thy grace on every sense to pour ; 

From all pollution keep us free, 

And make us i)ure in heart for Thee. 

/All praise to God the Father be. 

All praise. Eternal Son, to Thee, 

Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

456 “ My Beloved is mine, and lam His.** 

For a Virgin. 

P LAMB of (aOD, Whose love Divine 
Draw^s Virgin-souls to follow Thee ; 
cr And bids them earthly joys resign 
1 f so they may Thy beauty see ; 
wf The Saint of whom we sing to-day 
Was faithful to Thy loving call, 

And, casting other hopes away, 

Took Thee to be her God, her All. 

To Thee she yielded up her will, 

Her heart was drawn to Thine above ; 
Content if Thou wouldst deign to fill 
Thine handmaid with Thy perfect love. 

p Beneath Thy Cross she loved to stand. 
Like Mary in Thy dying hour. 

That blessings from Tliy piercM Hand 
cr Might clothe her witli undying power ; 
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mf With power to win the crown of light 
For Virgin-souls laid up on high, 

And ready keep her lamp at night 
To hail the Bridegroom drawing nigh. 

p And surely Thou at last didst come 
To end the sorrows of Thy bride, 
pp And bear her to Tliy peaceful home 
cr With Thee for ever to abide. 

/ All glory, Jesu, for the grace 

That drew Thy 8aint to follow Thee ; 
p Grant us too in Thy love a place 

Both now and through eternity. Amen. 

457 Who can find a virtuous woman 9 for her price is 
far above rubies : the heart of her husband doth 
safety trust in her,** 

For a Holv Matroit. 

mf TX OW blest the matron, who, endued 
XI With holv zeal and fortitude, 

Has won through grace a saintly fame, 

And owns a dear and honour’d name. 

Such holy love inflamed her breast 
She would not seek on earth her rest, 

But, strong in faith and patience, trod 
The narrow way that leads to God. 

p 8he learn’d, through fasting, to control 
The ilesh that weigheth down the soul, 
cr And then, by prayer’s sweet food sustain’d, 

To seek the joys she now has gain’d. 

mf O Chkist, from Whom all virtue springs. 
Who only doest wondrous things, 

To Thee, the King of Saints, we pray. 

Accept and bless Thy flock to-day. 
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS. 


/ All praise to God the Father be 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Tliee, 
Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 


458 John^ who also am your brother and companion in 
tribulation^ and in the kingdom and patience of 
Jesus Christ, was in the isle that is called 
FatmoSf for the Word of God^ and for the testi- 
mony of Jesus Christ'* 

St. John before the Latin Gate. 

'*^f A ^ faith 

Of his Incarnate Lord, 

Beyond the stars^ beyond all space, 
cr His soul in vision soar’d : 

mf There saw in glory Him 
Who liveth, and was dead, 

There Judah’s Lion, and the Lamb 
p That for our ransom bled : 

J7i/ There of the Kingdom learn’d 
The mysteries sublime ; 

P How, sown in Martyrs’ blood, the faith 
cr Should spread from clime to clime. 

P Lord, give us grace, like him. 

In Thee to live and die ; 
cr To spurn the fleeting things of earth. 

And seek for joys on high. 

/ Jesu, our risen Lord, 

We praise Thee and adore. 

Who art with God the Father One 
A nd Spirit evermore. Amen. 
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459 “ Mary Magdalene, out of whom He had cast seven 

devils.** 

St. Mary Magdalene. 

mf O ON of the Highest, deign to cast 
O On us a pitying eye, 

Thou Who repentant JVlagdalene 

cr Didst call to joys on high. 

mf Thy long-lost coin is stored at length 
In treasure-house Divine, 

The jewel from pollution cleansed 
Doth now the stars outshine. 

Jesu, the balm of every wound, 

The siiiner’s only stay, 

2^ Grant us, like Magdalene, to weep 
In this Thy mercy^s day ; 

cr Absolve us by Thy gracious Word, 

Fulfil us with Thy love, 

And guide us through the storms of life 
To perfect rest above. 

/ All praise, all glory be to Thee, 

O everlasting Lord, 

Whose mercy doth our souls forgive. 

Whose bounty doth reward. Amen. 

460 ** His Face did shine as the stm, and His miment was 

white as the light.*' 

The Transfiguration of our Lord. 

/ XN days of old on Sinai 

JL The Lord Almighty came 
cr In majesty of terror. 

In thunder-cloud and flame : 
mf On Tabor, with the glory 
Of sunniest light for vest, 

The excellence of beauty 
In Jesus was exi)ress^d. 
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p All liglit created paled there, 

And did Him worship meet ; 

The sun itself adored Him, 

And bow’d before His Feet ; 
cr While Moses and Elias, 

Upon the Holv Mount, 

The co-etenial glory 
Of Christ our God recount. 

p O lioly, wondrous vision ! 
cr But what when, this life past, 

The beauty of Mount Tabor 
8hall end in Heav’n at last ? 

/ Ihit what when all the glory 
Of uncreated light 
Shall be the promised guerdon 
Of them that win the fight 'I Amen. 


461 “ Zord, it IS good for ti$ to be here,'** 

The Transfiguration of our Lord. 

Vif IjIOR ever we would gaze on Thee, 

-I- () Lord, upon the Mount ; 

With Moses and Elias see 

/ That light from Light’s own Fount ; 

mf For ever with the cho.->en three 
Would stand upon that height, 

And in that blessM company 
]3e plunged in pure delight. 

For ever would we train the ear 
To that celestial Voice ; 

cr In Thee, the Son of God, so near. 

For evermore rejoice. 

rn f Here would we pitch our constant tent. 
For ever here abide ; 

And dwell in peace and full content, 
Dear Master, at Thy side, 
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p But no ! not yet to man ’tis given 
To rest upon that height ; 

Tis but a passing glimpse of Heav'n ; 

We must descend and fight. 

mf Beneath the Mount is toil and pain ; 

cr O Christ, Thy strength impart ; 

/ Till we, transfigured too, shall reign 
For ever where Thou art. Amen. 

462 “ And Herod sent and beheaded John in the prison.*^ 
The BniiEADiNa of St. John Baptist. 
mf "TT EllALD, in the wilderness 
JUL Breaking up the road. 

Sinking mountains, raising plains, 

For the path of God ; 

Prophet, to the multitudes 
Calling to reijent. 

In the way of righteousness 
Unto Israel sent : 

Messenger, God's chosen One 
Foremost to proclaim. 

Proffer’d titles passing by, 

Pointing to the Lamb ; 

Captive, for the word of truth 
Boldly witnessing ; 
diwThen in Herod’s dungeon-cave 
Faint aud languishing ; 

p Martyr, sacrificed to sin 
At that feast of shame ; 
cr As his life foreshow’d the Lord, 

In his death the same — 

P Holy Jesus, when He heard, 

Went apart to pray : 
cr Thus may we our lesson take 

From His Saint to-day. Amen. 
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463 ilitans ot ti)e iFout HasKt Vlbingst* 

mf OD the Father, God the Son, 
vJT God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 

mf Jestj, Life of those who die, 

Advocate with God on high, 

Hope of immortality, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Thou Whose Death to mortals gave 
Power to triumph o’er the grave. 

Living now from death to save. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

p Thou before Whose great white Throne 
All our doings must be shown, 

Pleading now for us Thine own. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Thou Whose Death was borne that wc, 
From the power of Satan free, 

Might not die eternally, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

mf Thou Who dost a place ])repare. 

That in heavenly mansions fair 
Sinners may Thy glory share, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Death. 

P We are dying day by day ; 

Soon from earth we pass away ; 

Lord of life, to Thee we pray : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Ere we hear the Angel’s call. 

And the shadows round us fall, 
cr Be our Saviour, be our All ; 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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LITANY OF THE FOUR LAST THINGS. 


7nf Wean our hearts from things below, 
Make us all Thy love to know, 
Guard us from our ghostly foe : 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

!P Shelter us with AngeTs wing, 

To our souls Thy pardon bring ; 

So shall death have lost its sting : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

In the gloom Thy light provide ; 
Safely through the valley guide ; 
Thee we trust, for Thou hast died : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Judgment. 


p When Thy summons we obey 
On the dreadful Judgment Day, 
Let not fear our soul dismay : 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 


While the lost in terror fly, 
cr May we see with joyful eye 
Our Redemption drawing nigh : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

May w’e see Thee on Thy Throne 
As the fc) A VI OUR we have known. 
And have follow’d as our own : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Hell. 


May -we then, among the blest 
Who Thy Name on earth confess’d, 
Hear Thee calling us to rest : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


P From the awful place of doom, 
Where in rayless outer gloom 
Dead souls lie as in a tomb. 
Save us. Holy Jesu. 
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roin the black, the dull desx>air 
Ivuin’d men and angels share, 

From the dread comj)aiiions there, 
Save us, Holy J Esu. 

I'h’om the unknown agonies 
Of the soul that helpless lies. 

From the worm that never dies, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 

From the lusts that none can tame, 
From the fierce mysterious flame, 

From the everlasting shame, 

►Save us. Holy Jesu. 

Heaven. 

/ Where Thy Saints in glory reign, 

Free from sorrow, free from pain, 

Pure from every guilty stain. 

Bring us. Holy J esu. 

7n/ Where the captives find release, 

Where all foes from troubling cease. 
Where the weary rest in peace. 

Bring us. Holy Jesu. 

cr Where the xdeasures never cloy, 

'Where in Angels’ holy joy 
Thy redeem’d their powei*s employ 
Bring us, Holy-JESU. 

Where in wondrous light are shown 
All Thy dealings wdth Thine own, 
Who shall know as they are known. 
Bring us. Holy Jesu, 

/ Where, with loved ones gone before. 
We may love Thee and adore 
In Thy Presence evermore. 

Bring us. Holy Jesu. Amen. 
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mf OD the Father, Goh the Son, 
vIT God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 

7nf Son of God, for man decreed, 

To be' born the woman’s Seed, 

Very God and Man indeed, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Thou Whose Wisdom all things plann’d, 
Held by Whose Almighty Hand 
All things in their order stand, 

Hoar us, Holy Jesu. 

God with us, Emmanuel, 

Coming here as Man to dwell, 

Saving us when Adam fell, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Saviour, full of truth and grace, 
Leaving Thine eternal place 
To restore our fallen race, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Image of the God unseen, 

Still what Thou hadst ever been, 

Though in form of Infant mean, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Word, by Whom the worlds were made, 
In a lowly manger laid, 

Taught on earth an humble trade, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

P Jesu. led by love to share 
All tne forms of grief and care, 

That we sinful mortals bear. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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inf Good Physician, come to cure 
All tlie ills that men endure, 

And to make our nature pure, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

p Man of Sorrows, weak and worn 
With Thy woes for sinners borne, 

Lest we should for ever mourn, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

mf Shepherd, Who Thy watch dost keep. 
Guarding still Thy chosen sheep 
From the spoiler’s malice deep, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

p La 3IB, from earth’s foundation slain, 
lly Whose bitter stripes of pain 
We are freed from guilty stain, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

mf Only Victim we can plead, 

Our High Priest to intercede, 

Advocate in all onr need, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Standing now before the Throne, 
Pleading that which can alone 
For the sin of man atone. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Only Hope of those who pray, 

Only Help while here we*stay, 

Life of those who pass away, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Amen. 

465 aUanwjj of fecnitence. 

No. 1. ^ 

/^OD the Father, God the Son, 

VX God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 

P Spare us, Holy Trinity. 
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Father, hear Thy children’s call : 
Humbly at Thy feet we fall, 
Prodigals, confessing all : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Christ, beneath Thy Cross we blame 
All our life of sin and shame. 
Penitent we breathe Thy Name : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Holy Spirit, grieved and tried, 

Oft forgotten and defied, 

Now we mourn our stubborn pride : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

mf Love, that caused us first to be, 
p Love, that bled upon the Tree, 
cr Love, that draws us lovingly : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

p We Thy call have disobey’d, 

Into paths of sin have stray’d, 

And repentance have delay’d : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Sick, we come to Thee for cure, 
Guilty, seek Thy mercy sure. 

Evil, long to be made pure : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Blind, we pray that we may see. 
Bound, we pray to be made free, 
Stain’d, we pray for sanctity : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

w/ Thou Who hear’st each contrite sigh. 
Bidding sinful souls draw nigh. 
Willing not that one should die. 

We beseech Thee, hear us^ 
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mf By the gracious saving call 
Spoken tenderly to all 
Who have shared in Adain\s fall, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

p By the nature Jestts wore, 

By the Stripes and Death He bore, 
cr By His Life for evermore, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

rr^ By the love that longs to bless, 
Pitying our sore distress, 

Leading ns to holiness, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

By the love so calm and strong, 
Patient still to suffer wrong 
And our day of grace prolong, 

W'e beseech Thee, hear us. 

By the love that speaks within, 
emailing us to flee from sin 
And the joy of goodness win, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

By the love that bids Thee spare, 
cr By the Ileav’n Thou dost prepare, 
By Thy promises to prayer. 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Part 3. 

P Teach us what Thy love has borne. 
That with loving sorrow torn 
Truly contrite we may mourn : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

vif Gifts of light and grace bestow. 
Help us to resist the foe, 

Fearing what alone is woe : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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Let not sin witliin us reign, 

May we gladly suffer pain, 

If it purge away our stain : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

May we to all evil die, 

Fleshjy longings crucify, 

Fix our hearts and thoughts on high : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Grant us faith to know Thee near, 

Hail Thy grace, Thy judgment fear. 

And through trial persevere : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Grant us hope from earth to rise, 

And to strain with eager eyes 
Towards the promised heavenly prize : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Grant us love Thy love to own, 

Love to live for Thee alone. 

And the power of mAce make known : 

We beseecn Thee, hear us. 

All our weak endeavours bless. 

As we ever onward press, 

Till we perfect holiness : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

cr Lead us daity nearer Thee, 

Till at last- Thy Face we see, 

Crown’d with Thine own purity : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. Amen. 


466 

No. 2. 


Father, God the Son, 
V-T God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 

P Spare us, Holy Trinity. 
C*oo ) 



LITANIES OF PENITENCE. 


Thou Who leaving CyVown and Throne 
earnest here, an outcast lone, 

That Thou mightest save Thine own, 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

mf Tliou with sinners wont to eat, 

Who with loving Words didst greet 
Mary weeping at Thy Feet, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Thou Whose sadden’d look did chide 
Peter when he thrice denied, 

Till with bitter tears he cried. 

Hear us. Holy J esu. 

Thou Who hanging on the Tree 
To the thief saidst, “ Thou shalt bo 
To-day in Paradise with Me,” 

Hear us. Holy J esu. 

p Thou, despised, denied, refused, 

And for man’s transgressions bruised, 
Sinless, yet of sin accused, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

mf Thou Who on the Cross didst reign, 
Dying there in bitter pain, 

Cleansing with Thy Blood our stain, 
Hear us, Holy Jehu. 

Shepherd of the straying sheep, 
C^oinforter of them tnat weep, 

Hear ns crying from the deep, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

That in Thy pure innocence 
We may wash our souls’ oflfence. 

And find truest penitence. 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 
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That we give to sin no place, 

That we never quench Thy grace 
That we ever seek Thy F ace, 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

That denying evil lust, 

Living godly, meek, and just, 

In Thee only we may trust, 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

That to sin for ever dead 
We may live to Thee instead. 

And the narrow pathway tread, 

We beseech Thee, J e^u. 

/ When shall end the battle sore, 

When our pilgrimage is o’er, 
p Grant Thy peace for evermore. 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. Amen. 

467 Sitang of tfte pa^^ion* 

OD the Father, Gop the Son, 

Vir God the SriiuT, Three in One, 

Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 

P Spare us, Holy Trinity. 

J Ksu, Who for us dklst bear 
Scorn and sorrow, toil and care, 

Hearken to our lowly prayer ; 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

pjf) By that hour of Agony, 

Spent while Thine Apostles three 
Slumber’d in Gethsemane, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

cr By the prayer Thou thrice didst pray 
That the cup might pass away, 

So Thou niightest still ob^. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

( 402 ) 



LITANY OF THE PASSION. 


By tlie kiss of treachery 
To Thy foes betraying Thee, 

By Thy harsh captivity. 

Hear ns, Holy Jesu. 


By the scourging Thou hast borne, 
By the purple robe of scorn. 

By the reed and crown of thorn, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


By the insult of the Jews, 

When Barabbas they would choose. 
And did Thee their King refuse. 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 


By Thy going forth to die. 

When they raised the wicked cry, 

“ Crucify Him, crucify ! ” 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

By the Cross which Thou didst bear, 
By the cup they bade Thee share. 
Mingled gall and vinegar, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


By Thy nailing to the Tree, 

By the title over Thee, 

By the gloom of Calvary, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

By the parting of Thy clothes. 

By the mocking of Thy foes. 

As they wabdi’d Thy (lying woes. 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

By Thy seven Words then said, 

2>p By the bowing of Thy Head, 

By Thy numbering with the dead, 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 
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mf When temptation sore is rife, 

When we taint amidst the strife, 

Thou, Whose Death hath been our life, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 

While on stormv seas we toss, 

Let us count all things as loss 
But Thee only on Thy Cross : 

Save us, Holy tJEsir. 

So, with hope in Thee made fast, 
p When death’s bitterness is past 
cr We may see Thy Face at last ; 

Save us, Holy Jesu Arncn. 

468 Sttang fot t^e i&ogation 

w?/ ^ OD the Father, from Thy Throne, 
Vjr Hear us, we beseech Thee ; 

God the co-etevnal Hon, 

Hear us, we beseech Thee ; 

God, the Spirit, mightv Lord, 

Hear us, we beseech Thee ; 

Three in One, by all adored, 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

P Jesu ! (cr) Jesu 1 

wf By Thy wondrous Incarnation, 

By Thy Birth for our salvation, 
p We beseech Tliee, (cr) we beseech Tlieo, 
mf From every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 

P Jesu ! Jesu ! 

mf By Thy Fasting and Temptation, 

By Thv nights of supplication, 
p We beseech Thee, wo beseech Thee, 
mf From every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 
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LITANY FOR THE ROGATION DAYS. 

•p Jesu ! Jesu ! 

mf By Thy works of sweet compassion, 

By Thy Cross and bitter Passion, 
p We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 
mf PVom every ill defend ns, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 
p Jestt ! Jesu ! 

By Thy Blood for sinners flowing, 
cr By Thy Death true life bestowing, 
p We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 

•mf From every ill defend us. 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 
p Jesu ! Jesu ! 

f By Thy glorious Resurrection, 

Earnest of our own perfection, 
p We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 

•mf From every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us, 

P Jesu ! Jesu ! 

f To the Father’s Tlirone ascended, 

All Thy pain and sorrows ended, 
p We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 
mf heroin every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 

P Jesu! Jesu ! 

mf Advocate for sinners pleading, 

With the Father interceding, 

P We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 
mf From every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. Amen. 

TJiis Litany may also be sung in any iiinc of special suppl iention. 

469 aitang of ffilorificD* 

mf OD the Father, throned on high, 

vJT Saviour, Who didst come to die, 
Spirit, Who dost sanctify, 

P Save us, Holy Trinity. 

(iOB; 



LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED. 


rnf Jesu, Prince of life and light, 
Dwelling now in gloiy bright, 
lluling all things by Thy might, 
p Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Thou Whose Death did death destroy, 
cr Who through i>ain didst pass to joy 
Endless and without alloy. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

/ Thou Who didst to Heav’n ascend 
8till to be the sinner’s Friend, 

Still Thy people to defend. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Jesu, raised to God’s right hand, 
Pound Whose Throne the Angel l)and 
Waits Thy Word of dread command. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Thou Who dost the Sceptre bear. 

And in Hcav’n a place prepare 
That we may be with Thee there, 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Thou Who must in glory reign. 
Conqueror of sin and pain. 

Till no enemy remain, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

w/ Jesu, Who art glorified 
Tn the very Flesh that died, 
p With the piercM Hands and Side 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

mf Jesu, though enthroned on high, 

Still for our infirmity 
Touch’d with human sympathy. 

Hear us, Holy J esu. 
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LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED. 


Jeru, in our time of need 
Our High Priest to intercede, 

Living still Thy Dea,th to plead, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Jeslt, able to bestow 

On Thy struggling Church below 

More than we can ask or know, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Jksu, Who to Heav’n upborne 
Didst not leave Thy Church to mourn, 

p Orphan’d, comfortless, forlorn, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Dif Thou Who, still our Saviour F riend, 

1 )idst the Holy Spirit send 
To be with us to the end, 

Hear us, Holy J esu. 

P Jesu, Who Thy Flesh and Blood, 
Otfer’d once upon the Hood, 

Oivest for Thy children’s Food, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Only Balm for souls distress’d, 
Ha])piness of all the bless’d, 

Peace of those who long for rest. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

/ Thou Who, as Thou once didst rise, 
Shalt be seen by human eyes 
("oming through the parted skies, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

p Thou Wlio then on quick and dead. 

All for whom Thy Blood was shed, 
Shalt pronounce the judgment dread. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED. 

mf J Esu, God’s Incarnate Son, 

By Thy work for sinners done, 

By the gifts for sinners won, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

That while pilgrims toiling here 
We Thy Name may love and fear. 

And to death may persevere. 

Hear us. Holy Jestj. 
cr That when earthly toil is o’er 
We, in rest for evermore, 

May behold Thee and adore, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. Amen. 

470 SUanj) of iit 

mf OD the Father, God the Son, 
yJT God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us. Holy Trinity. 

mf Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Dew descending froiri above, 

Breath of life, and Fire of love, 

P Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Source of strength, of knowledge clear. 
Wisdom, godliness sincere, 
Understanding, counsel, fear, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Source of meekness, love, and peace, 
Patience, pureness, faith’s increase, 
Hope and joy that cannot cease. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Spirit guiding us aright, 

Spirit making darkness ligh 
cr Spirit of resistless might. 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 
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LITANV OF THE HOLY GHOST. 


p Tliou by Whom the Virgin bore 
Him Whom heaven and earth adore, 
Sent our nature to restore, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

m/ Thou Whom Jesus from His Throne 
Gave to cheer and help His own, 

That they might not be alone, 

Hear us, Ploly Spirit. 

Comforter, to Whom we owe 
All that we rejoice to know 
Of our Saviour’s w'ork below, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

Thou Whose sound Apostles heard. 
Thou Whose power their spirit stirr’d. 
Giving them the living Word, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

Thou Whose grace the Church doth fill. 
Showing her God’s perfect Will, 
Making Jesus present still, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Coming with Thy i)owcr to save. 
Moving on Baptismal wave, 
liaising us from sin’s dark grave. 

Hear us, Holy,SpiRiT. 

p All our evil passions kill. 

Bend aright oiu' stubborn will, 

Though we grieve Thee, patient still ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

xnf Como to raise us when we fall, 

And, when snai'es our souls enthral, 
Lead us back with gentle call ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 
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LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST. 

Coiner to strengthen all the weak, 

Give Thy courage to the meek, 

Teach our faltering tongues to speak ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Come to aid the souls who yearn 
More of truth Divine to learn, 

And with deejjer love to burn ; 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Keep us in the narrow way, 

Warn us when we go astray, 

Plead within us when we pray ; 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 
cr Holy, loving, as Thou art, 

All Thy sevenfold gifts impart, 

Never more from us depart ; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. Amen. 

471 Zhang of tfee 

OD the Father, God the Son, 

VJT God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 
mf Jesu, with Thy Church abide, 

Be her Saviour, Lord, and Guido, 

W'hilc on earth her faith is tried : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Arms of love around her throw, 

Shield her safe from every foe, 
di/7iComfort her in time of woo : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 
mf Keep her life and doctrine pure, 

Grant her patience to endure. 

Trusting in Thy promise sure : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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LITANY OF THE CHURCH. 


May her voice be ever clear, 

Warning of a judgment near, 

Telling of a Saviour dear : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

All her fetter’d powers release, 

Kid our strife and envy cease, 

Grant the heavenly gift of peace : 

We beseech Thee, near us. 

All that she has lost restore, 

May her strength and zeal be more 
Than in brightest days of yore : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

!May she one in doctrine be, 

One in truth and charitv. 

Winning all to faith in Thee : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

May she guide the poor and blind, 
Seek the lost until she find, 

And the broken-hearted bind : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Save her love from growing cold, 
Make her watchmen strong and l)o]d, 
Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold ; 
We beseech Tliqp, hear us. 

May her Priests Thy people feed. 
Shepherds of the flock indeed, 
lieady, where Thou calFst, to lead : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Judge her not for work undone. 
Judge her not for fields unwon, 

Bless her works in Thee begun : 

We beseech Thee, near us. 
(ill ) 



LITANY OF THE CHURCH. 


p For the past mve deeper shame, 
cr Make her jealous for Thy Nain^ 

Kindle zeaFs most holy name : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

/ Kaise her to her calling high, 

Let the nations far and nigh 
Hear Thy heralds^ warning cry : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

May her lamp of truth be bright, 

Bid her bear aloft its light 
Through the realms of heathen night ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

mf May her scatter’d children be 
From reproach of evil free, 

Blameless witnesses for Thee : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Arm her soldiers with the Cross, 

Brave to suffer toil or loss, 

Counting earthly gain but dross : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

cr May she holv triumphs win. 

Overthrow the hosts of sin, 

Gather all the nations in : 

Wf beseech Thee, hear us. 

/ May she soon all glorious be, 

Spotless and from wrinkle free, 

Pure, and bright, and worthy Thee : 

We beseech Thee, near us. 

Fit her all Thy joy to share 
In the home Thou dost prepare, 

And be ever blessed there : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. Amen. 
<4xa) 



472 Sitsng of tlbe iSItddtti Jl^anamnit 

of t^e 98ot]}2 anti Bloob of Ctrist. 

mf 01) the Father, God the Son, 
vJ" God the Spirit, Three in One, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 

/ God of God, and Light of Light, 

King of glory. Lord of might, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

p Very Man, Who for our sake 
Didst true Flesh of Mary take, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

mf Shepherd, Whom the Father gave 
His lost sheep to find and save, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Priest and Victim, Whom of old 
Type and prophecy foretold, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

King of Salem, Priest Divine, 

Bringing forth Thy Bread and Wine, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu, 

Paschal Lamb, Whose sprinkled Blood 
Saves the Israel of God, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Manna, found at dawn of day, 
Pilgrim’s Food in desert-way, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 


Offering pure, in every place 
Pledge and means of heavenly grace, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Part 2. 


Bv the mercy, that of yore 
Shadow’d forth Thy gifts in store, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 
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LITANY OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT. 


cr 




Bv the love, on that last night 
That ordain’d the better rite, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 

By the Death, that could alone 
For the whole world’s sin atone. 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 


By the Wounds, that ever plead 
For our help in time of need, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 

Part 3. 

That we may remember still 
Kedron’s brook and Calvary’s hill, 
Grant us, Holy Jesu. 


mf That our thankful hearts may glow 
As Thy precious Death we show, 
Grant us, Holy Jesu. 


That, with humble contrite fear. 

We may joy to feel Thee near. 

Grant us. Holy Jesu. 

cr That in faith we may adore, 

Praise, and love Thee more and more, 
Grant us, Holy Jesu. 


p That Thy Sacred Flesh and Blood 
Be our true life-giving Food, 
Grant us. Holy Jesu. 


mf 


cr 


mf 


That in all our words and ways 
We may daily show Thy praise. 

Grant us, Holy Jesu. 

That, as death’s dark vale we tread, 
Thou mayst be our stren^hening Bread, 
Grant us. Holy Jesu. 

That, unworthy though we be. 

We may ever dwell with Thee, 

Grant us. Holy Jesu. Amen. 
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473 Sitang lot 

mf ^ OD the Father, God the Son, 
vT God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear ns from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 

p Jesu, Saviour ever mild, 

Born for us a little Child 
Of the Virgin undefiled, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Jesu, by the Mother-Maid 
In Thy swaddling-clothes array’d, 

And within a manger laid, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Jesu, at Whose Infant Feet 
Shepherds, coming Thee to greet, 
Knmt to pay their worship meet, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

mf Jesu, unto Whom of yore 
Wise men, hastening to adore, 

Gold and myrrh and incense bore. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Jesu, to Thy Temple brought, 

Whom, by Thy good Spirit taught, 
Simeon and Anna sought, 

Hear us. Holy Ji^u. 

p Jesu, Who didst deign to flee 
From King Herod^s cruelty 
In Thy earliest Infancy, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

cr Jesu, Whom Thy Mother found 
’Midst the doctors sitting round. 
Marvelling at Thy Words profound, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

(iW) 



LITANY FOR CHILDREN. 


Part 2. 

p From all pride and vain conceit, 

From all spite and angry heat, 

From all lying and deceit, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 

From all sloth and idleness, 

From not caring for distress'. 

From all lust and greediness, 

Save us. Holy Jesu. 

From refusing to obey, 

From the love of our own way, 

From forgetfulness to pray, 

Save us. Holy J esu. 

Part 3. 

mf By Thy Birth and early years, 

By Thine Infant wants and fears, 

By Thy sorrows and Thy tears. 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 

By Thy Pattern bright and pure, 

By the pains Thou didst endure 
Our salvation to procure. 

Save us, Holy J esu. 

2') By Thy Wounds and thom-crown’d Head, 
By Thy Blood for sinners shed, 

mf By Thy Rising from the dead, 

Save us, Holy J esu. 

the Name we bow before, 

Human Name, which evermore 
All the hosts of Hcav’n adore, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 

/ By Thine own unconquer’d might, 

By Thy glory in the height. 

By Thy mercies infinite, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. Amen. 
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SUPPLEMENTAL HYMNS. 


jttomtns. 

474 laid me down and slcpt^ and rose up agaiftf for 
the Lord sustained mo,** 

'nif A WAKED from sleep we fall 
Kef ore Thee, God of love, 

And chant the praise the Angels raise, 

O God of might, above ; 

Holy, Holy, Holy ! Thou art God adored ! 
p 111 Thy pitying mercy show us mercy, Lord. 

rnf Thou wakedst me from sleep ; 

Shine on this mind and heart, 

And touch my tongue, that I among 
Thy choir may take my part ; 

Holy, Holy, Holy ! Trinity ^dored ! 

2> In Thy pitying mercy show me mercy, Lord. 

inf The Judge will come with speed, 

And each man’s deeds be known ; 

diiuOixr trembling cry shall rise on high 
At midnight to Thy Throne ; 

Holy, Holy, Holy ! King of Saints adored ! 
p In the hour of judgment show us mercy, Lord. 

Amen. 
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for a Cit|) Ci)ur4. 

476 “ A House of resV* 

mf "D EHOLD us, Lord, a little space 

-D From daily tasks set free, 

And met within Thy holy i)lace 
To rest awhile with Thee. 

Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 
Of business, toil, and care ; 
jp And scarcely can we turn aside 
For one brief hour of prayer. 

Yet these are not the only walls 
Wherein Thou may’st oe sought ; 
cr On homeliest work Thy blessing falls. 

In truth and patience wrought. 

Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart, 
The wealth of land and sea ; 

The worlds of science and of art, 

Reveal’d and ruled by Thee. 

mf Then let us prove our heavenly birth 
In all we do and know ; 

And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For Thee, and not Thy foe. 

Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
As Thou wouldst have it done : 

And i)rayer, by Thee inspired and taught, 
Itself wi’di work be one. Amen. 

lEbmtng;. 

476 “ The Lord shall he thine everlasting light.'* 

mf TI) EHOLD the sun, that seem’d but now 
-L' Enthroned overhead, 

Beginneth to decline beloAV 

The globe whereon we tread ; 
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EVENING. 


And he, whom yet we look upon 
With comfort and delight, 
f/<‘yytWill miite dei)art from hence anon, 
p Ana leave us to the night. 

Thus time, unheeded, steals away 
The life which nature gave ; 

Tims are our bodies every day 
Declining to the grave ; 

Thus from us all our jdeasures fly 
Whereon we set our heart ; 

And when the night of death draws nigh, 
Thus will they all depart. 

cr Lord ! though the sun forf^ke our sight, 

And mortal hopes are vain ; 
mf Let still Thine everlasting light 
Within our souls remain ; 

And in the nights of our distress 
Vouchsafe tliose rays Divine, 
cr Which from the Sun of Kighteousness 
For ever brightly shine. Amen. 

477 ‘‘ The LonVs Name is praised from the rising vp 
of the sun unto the going down of the samcT 

vtf 1 1 IHE day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 

JL The darkness falls at Thy behest ; 

To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
cr Thy praise shall sanctify tur rest. 

itif We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping, 
Wliile earth rolls onward into light, 

Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
Ana rests not now by day or night. 

As o’er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 

The voice of y)rayer is never silent, 

Nor dies the strain of praise away. 

C ) 



EVENING. 


The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren ’neath the western sky. 

And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 

cr So be it, Lord ; Thy Throne shall never, 

Like earth’s proud empires, pass away ; 

/ Thy Kingdom stands, and grows for ever, 

Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 

Amen. 


duntlan* 

478 “ A ffood day.” 

mf rnmS is the day the Lord hath made, 

JL He calls the hours His own ; 

Let Heavhi rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the Throne. 

To-day He rose and left the dead. 

And frJatan’s empire fell ; 

To-day the saints His triumphs spread, 
And all His wonders tell. 

Hosanna to th’ anointed King, 

To David^s Holy Son ! 
dmMake haste to help us. Lord, and bring 
cr Salvation frpm Thy Throne. 

Bless’d be the Lord, Who comes to men 
With messages of grace ! 

Who comes, in God His Father’s Name, 
dim To save our sinful race. 

f Hosanna in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise ; 

The highest Heavens in which He reigns 
Shall give Him nobler praise. Amen. 
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SUNDAY. 


479 “ There shall he no night thereJ* 

Evening. 

'nif /^REAT God, Who, hid from mortal sight, 
VJ Dost dwell in unapproached light, 
Before Whose Throne witn veiled brow, 

Thy sinless Angels trembling bow. 

dmAwhile in darkness here below 
We lie oppress’d with sin and woe ; 
cr But soon the everlasting day 

Shall chase the night of gloom away ; — 

The day prepared for us by Thee ; 

The day reserved for us to see ; — 

A day nut faintly imaged here 
By brightest sun at noontide clear. 

p Too long, alas ! it still delays, 

It lingers yet, that day of days ; 

The flesh, with all its load of sin, 

Must perish, ere its joy we win. 

cr Then from these earthy bonds set free 
The soul shall fly, O God, to Thee ; 

To see Thee, love Thee, and adore. 

Her blissful task for evermore. 

All bounteous Trinity ! prepare 
Our souls Thy hidden joy to share, 

That our brief daytime, used aright, 

May issue in eternal light. Amen. 

dTrihan. 

480 “ The marks of the Lord Jesus** 

p JESU, crucifled for man, 

V-/ O Lamb, all glorious on Thy Throne, 
cr Teach Thou our wondering souls to scan 
The mystery of Thy love unknown. 
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FRIDAY. 


We pray Thee, grant ns strength to take 
Our diaily cross, whatever it be, 
mf And gladly, for Thine own dear sake, 
p In paths of pain to follow Thee. 

vip As on our daily way we go^ 

Through light or shade, in calm or strife, 
Oh ! may we bear Thy marks below 
In conquer’d sin and chasten’d life. 

And week by iveek this day we ask 
That holy memories of Thy Cross 
May sanctify each common task, 

And turn to gain each earthly loss. 

Grant us, dear Lord, our cross to bear 
Till at Thy Feet we lay it down, 

Cl* Win through Thy Blood our pardon there, 
And through the Cross attain the crown. 

Amen. 


481 “ There remaineth a rest to the people of God,** 
Evkning. 

7nf ""^r OW the busy week is done, 

-i-N Now the rest- time is begun ; 
Thou hast brought us on our way. 
Kept and led us day by day ; 
cr Now there comes the hrst and best, 
Day of worship, light and rest. 

P Hallow, Lord, the coming day ! 

When Ave meet to praise and pray, 
cr Hear Tliy Word, Thy Feast attend, 
Hours of happy service spend ; 

To our hearts be manifest, 

Lord of labour and of rest 1 
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SATURDAY. 


For Thy children gone before 
We can trust Thee and adore ; 
p All their earthly week is past, 
Sabbath-time is theirs at last ; 

Fold them, Father, to Thy breast, 
t^imGive them everlasting rest. 

mf Guide us all the days to come, 

Till Thy mercy call us home : 

All our powers do Thou employ. 

Be Thy work our chief est joy ; 
Then, the promised land possest, 
p Bid us enter into rest. Amen. 


482 “ Wc are cmm to worship IlimP 

wf A NGELS, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o^er all the earth 
Ye who sang creation’s storv^ 

Now proclaim Messiah’s birth ; 
cr Come and worship, 

WorshiiJ Christ, the new-born King. 

inf Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing. 

Yonder shines the Inf antf Light ; 
rr Come and worship. 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

mf Sages, leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 

Seek the great Desire of nations, 

Ye have seen His natal star ; 
cr Come and worship. 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


mf All creation, join in praising 

God the Father, Spirit, Son — 

Evermore your voices raising 
To th’ Eternal Three in One ; 
cr Come and worship, 

/ Worship Christ, the new-born King. Amen. 
483 " Who being in the form of Gud . . . made Himself 

of no reputation^ and took upon Him the form of a 
servant, and was made in the likeness of men."" 

f TjIROM east to west, from shore to shore, 
JD Let every heart awake and sing 
dtmThe Holv Child Wliom Mary bore, 

/ The Christ, the everlasting King. 

mf Behold ! the world's Creator wears 
The form and fashion of a slave ; 

Our very flesh our Maker shares, 

His fallen creature, man, to save. 

For this how wondrously Ho wrought I 
dimA maiden, in her lowly place. 

Became, in ways beyond all thought, 

The chosen vessel of His grace. 

She bow’d her to the Angel’s word 
Declaring what the Father will’d, 

And suddenly the promised Lord 
That pure and hallow'd temple fill'd. 

p He shrank not from the oxen’s stall, 

He Jay within the manger bed. 

And He Whose bounty feedeth all 
At Mary's breast Himself was fed. 

cr And wliile the Angels in the sky 
Sang praise above the silent field, 
mf To ^epherds poor the Lord Most High, 

The one great Shepherd, was reveal'd 
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CHKISTMAS. 


f All glory for this blessed morn 
To God the Father ever be ; 

All praise to Thee, O Virgin-born, 

All praise, O Holy Ghost, to Thee. Amen. 

484 “ Jesus Christ is come in the flesh 

f ^HRISTIANS, sing out with exultation, 
vJ And praise your Benefactor’s Name 1 
To-day the Author of Salvation, 

The Father’s well beloved came. 
mf Of undefiled Virgin Mother 

An Infant, all l)ivine, was born, 
cr And God Himself became your Brother 
Upon this liappy Christmas morn. 

wf In Him eternal might and power 

To human weakness hath inclined ; 

And this poor Child brings richest dower 
Of gifts and graces to mankind. 
f/o)AVhile here His Majesty disguising, 

A servant’s form the Master wears, 
cr Behold the beams of glory rising 
E’en from His poverty and tears. 

p A stable serves Him for a dwelling, 

And for a bed a manger mean ; 
cr Yet o’er His Head, His Advent telling, 

A new and wondrous stai» is seen. 

Angels rehearse to men the story, 

The joyful story of His birth ; 

To Him they raise the anthem — (/) Glory 
To God on high, and peace on earth ! ” 

For through this holy Incarnation 
The primal curse is done away ; 
dimAnd blessed jjeace o'er all creation 
Hath shed its pure and gentle ray. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


cr Then, in that heavenly concert joining, 

O Christian men, with one accord, 

/ Yonr voices tunefully combining. 

Salute the Birthday of your Lord ! Amen. 

©ai). 

485 “ They will go from strength to strength.” 

f IjlROM glory unto glory 1 Be this our joyous 
X; song. 

As on the King’s own highway, we bravely march 
along ! 

From glory unto glory ! O word of stirring cheer, 

?rt/As dawns the solemn brightness of another 
glad New Year. 

/ From glory unto glory ! Wliat great things He 
hath done. 

What wonders He hath shown us, what triumphs 
He hath won ! 

From glory unto glory ! What mighty blessings 
crown 

The lives for which our Lord hath laid His owui 
so freely down I 

The fulness of His blessing encompasseth onr 
way ; 

The fulness of His promises crowns every 
bright’ning day ; 

The fulness of His glory is beaming from above. 

While more and more we learn to know the 
fulness of His love. 

And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall 
be. 

Uniting all who love our Lord in i)ure sincerity; 

And wider yet and wider shall the circling glory 
glow, 

As more and more are taught of God that mighty 
Love to know. 
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mw YEAirS DAY. 


inf O let our adoration for all that JJc hath done, 

Teal out beyond the stars of God, while voice and 
life arc one ; 

(Uni And let our consecration be real, deep, and true ; 

Oh, even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful vows 
renew. 

/Now onward, ever onward, from strength to 
strength we go, 

While grace for grace abundantly shall from His 
fulness flow, 

To glory’s full fruition, from glory’s foretaste here, 

ff Until His very presence crown our happiest New 
Year. Amen. 


(£ptpf)an|). 

486 “ The kindness and love of God our Saviour toward 
man appeared^ 

wf rpHE Father’s sole-begotten Son 

dim JL Was born, the Virgin’s Child, on earth ; 

His Cross for us adoption won, — - 
7nf The life and grace of second birth. 

Forth from the height of Heav’n lie came, 
<UtH In form of man with man abode ; 
nif Jledeem’d His world from death and shame, 
The joys of endless life bcstpw’d. 

p lledeemer, come with power benign, 

Dwell in the souls that look for Thee ; 

() let Thy light within us shine 
Tliat w'e may Thy salvation see. 

Abide with us, O Lord, we pray. 

Dispel the gloom of doubt and woe ; 

Wash every stain of guilt away. 

Thy tender healing gi’ace bestow. 
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EPIPHANY. 


mf Lord, Thou hast come, and well we know 
That Thou wilt likewise come again ; 

Thy Kingdom shield from every foe, 

Thy honour and Thy rule maintain. 

/ Eternal glory. Lord, to Thee, 

Whom, now reveal’d, our hearts adore ; 

To God the Father glory be, 

And Holy Spirit evermore. Amen. 


487 “ He was baptized J* 

mf rriPIE Son of Man from Jordan rose, 

J- And pray’d to God above ; 

When lo, the op’ning Heav’ns disclose 
A swift-descending Dove. 

The Spirit, lighting on His Brow, 

Anoints the Holy One ; — 

The Father's voice declaring — “ Thou 
Art My Beloved Son.” 

So when, through His Baptizing bless’d 
T^he Font new birth conveys, 

Man kneels a son of God confess’d, 

Heav’n opens as he prays. 

•• 

p Fair innocency, like the dove's, 

Invests him, purged from sin ; 

For God the brooding Spirit moves, 
Directs and rules within. 

•mf O Christ, Whose mercy cleansed our stain 
With streams of grace Divine ; 

Let us not soil the robes again 
Made white in Blood of Thine, 
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EPIPHANY. 


Redeemer of a world undone, 

AVe praise Thee and adore ; — 

Jesu, with God the Father One, 

And Spirit evermore. Amen. 

This Hymn is suitable, for an adult Baptism, 

488 “ The Lord shall suddenly come to His temple.^* 

mf TT7ITHIN the Father’s house 

V V The Son hath found His home 
cr And to His temple suddenly 
/ The Lord of fife hath come. 

mf The doctors of the law 

Gaze on the wondrous Child, 

And marvel at His gracious words 
Of wisdom uudefiled. 

p Yet not to them is giv’n 
The mighty truth to know, 

To lift the lieshly veil which liides 
Incarnate God below. 

Tlie secret of the Lord 
Escapes each human eye, 
cr And faithful pond’riug hearts await 
The full Epiphany. 

P Lord, visit Thou our souls, 

And teach us by Thy ^ace 
Each dim revealing of Thyself 
With loving awe to trace ‘ 

cr Till fi om our darken’d sight 
The cloud shall pass away. 

And on the cleansed soul snail burst 
mf The everlasting day ; 

Till we behold Thy Face, 

And know, as we are known, 

/ Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Co-equal Three in One. Amen. 
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489 “ God Who created all things hy Jesus Christa 
mf GOD, the joy of Heav'n above, 

Thou didst not need Thy creatures’ love, 
When from Thy secret place of rest 
Thy Word the earth’s foundations blest. 

Thou spakest ; — ^worlds began to be ; 

They bow before Thy Majesty ; 

And all to their Creator raise 
A wondrous harmony of praise. 

But ere, O Lord, this lovely earth 
From Thy creative will had birth, 

Thou in Thy counsels didst unfold 
Another world of fairer jnould. 

cr That realm shall our Redeemer frame. 

And build upon His mighty Name ; 

His Hand the word of power shall sow, 

That all the earth His truth may know. 

When time itself has pass’d away. 

His Church, secure in Heav’n for aye, 

Shall share His Table and His Throne, 

And God the Father reign alone. 

/ O Father, Son, and Spirit Blest, 

One (tOD in Heav’n and earth contest, 
I’reserve, direct, and fill with love 
Thy realm on earth. Thy realm above. Amen. 
2' he fol lowing Hymn is suitable for this season : 

533 Oh how fair that morning broke. 

ttent. 

490 Hear my crying, 0 God: give ear unto my prayci\” 
?/?/ O WEET Saviour ! in Thy pitying grace 

O Thy sweetness to our souls impart ; 
Thou only Lover of our race 
Give healing to the wounded heart ; 
jf Oh ! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry, 

And save us, Jesu ! lest we die. 
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Lon^c-suffering Jesu ! hear our prayer 
Who weep before Thee in our shame ; 
We have no hope but Thee ; O spare, 
Lord, spare us from th* undying flame ; 
Oh ! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry, 

And save us, Jesd 1 lest we die. 

p All we have broken Thy command ; 

Lord, help us for Thy mercies’ sake ; 
Deliver us from Satan’s hand, 

And safely to Thy Kingdom take; 

Oh ! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry, 
j5p And save us, Jesu ! lest we die. 

p We flee for refuge to Thy love, 
cr Salvation of the helpless soul ; 

Pour down Thy radiance from above. 

And make thes“ sin- worn spirits whole ; 
p Good Lord, in mercy hear our cry, 

And save us, Jesu ! lest we die. Amen. 


401 Gilead; is there no physician 

there 

2 * T^ATN would T, Lord of grace, 

- 1 - With penitential tears 
The record of my sins efface, 

That in Thy book appeE^rs ; — 

Fain would I journey hence, 

In garb of stainless white, 
cr And made by mine own penitence 
Well pleasing in Thy sight. 

p Fond idle dream ! the foe 
But lures and fools my soul ; 

Not all my tears can peace bestow; — 

Thou only makest whole. 
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Hath ever sailor tost, 

Or sufferer rack’d in pain, 
cr Within Thine anchorage been lost, 

Or found Thy Gilead vain ? 
mf Maker and Bope of all I 
p Wounded and sick am I : 

Great Healer, save me, lest I fall 
And perish utterly, 
cr Can boundless love reject ? 

Shall mercy say me nay, 

Who cry with all Thine own elect 
Before Thee, night and day 1 
mf Thine be glory , Christ Most High, 
dtmHave compassion, (p) or we die. Amen. 

492 “ Redeeming the timcy 

w/ “T 0 ! now the time accepted peals 
JLJ Its tidings of release : 

A time that with salvation neals, 

And to repentant tears reveals 
p The mercy-seat of peace. 

Then let us wisely now restrain 
Our food, our drink, our sleep ; 

From idle word and jest refrain, 

And steadfastly begin again 
A stricter watch to keep, 
cr Now heaven-taught love will haste to rise 
And seek the cheerless bed. 

Where cold and wan the sufferer lies. 

And Christ Himself to lieedful eyes 
Is hungering for bread. 

Tis now that zealous charity 
Her goods more largely spends, 

Lays up her treasure in the sky, 

And freely yields, ere death draw nigh, 

To God the wealth He lends, 
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p Then consecrate us, Lord, anew, 

And fire our hearts with love ; 

That all we think, and all we do, 

Within, without, oe pure and true, 
llekindled from above. 

mf Now fuller praise and glory be 
To Thee, the First and Last ; 

And make us, Blessed Trinity, 

More faithful soldiers, worthier Thee, 
Through this our chastening fast. Amen. 


493 “ Resist the devils and ho will flee from you ; draw 
nigh to Gody and lie will draw nigh to you** 

For a Late Evening Service, 

'iitf Tj^ATHFJI, Most High, be with us, 

J- Unseen, Thy goodness showing, 

And Christ the Word Incarnate, 

And Spirit grace bestowing. 

cr O Trinity, O Oneness 

Of light and power exceeding ; 

O (tOD of GoJ) Eternal, 

O God, from Both proceeding ! 

wf While daylight hours are passing, 

We live and work before Thee ; 

diV/tNow, ere we rest in slumber, 

W e gather to adore Thee. * 

Our Christian name and calling 
Of our new birth remind us ; 

The Spirit's gifts and sealing 
To firm obedience bind us. 

mf Begone, ye powers of evil 
With snares and wiles unho^ ! 

Disturb not with your teinpunge 
The spirits of the lowly. 
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Depart ! for Christ is present, 
Beside us, yea, within us ; 

Away ! His sign, ye know it, 

The victory shall win us. 

p Awhile the body resteth ; 

The spirit, wakeful ever, 
cr Abidetli in connnunion 

With Christ, Who sleepeth never. 

/ To Goi), th’ Eternal Father, 

To Christ, our sure salvation, 

To God, the Holy Spirit, 

Be endless adoration. Amen. 

The following Hymns are suitable for this season! 

528 Not for otir sins alone 

638 0 God, to know that Thou art just. 


on l^t Jj^aSiion. 

494 ForasuLUch then as Christ hath suffered in the fleshy 
(inn yourselves likciiisc with the same mindF 

inf IV /TY Lord, my Master, at Thy Feet adoring, 
iYL I ,see Thee bow’d beneath Thy load of 
woe y 

For me, a siiinei*, is Thy Life-Blood pouring ; 
dim For Thee, iny Saviour, scarce my tears will 
flow. 

Thine own disciple to the Jews has sold Thee, 
With friendship’s kiss and loyal word he came; 
How oft of faithful love my lips have told Thee, 
dim While Thou hast seen my falsehood and my 
shame ! 
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mf With taunts and scoffs they mock what seems 
Thv weakness, 

With blows and outrage adding i^ain to pain ; 
Thou art unmoved and steadfast in Thy meek- 
ness ; 

dim When I am wrong’d how quickly I comidain ! 

P My Lord, my Saviour, when [ see Thee wearing 
Upon Tlw bleeding brow the crown of thorn. 

Shall I for pleasure live, or shrink from bearing 
Whate’er my lot may be of pain or scorn h 

mf O Victim of Thy love ! O pangs most healing ! 
dim O saving Death ! O w’ounds that I adore ! 
mf O shame most glorious ! Christ, before Thee 
kneeling, 

P I pray Thee keep me Thine for evermore. 

Amen. 


495 “ Weep not for ilfr, but weep for yourselves.** 

p XXTEEP not for Him Who onward bears 
V V His Cross to Calvary ; 

He does not ask man’s ])itying tears. 

Who wills for man to die. 

The awful sorrow of His Face, 

The bowing of His Frame, 

Come not from torture or disgrace 
lie fears not Cross or sham*}. 

There is a deeper pang of grief, 

An agony unknown, 

In which His Love finds no relief ; 

He bears it all alone. 

He thinks of all for whom His Life 
Of lowliness and pain, 

And weariness and care and strife, 

WiD be alas I in vain, 
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He sees the souls for whom He dies 
Yet clinging to their sin, 

And heirs of mansions in the skies 
Who will not enter in. 

cr Ah ! this, my Saviour, was the shame 
That bov/d Thy Head so low ! 

These were the wounds that rack’d Thy Frame, 
And made Thy Tears to flow. 

p Oh ! may I in Thy sorrow share, 

And mourn that sins of mine 
Should ever wound with grief or care 
That loving Heart ot Thine. Amen. 

496 “1 very scorn of men, and the outcast of the people,^* 

mf SCORN’D and outcast Lord, beneath 
y~J Thy burden meekly bending, 

Thou, our true Isaac, to Thy death 
Art wearily ascending. 

dimknd soon, with nail-pierced Feet and Hands 
Upon the Cross they raise Thee ; 

The Cross, which there uplifted stands, 

To all the earth displays Thee. 

77?/ Oh ! wondrous love of God on high, 

The sinful thus to cherish ! 

He gave His guiltless 8on to die, 

dim, Lest guilty man should perish. 

p Our sin’s pollution to remove 
His Blood was freely given : 

cr So mighty was the Saviour’s love, 

So just the wrath of Heaven. 

Yes ! ’tis the Cross that breaks the rod 
And chain of condemnation, 

cr And makes a league ’twixt man and God 
F or our entire salvation. 
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/ O ])rai»e the Father, praise the Son, 

The Lai 111) for sinners given, 

And Holy Ghost, tlirough Whom alone 
Our hearts arc raised to Heaven. Amen. 


iEasfttr. 

497 “ Let us keep the Feast.*' 

T’^ELCOME, happy morning !*’ age to ago 
V V shall say ,* 

Hell to-day is vanquish’d ! Heav’n is won to-day ! 
/Lo ! the Dead is living, Goo for evermore ! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works adore : 

‘‘ Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall say. 

Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for Siiring, 
All good gifts return with lier returning King ; 
lUoom in every meadow, leaves oii eyeiy bough, 
Speak His sorroAvs ended, Iniil His triumph now : 
Hell to-day is vanquish’d ! Heav’n is won to-day ! 

Months in duo succession, days of length’ning 
light, 

Hours and passing moments praise Thee in tlicir 
, flight ; 

Hriglitness of the morning, sky and fields and 
sea, • 

Vampiisher of darkness, bring their praise to 
Tliec : 

“ Welcome, happy morning I” ago to ago shall say. 

Maker and Redeemer, Life and Health of all, 
Thou from Heay’ii beholding man’s abasing fall, 
Of th’ Eternal Father true and only >Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood did*st put on ; 

Hell to-day is vanquish’d 1 Heav’n is won to-day 1 
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Thou, of life the Author, {dirn) death didst 
undergo, 

Tread the i)ath of darkness, {cr) saving strength to 
show ; 

mf Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy 
word ; 

Tis Thine own Third Morning! rise, O buried 
Lord ! 

/“Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall 
say. 

Loose the souls long prisonVl, bound with Satan’s 
chain ; 

All that now is fallen raise to life again ; 

Show Thy Face in brightness, bid the nations 
see ! 

Bring again our daylight : day returns with 
Thee ; 

ff Hell to-day is vanquish’d ! Heav’n is won to- 
day ! Amen. 

498 yc tit the Lord^ for He hath triumphed 
fjloriously** 

f 1 1 THE foe behind, the deep before, 

JL Our hosts have dared and X)ast the sea ; 
And Pharaoh's warrioi's strew the shore, 

And Israel’s ransom’d tiabes arc free. 

ff Lift up, lift u]) your voices now ! 

The wiiolc wide world rejoices now ; 

The Lord hath triumph’d gloriously I 
The Lord shall reign victoriously 1 

mf Happy morrow. 

Turning sorrow 
Into i^eace and mirth I 
Bondage ending, 

Love descending 
O’er the earth. 
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f Seals assuring, 

Guards securing, 

Watch His earthly prison : 

Seals are shatter’d, 

Guards are scatter’d ; — 
jf Christ is risen ! 

mf No longer must the mourners weep, 

Nor call departed CJhristians dead ; 
d/y«For death is hallow’d into sleep, 

And every grave becomes a bed. 

cr Now once more 
Eden’s door 

0]>en stands to mortal eyes ; 

For Christ hath risen, and man shall rise. 

Now at last, 

Old things past, 

Hope, and joy, and peace begin : 

For Christ hath won, and man shall win. 

dimli is not exile, rest on high ; 

Tt is not sadness, peace from strife ; 

To fall asleep is not to die ; 

To dwell with Christ is better life. 

• 

/ Where our banner lead>s us 
We may safely go ; 

Where our Chief precedes us 
We may face the foe. 

ff His right arm is o’er us, 

He our Guide will^be : 

Christ hath gone before us, 
Christians, follow ye ! Amen. 
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499 " When 1 awake up afUr Thy likeness^ I shall be 

satisfied with it** 

f the Rei'urrection morning 

Soul and body meet again ; 

No more sorrow, no more weeping, 
no more pain ! 

V Here awhile thej^ must 6e parted, 

And the flesh its Sabbatn keep, 

Waiting in a holy stillnes^ 

wrapt in sleep. 

For a while the tired body 
Lies with feet toward the morn ; 
cr Till the last and brightest Easter 
day be bom. 

But the soul in contcmi)lation 
Utters earnest prayer and strong, 
w?/ Bursting at the Resurrection 
into song. 

cr Soul and bodv reunited 

Thenceforth nothing shall divide. 

Waking u}) in Christ’s own likeness, 
satisfied. 

/ Oh I the beauty, Oh I the gladness 
Of that Resurrection day. 

Which shall not through endless ages 
pass away ! 

mf On that happy Easter morning 

All the graves their dead restore ; 

Father, sister, child, and mother, 
meet once more. 

To that brightest of all meetings 
dim Bring us, Jestt Christ, at last ; 

By Thy Cross, through death (cr) and judgment, 
holding fast. Amen. 
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500 My beloved spoke and said unto me^ Rise up. My 
love. My fair one^ and come away. For the winter 
is past ; the rain is over and gone ; the flowers appear 
upon the earth ; the time of the singing of birds is 
ccmCy and the voice of the turtle is hoard in our land.*' 

r\ VOICE of the BelovM ! 

Thy Bride hath heard Thee say, — 

“ Rise up, My love, My fair one, 

Arise and come away. 

For lo, Tis past, the winter, 

The winter of thy year ; 

The rain is past and over. 

The flowers on earth appear. 

“ And now the time of singing 
Is come for every bird ; 

And over all the country 
The turtle dove is heard : 

The fig her green fruit ripens. 

The vines are in their oloom ; 

Arise and smell their fragrance, 

My love, My fair one, come ! ” 
p Yea, Lord ! Thy Passion over, 

We know this life of ours 
cr Hath pass’d from death and winter 
To leaves and budding flowers : 

No more Thy rain of weeping 
In drear Gethsemaue ; 

No more the clouds and darkness, 

P That veil’d Thy bitter Tree. 
vif Our Easter Sun is risen ! 
dim And yet we slumber long, 

And need Thy Dove’s sweet pleading 
To waken prayer and song. 
p Oh breathe upon our deadness, 

Oh shine upon our doom ; 
cr Lord, let us feel Thy Presence, 

/ And rise and live and bloom. Amen. 
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501 “ Thanks he to God, Who gi^th us the victory.** 

VI f TjIAll be sorrow, tears, and sighing ! 

-XJ Waves are calming, storms are dying ; 
Moses hath o’ernass’d the sea, 

IsracFs captive hosts are free j 
Life by death slew death and saved us, 

In His Blood the Lamb hath laved us, 
Clothing us with victory. 

/ Jesus Christ from death hath risen, 

Lo ! His Codhead bursts the prison, 

While His Manhood passes free, 

V anquishing our misery. 
luf Hise we free from condemnation ; 

(/fcyaThroiigh our God’s humiliation, 

/ Ours is now the victory. 

???/ Vain the foe/s despair and madness ! 

8ec the dayspring of our gladness I 

Slaves no more of Satan we ; 
Children, by the Son set free ; 

/ lUse, for Life with death hath striven, 

All the snares of hell are riven, 

llisc and claim the victory. Amen. 

502 ‘M\7/o As this that cometh from Ethmi, rciih dyed 

yunnenfs from Jiozrahi this that is glonofts in 
Jfis apjyarei^ travelling in the greatness of II is 
strength ? ” 

inf rnp Thee and to Thy Christ, O God, 

JL ' We sing — we ever sing ; 

For He the lonely winepress trod. 

Our cup of joy to bring. 
cr His glorious Arm the strife maintain’d. 

He march’d in inight from far ; 

His robes were with the vintage stain’d, 
lied with the wine of war. 
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To Thee and to Thy Christ, O God, 

We sing — ^we ever sing ; 
c?i///For He invaded Death’s abode, 
cr And robbed him of his sting. 

The house of dust enthrals no more, 

For He, the Strong to save, 

Himself doth guard that silent door. 

Great Keei)er of the grave. 

mf To Thee and to Thy Christ, O God, 

We sing — we ever sing ; 

For He hath crush’d beneath His rod 
The world’s proud rebel king. 

He plunged in His imperial strength 
To gulfs of darkness down ; 

He brought His trophy up at length, 

The foil’d usurper’s crown. 

To Thee and to Tliy Christ, O God, 

We sing — we ever sing ; 
c^iO/iFor He redeem’d us with His Blood 
From every evil thing. 

'iitf Thy saving strength His Arm upbore, 

The Arm that set us free ; 

/ Glory, O God, for evermore 

Be to Thy Christ and Thee. Amen. 

503 “ Being seen of them for {g dags.** 

mf TjlOllTY days Thy seer of old 

X; Communed with Thee, O Most High ; 
Fain Thy goings to behold 
And Thy glory passing by. 

p In the rocky cleft he bow’d ; 

Thou, as mortal gaze might bear, 

Part reveal’d and part in cloud, 
cr Didst Thy secret Name declare. 
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mf Forty days of Easter-tide 

Thou didst commune with Thine own ; 
Now by glimpses, Lord, descried, 

Handled now and proved and known ; — 

Known, Most Merciful, yet veil’d ; 

Else before the awful sight 
Surely heart and flesh had fail’d, 

Smitten with exceeding light. 

mf Risen Master, fain would we, 

Sharing thase unearthly days, 

Morn and eve, on shore and sea, 

Watch Thy movements, mark Thy ways 

Catch by faith each glad surprise 
Of Thy footstep drawing nigh, 

Hear Thy sudden greeting rise — 
dim “ Peace be to you ! It is I ; ” — 

mf Secrets of Thy Kingdom learn, 

Read the vision open spread. 

Feel Thy Word within us burn, 

Know Thee in the broken Bread. 

So Thy glory’s skirts beside 
Gently led from grace to grace, 

We Thy coming may abide, 
dim And adore Thee face to face. Amen. 

504 ^^ 'liisen with Him.** 

f rjlHE Lord is risen indeed ; 

-L Now is His work perform'd ; 

Now is the mighty Captive freed, 

And death’s strong castle storm’d. 

The Lord is risen indeed ; 

Then Hell has lost his prey ; 

With Him is risen the ransom’d seed 
To reign in endless day. 
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The Lord is risen indeed ; 

Ho lives, to die no more ; 

He lives, the sinner’s cause to plead, 
dim Whose curse and sliame He bore. 

/ The Lord is risen indeed ; 

Attending Angels, hear ! 

Up to the Courts of Heavhi with speed 
^riic joyful tidings bear. 

Tlien take your golden lyres, 

And Strike eadi cheerful chord ; 

Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 

To sing our risen Lord. Amen, 

iftogation 

505 “ The earth is the Lord*s^ and the fulness thereof” 

w/ ipv THBONED O crown’d with all renown, 
vy Since Thou the earth hast trod, 

Thou rcignest, and by Thee come down 
Henceforth the gifts of God. 

[P*y Tlioe the suns of space, that burn 
t iiispent, their watches hold ; 

Th(i hosts that turn, and still return, 

Are sway’d, and poised, and roll'd. 

TJie powers of earth, for all her ills, 

An endless treasure yield;* 

The ju’ccious things of the ancient hills, 
Forest, and fruitful field.] 

Thine is the health, and Thine the wealth 
That in our halls abound ; 

And Thine the beauty and the joy 
With which the years arc crown'd. 

The parts within Ibravkets] may be omitted if tlw Hymn 
be thought too long, 

( 446 1 



ROGATION DAYS. 


c?i?/z[And as, when ebbed the flood, our sires 
Kneel’d on the mountain sod, 

While o’er the new world^s altar fires 
Shone out the bow of God ; 

And sweetly fell the peaceful spell — 
Word that shall aye avail — 

“ Summer and winter shall not cease, 
Seed time nor harvest fail ; 

cr Thus in their change let frost and heat 
And winds and aews be given ; 

All fostering power, all influence sweet, 
Breathe from the bounteous heaven. 
Attemper fair with gentle air 
The sunshine and the rain. 

That kindly earth with timely birth 
May yield her fruits again ; 


mf That we mav feed Thy poor aright. 
And, gathering round Thy Throne, 
Here in the holy Angels’ sight 
llepay Thee of Thine own. 

For so our sires in olden time 
Spared neither gold nor gear, 

Kor precious wood, nor hew en stone, 
TJiy sacred shrines to rear. 

cr For there to give the second birth 
In mysteries and signs, 

The Face of Christ aer all the earth 
On kneeling myriads shines. 
mf And if so fair beyond compare 
Thine earthly houses be, 
cr In how great gmeo shall we Thy Face 
In Thine oivn Palace see ? Amen. 
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506 “ Knowest thou that the Lord will take away thy 

Master from thy head to-day f ” 

mf T^NOW ye the Lord hath borne away 
JLjL Your Master from your head to-day ] 
Yea, we know it ; yet we raise 
Joyous strains of hope and praise ! 

He is gone, but not before 
All His earthly work is o’er. 

Alleluia ! 

Know ye the Lord hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day ? 

Yea, we know it ; stand afar ; 

Mark His bright triumphal car, 

Mighty end of mighty deeds. 

Clouds His chariot, winds His steeds ! 

Alleluia i 

Know ye the Lord hath borne away' 

Your Master from your head to-day ? 

Yea, w’e know it ; ere He left, 

Jordan’s stream in twain was cleft : 

With that glorious act in view, 

We shall one day cleave it too ! 

Alleluia ! 

Know ye the Lord hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day ? 

Yea, we know it ; wondrous love 
Bids Him seek His Home above : 
dim He hath said ’tis better «o ; 

►See His mantle dropt below ! 

Alleluia ! 

mf Know ye the liORD hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day? 

Yea, we know it ; lo ! we trace 
Plenteous portions of His grace, 

Sent to all whose hearts can soar 
Whither He has gone before. 

Alleluia 1 


f 44» ) 



ASCENSION. 


Know ye the Lord hath home away 
Your Master from your head to-day '? 

Yea, we know it ; search would fail, 
cr If ye passed through mount and vale : 

Earth contains Him not, though wide : 
ff Seek Him at His Father’s side ! 

Alleluia ! Amen. 


!iZ9[I)tt£;unttt(t« 

607 “ Spint of the Lord filkth the world.'* 

mf T3 OUNTEOUS Spirit, ever shedding 
-D Life the world to fill ! 

Sw^arms the fruitful globe overspreading, 
Shoals their ocean pathway threading, 
cr Own Thy quick’ning thrill : 

Author of each creature’s birth, 

Life of life beneath the earth, 

Everywhere, O Spirit Blest, 

/ Thou art motion, (p) Thou art rest. 

w/*Coine, Creator ! grace bestowing, — 

All Thy sevenfold dower ! 

Come, Thy peace and bounty st rowing, 
Earth’s Renewer ! Thine the sowing, 

Tliiiic the gladd’ning showier. 

Comforter ! what joy Thou art 
To the blest and faithful heart ; 

But to man’s* primeval foe 
Uttermost despair and w^oe. 

O’er the waters of creation 
Moved Thy Wings Divine ; 

When the world, to animation 
Waking ’neath Thy visitation, 

Teem’d with powers benign ; 

♦ These verses may be omitted^ if the Hymn he thought too long^ 
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Thou didst man to being call, 

Didst restore him from nis fall ; 
Poui'ing, like the latter rain, 

Grace to quicken him again. 
cr Thine tlie Gospel voices, ciying 
As with trumpet sound ; 

Till the world, in darkness lyin^, 
Rose from deathly sleep, descrying 
Heavenly light around. 

Man. to reach that prize reveaPd, 
Arm d with Thee as with a shield, 
Nerved and girt his fight to win, 
Quells the prince of death and sin. 

w/*IiOwliest homage now before Thee 
Let the rausoniM pay ; 

For Thy wondrous gifts adore Thee, 
By Thv holiness implore Thee, 
While in love they pray : 
di7??Holy ! Holy ! we repeat, 

Kneeling at Thy meiTy-seat ; 

There unbosom every woe, 
Groanings Thou alone canst know. 

mf Fount of grace for every nation, 
Refuge of the soul ! 

Strengthen Thou each new creation, 
With the waters of salvation 
Make the guilty whole; 

Rule on earth the powers that be ; 
Give us iiriests inspired of Thee ; 
Tlirough Thy Holy Church increase 
Purest unity and peace. 

* Purge and sanctify us wholly 
From the leaven of ill ; 

Save from Satan’s grasp unholy ; 

To a living faith and lowly 
Mould the upright will ; 
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Till the olden zeal return, 

And with mutual love we burn ; 

Till in peace, no more to roam, 

All the flock be gather'd home. Amen. 


508 ‘ The Comfc^ter^ which is the Ifoln Ghost'* 

7nf ^OME, Holy Ghost, Eternal God, 
Proceeding from above. 

Both from the Father and the Son, 

The God of peace and love ; 

Visit our minds, into our hearts 
Thy heavenly grace inspire ; 

That truth and godliness we may 
Pursue with full desii’e. 

Thou in Thy gifts art manifold ; 

By them Christ’s Church doth stand ; 

In faithful hearts Thou writ’st Tby law, 
The Finger of God’s hand. 

According to Thy promise, Lord, 

Thou givest speech with grace, 
cr That through Tny help God’s praises may 
Resound in every place. 
diuiO Holy Ghost, into our minds 

Send down Thy Heavenly Light ; 
cr Kindle our heai-ts with fervent zeal 
To serve GbD day and night. 

Our weakness strengthen and confirm, 
For, Lord, Thou know’st us frail ; 

That neither devil, world, nor flesh, 
dim Against us may prevail. 

wf Put back our enemy from us, 

And help us to obtain 

Peace in our hearts with God and man, — 
The best, the true.st gain ; 
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Of strife and of dissension 
Dissolve, O Lokd, tlie bands, 

And knit the knots of x)eace and love 
Throughout all Christian lands. 

Grant us the grace that we may know 
The Father of all might, 

That we of His beloved Son 
IVIay gain the blissful sight ; 

And that we may with x^erfect faith 
Ever acknowledge Thee, 

The Spirit of Father, and of Son, 

One God in Persons Three. 

/ To God the Father laud and praise, 

And to His lilessM Son, 

And to the Holy Spirit of grace, 

Co-equal Three in One. Amen. 

Crintti) 

509 am Alpha and Omaja^ the beginning and the 

end, the first and the lasty 

mf "DE near us. Holy Trinity, 

XD One Light, one only Deity ! 

(r All things are Thine, on Thee depend, 
f Who art Beginning without end. 

The myriad armies of the sky 
Praise, bless, adore Thy Majesty : 
l^arth’s triple frame —land, •air, and sea— 
Upraise their canticle to Thee. 
diy>iWe too, Thy suppliant servants all, 

Before Thy feet adoring fall : 

To Thee our vows and prayers we bring. 

With hymns that Saints and Angels sing. 
cr One we believe Thee, Light Divine, 

And worship in a glorious Trine ; 

'wf O First and Last, 'we humbly cry, 

And all things having breath reply. 
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/ Praise to the Father, made of none, 
Praise to His sole-begotten Son, 

Praise to the Holy Spirit be, — 
Mysterious Godhead, One in Three ! 

Amen. 


Seueral 

510 “ Lo, them are parts of ffis ways .** 

w/ Xir ATL, Father, Whose creating call 
-d Unnumber’d worlds attend ; 
Who art in all and over all, 

Thyself both Source and End : 

In light unsearchable enthroned, 

Whom Angels dimly see, 

The Fountain of the Godhead own’d, 
First-named among the Three. 

From Thee, through an eternal Now, 
Springs Thy co-equal Son ; 

An everlasting Father Thou, 

Ere time began to run. 

p Not quite display’d to worlds above, 
Nor quite on earth conceal’d, 

cr By wondrous, unexhausted love 
To mortal man reveal’d ; 

When Nature’s outworn robe shall be 
Exchanged for new attire ; 

And earth, which rose at Thy decree, 
Dissolve before Thy fire ; 

/ Tliy Name, 0 God, be still adored 
Through ages without end, 

Whom none but Thine essential Word 
And Spirit comprehend. Amen. 
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511 “ This glorious and fearful Name, the Lord thy 
God:* 

f ^ LORIOUS is Thy Name, O Lord ! 
vT Heav’n and earth with one accord 
Tell Thy greatness, part reveal’d, 

But the larger part conceal’d. 
dim How shall we poor sinners dare 

Seek Thy face in praise and prayer ? 

/ Fearful is Thy Name, O Lord ! 

Dread Thy voice, and sharp Tliy sword ; 
Thunders roll around Thv path : 

None can stand before Thy wrath ! 
dim How shall trembling sinners dare 

Lift their voice in praise and prayer ? 

w/ Yet with all Tliy wondrous might 
Far beyond our mortal sight, 

Perfect wisdom, boundless powers, 
cr Thou, O glorious God ! art ours. 
dim 8o, though fill’d with awe, we dare 

Name Thy Name in praise and jirayer. 

p Since, to save a world undone, 

Thou didst give Thine only Son, 
cr All Thy greatness, Lord Most High, 
lirings Thee to our hearts more nigh. 

Thus in faith and hope wo dare 
/ Claim Thy love in praise and praver. 

Amen. 

512 “ JacA)h voiced a vow, saying. If God will be with r)u\ 
and will keep irw in this way that I go, and will 
give me bread to eat, and raiment to put on, so that 
I come again to my father's house in peace ; then 
shall the Loid be my God," 

mf ^ GOD of Jacob, by Whose hand 
Vy Thy people still are fed, 

Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; 

( 453 ) 



GENERAL HYMNS. 


Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before Thy Throne of grace ; 

God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

p Through each perplexing path of life 
Our. wandering footsteps guide ; 

Give us each day our daily bread, 

And raiment fit provide. 
cr O spread Thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease, 

And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. Amen. 

513 Strive for the truth to the death, and the Lord shall 
fght for thee. — Thou reqmrest truth in the inward 
parts.” 

mf GOD of Truth, Whose living word 
Upholds wliate’er hath breath, 
di/^Look down on Thy creation, Lord, 
Enslaved by sin and death. 

mf Set up Thy standard, Lord, that they 
Who claim a heavenly birth 
]\Iay march with Thee to smite the lies 
*] nat vex Thy ransom’d earth. 

(limfih. ! would we join that blest array, 

And follow in the might 
Of Him, the Faithful and the True, 

Jn raiment clean and white ? 
cr Then, God of Truth, for Whom we long — 
Thou Who wilt hear our prayer — 

Do Thine own battle in our hearts, 

And slay the falsehood there. 

Yea, come ! then, tried as in the fire, 

From every lie set free, 

Thy perfect truth shall dwell in us, 
mf And we shall live in Thee. Amen. 
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514 “ Our Father^ which art in Heaven,^* 

mp TjIATHER of all, to Thee 

J- With loving hearts we pray, 
Through Him, in mercy given, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
cr From Heav’n, Thy Throne, in mercy sliecl 
Thy blessings on each bended head. 

Father of all, to Thee 
Our contrite hearts we raise, 

Unstrung by sin and pain. 

Long voiceless in Tliy praise ; 

Bi-eathe Thou the silent chords along. 

Until they tremble into song. 

Father of all, to Thee 
We breathe unutter’d fears. 
Deep-hidden in our souls, 

That have no voice but tears ; 

Take Thou our hand, and through the wild 
Lead gently on each trustful child. 

iiif Father of all, may we 

In praise our tongues employ. 

When gladness fills the soul 
With deep and hallow’d joy ; 

In stoi ni and calm give us to see 
The path of peace wliich leads to ’J'hce. 

Amen. 

515 *^Jahcz called on the God of hracl, snijhujf Oh that 

Thou irouldcst bless me indeed , . . and that Thine 
hand might be icith mc^ and that Thou irouldcst 
keep me from erd . . • And God granted him that 
which he requested. 

p T^ATHER, whate’er of earthly bliss 
X: Thy sovereign will denies, 

Accepted at Thy Throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : — 
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Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

From every murmur free } 

The blessings of Thy grace impart 
And let me live to Thee. 

cr Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My path of life attend ; ^ 

Thy presence through my journey shine, 
mf And crown ray journey’s end. Amen. 

516 ** 0 be Joyful in the Lord^ all ye lands 

mf TDEFORE Jehovah’s awful Throne, 

Yc nations, bow with sacred joy ; 

/ Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
mf He can create, and Ho destroy. 

His sov’reign power, without our aid, 
c^'y« Made us of clay, and form’d us men ; 

And when like wandVing sheep we stray’d, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

/ We’ll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs 
High as the heav’ns our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

Wide as the w'orld is Tliy command ; 

Vast as eternity Thy love ; 

Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Allien. 


517 “ The muHitndc of His tmrcics'* 

mf TT7HEN all Thy mercies, O my God, 
V V My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praisa 
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Unnumbered comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
From Whom those comforts flowed. 

p When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps 1 ran, 
cr Thine arm unseen conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness fell pursue, 
cr And after death in aistant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 

/ Through all eteniity to Thee 
A joyful song 111 raise ; 

But oh ! eternityes too short 
To utter all Thy praise. Amen, 


518 have (jonc astray like a sheep that is lost ; 0 seek 
Tky sermnV* 

mf "VTTE have not known Thee as we ought, 
VV Nor learn’d Thy wisdom, grace, and 
power ; 

The things of earth have fill’d our thouglit, 
And trifles of the passing hour. 

Lord, give us light Thy truth to see, 

And make us wise in knowing Thee. 

in/ We have not fear’d Thee as we ought, 

Nor bow’d beneath Thine awful eye, 

Nor guarded deed, and word, and thouglit, 
Remembering that God was nmh. 
p Lord, give us faitli to know Thee near, 
And grant the grace of holy fear. 
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•mf We have not loved Thee as we ought, 

Nor cared that we are loved by Thee ; 

Thv presence we have coldly sought, 

And feebly long’d Thy Face to see. 

Lord, give a pure and loving heart 
To feel and own the love Thou art. 

mf We have not served Thee as we ought, 

Alas ! the duties left undone, — 
diiuTha work with little fervour wrought, — 

The battles lost, or scarcely won ! 

Lord, give the zeal, and give the might, 
For Thee to toil, for Thee to fight. 

mf When shall we know Thee as we ought. 

And fear, and love, and serve aiight ! 

When shall we out of trial brought 
cr Be perfect in the land of light ! 

Lord, may we day by day i)repare 
To see Thy Face, and serve Thee there. 

Amen. 

&19 ** Lord, I believe that Thou art the Christ, the 
Son of God:* 

mf 01) the Father’s only Son, 
vir And with Him in glory One, 

One in wisdom. One in might. 

Absolute and Infinite ; 

/ Jesu, I believe in Thee, 

Thou art Lord and God to me. 

mf Preacher of eternal peace, 

Christ Anointed to release, 

Setting wide the dungeon door 
Unto sinners chain’d before ; 

/ Jestj, I believe in Thee, 

Christ the Prophet sent to me. 
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2^ Low in deep Gethsemane, 
cr High on dreadful Calvary, 

In the Garden, on the Cross, 

Making good our utter loss ; 

/ Jesu, I believe in Thee, 

Priest and Sacrifice for me. 

wf Ruler of Thy ransomM race, 

And Protector by Thy grace, 

Leader in the way we wend, 

And Rewarder at the end ; 

/ Jesu, I believe in Thee, 

Christ, the King of kings to me. Amen. 

520 Visit nic with Thy salvation” 

mf T" OVE Divine, all loves excelling, 

J— i Joy of Heav’n, to earth come down. 

Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 

All Thy faithful mercies crown. 

2> Jesu, Thou art all compassion. 

Pure unbounded love Thou art ; 

cr Visit us with Thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

CV)nie, Almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive ; 

Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more Thy temples 4 eave. 

Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve Thee as Thy Hosts above ; 

p Pray, and (cr) praise Thee, without ceasing, 
Glory in Thy i)erfect love. 

mf Finish then Thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 

Let us see Thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored in Thee. 
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cr Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in Heav’n we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. Amen. 

521 “ The Name of the Lord Jesus'* 

mf rpHRICE-HOLYName ! that sweeter sounds 
-L Than streams which down the valley run, 
And tells of more than human love, 

And more than human power, in one : 

First from the gracious herald heard, 

cr Heard since through all the choirs on high ; 
O Child of Maiy, kSon of God, 

Eternal, hear Thy children’s cry ! 
p While at the blessed Name we bow, 

Lokd Jesus, be among us now ! 

mf Within our dim-eyed souls call up 
The vision of Thine earthly years ; 

The Mount of the transfigured Form ; 

p The Garden of the bitter Tears ; 

The Cross uprear’d in darkening skies ; 

The thorn- wreath’d Head, the bleeding Side ; 
And Avhisper in the heart, “ For you^ 

For you, I left the Heav’ns, and died,” 

M^ile at the blessed Name w'c bow, 

Loud Jesus, be among us now ! 

mf Ah ! with faith’s inward piercing eye 
The riven rock-hewn bed we see. 

Whence Thou in triumph hast gone forth 
By death from death to make us free ! 

And when on earth’s last awful day 
The Judgment-seat of God shall shine, 

Lift Thou our trembling eyes to read 
In Thy dear Face the mercy-sign. 
p While at the blessM Name we bow, 

Lord Jesus, be among us now. Amen. 
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522 “ When yc glorify the Lord, exalt Him as much as 

yc can: for even yet will He far exceed: and 
when yc exalt Him, put forth all your strength, 
and be not weary : for ye can never go far enough** 

f FOB a thousand tongues to sing 
Vy My blest Bedeenaer^ praise, 

The glories of my Gop and King, 

The triumphs of His grace ! 

dtwi Jesus — the Name that chanim our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 

’Tis life, and health, and peace. 

w/ He speaks ; — and, list’ning to His Voice, 

New life the dead receive, 

The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 

The humble i)Oor believe. 

Hear Him, ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen’d tongues employ ; 

Yc blind, behold yoUr Saviour come ; 

And leap, yc lame, for joy ! 

My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim 
And spread through all the earth abroad 

/ The honours of Thy Name. Amen. 

523 “ Who is this ? ” * 

p TTTHO is this so weak and heli>less, 

V V Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 

Budely in a stable shelter’d, 

Ckddly in a manger laid ? 

/ ’Tis the Lord of all creation, 

Who this wondrous path hath trod ; 

He is God from everlasting, 

And to everlasting God. 
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p Who is this —a Man of Sorrows, 

Walking sadly life’s hard way, 

Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 
Over sin and Satan’s sway ? 

/ ’Tis our (xOD, our glorious Saviour, 

Who above the starry sky 
Now for us a place prepareth, 

Where no tear can dim the eye. 

p Who is this — behold Him shedding 
Drops of Blood upon the ground ? 

Who is this — despised, rejected, 

Mock’d, insulted, beaten, bound ? 

/ ’Tis our God, Who gifts and graces 

On His Church now iioureth down ; 

Who shall smite in righteous judgment 
All His foes beneath His Throne. 

p Who is this that hangeth dying. 

While the rude world scolfs and scorns ; 
Number’d with the malefactors. 

Torn with nails, and crown’d with thorns 
/ ’Tis the God Who ever liveth 

’Mid the shining ones on high, 
cr 111 tlie glorious golden city 

lieigning everlastingly. Amen. 

524 “ The ^pirii also hclpcth oiir injinniticsT 

'tnf ^^OME to our poor nature’s night 
With Thy blessed inward light. 
Holy Ghost the Infinite, 

Comforter Divine, 

p We are sinful, — cleanse us, Lord, 

Sick and faint, — Thy strength aftbrd, 
cr Lost, until by Thee rcvStored, 

C’omforter Divine. 
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p Orphan are our souls and poor, 

Give us from Thy Heavenly store 
cr Faith, love, joy for evermore, 

Comforter Divine. 

p Like the dew Thy peace distil j 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
cr Things of Christ unfolding still. 

Comforter Divine. 

With us, for us, intercede, 

And with voiceless groaning plead 
Our unutterable need, 

Comforter Divine. 

Earnest of the bliss on high 
Seal of immortality, 

In us Abba, Father,” cry, 

Comforter Divine. 

cr Search for us the depths of God ! 

Upward, by the starry road, 

Bear us to Thy high abode, 

Comforter Divine. Amen. 

525 When then had prayed, the place was shaken where 
they were assembled toycther, and they were alt 
filled with the Holy (7 host” 

mp T OKD God the Holy (Liost, 

J-J In this accei)ted hour. 

As on the day of Pentecost, 

] )esccnd in all Thy power. 

We meet with one accord 
In onr appointed place, 

And wait tlie promise of our Lord, 

The SriRiT of all giuce. 
cr Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 

Move with one impulse every mind, 

One soul, one feeling breathe : 
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mf Tho young, the old inspire 
With wisaom from above ; 

And give us hearts and tongues of fire, 
To pray and praise and love. 

Spirit of light, explore, 

And chase our gloom away. 

With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 

Spirit of truth, be Thou 
In life and death our Guide ; 

O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. Amen. 


B26 Lard is in this place . . . how dreadful 

this place” 

7n/ T O ! God is here ! let us adore, 

XJ And own how dreadful is this place ! 
Let all within us feel His power, 

And silent bow before His face ; 
dimWho know His iiower, His grace who ])rove, 
2^ Serve Him with awe, with reverence love. 

onf Lo ! God is here ! Him day and night 
The united choirs of Angels sing ; 

To Him, enthroned above all height, 

The hosts of Heav’n their praises bring ; 
dini. Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 

Who praise Thee with a falt’ring tongue. 

mf Being of beings ! may our praise 

Thy courts with fateful fragrance fill ; 
Still may we stand before Thy face. 

Still hear and do Thy sovereign will ; 

To Thee may all our thoughts arise 
A true and ceaseless sacrinoe. Amen. 

(4W) 



GENERAL HYMNS. 


527 “ Ask what I shall give thee*' 

mp ^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
vJ J Esus loves to answer prayer ; 
cr He Himself has bid thee pray, 

Therefore will not say thee nay. 

cr Thou art coming to a King, 

Large petitions with thee bring ; 

For His grace and power are such, 

None can ever ask too much. 

p With my burden I begin : 

Lord, remove this load of sin ; 

Let Thy Blood, for sinners spilt, 

Set my conscience free from guilt. 

Lord, I come to Thee for rest ; 

Take possession of my breast ; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; ^ 
cr Be my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end. Amen. 

528 All our righteoustiesses are as filthy rags.** 

wf OT for our sins alone 

XM Thy mercy, Lord, we sue ; 
dimJjQt fall Thy pitying glanpe 
On our devotions too, 

What we have done for Thee, 

And what w^e think to do. 

mf The holiest hours we sj)end 
In prayer upon our knees, 

The times when most we deem 
Our songs of praise will please, 

Thou Searcher of all hearts 
p Forgiveness pour on these. 
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mf And all the gifts we bring, 

And all the vows we make, 

And all the acts of love 
We T)lan for Thy dear sake, 
p Into Tliy pardoning thought, 

O God of mercy, take. 

mp And most, when we, Thy flock, 

Before Thine Altar bend, 

And strange, bewild’ring thoughts 
With those sweet moments blend, 

1>P By Him Whose death we x>lead, 

Good Lord, Thy help extend. 

p Bow down Thine ear and hear ! 
cr Open Thine eyes and see ! 

Our very love is shame, 

And we must come to Thee 
mf To make it of Thy grace 

What Thou would’st have it be. Amen. 

529 In all places where I record Mu Name, I will come 
unto thecj and I will bless thc'c.** 

mp ’TESUS, where’er Thy people meet, 

O There they behold Thv mercy-seat ; 
AMiere’er they seek Thee Thou art found, 
And eveiy i)lace is hallow’d ground. 

For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind • 

Such ever bring Thee when they come, 

And going, take Thee to their home. 

cr Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 

Thy former mercies here renew ; ^ 

Here to our waiting hearts ])roclaiin 
The sweetness of Thy saving Name. 
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Here may we prove the X)ower of j^rayer, 

To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 

To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And ])ring all Heav’n before our eyes. 

Lord, we are few, but Thou art near, 

Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear ; 
cr O rend the Heav’na, come quickly down, 

And make a thousand hearts Thine own. 

Amen. 

630 ' The entrance of Thy ivord giveth light” 

mf rpHE Voice of GotVs Creation found me 
dim JL Perplex’d midst hoj)e and fear, 
mf For thougn His sunshine flash’d around me, 
dim His storms at times drew near : 

And I said — 

mf Oh ! that I knew where He abideth ! 

For doubts beset our lot, 
dim And lo ! His glorious face He hideth, 
And men perceive it not ! 
mf The Voice of God’s Protection told me 
He loveth all He made ; 

T seem’d to feel His arms enfold me, 
p And yet was half afraid : 

And I said— 

mf Oh ! that 1 knew where I mi^ht find Him ! 
His eye would guide me right : 

He leaveth countless tracks behind Him, 
p Yet passeth out of sight. 
mf The Voice of Conscience sounded nearer, 

It stirr’d my inmost breast ; 

But though its tones were firmer, clearer, 
dim ’Twas not the voice of rest : 

And I said — 

Oh ! that T knew if He forgiveth ! 

My soul is faint within. 

Because in grievous fear it liveth 
Of wages due to sin. 
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mf It was the Voice of Revelation 
That met my utmost need ; 

The wondrous message of salvation 
cr Was joy and pea.ce indeed : 

And i said — 

Oh ! how I love the sacred pages 
From which such tidings flow, 

As monarchs, patriarchs, poets, sages, 
dim Have long’d in vain to Icnow ! 

/ For now is life a lucid story, 

And death {dim^ a rest in Him, 
cr And all is bathed in light and glory 
That once was dark or dim : 

And 1 said — 

mf 0 Thou Who dost my soul deliver, 
And all its hopes uplift ; 

Give me a tongue to praise the Giver, 
/ A heart to prize the gift. Am on. 

531 0 horn sxocct are Thy tcoj-t/s.” 

mf T^ATHER of mercies, in Thy Word 
J- What endless glory shines 1 
For ever bo Thy Name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

Here may the blind and hungry come, 
And light and food receive ; 

Here shall the lowliest guest have room, 
And taste and sec and live. 

Here springs of consolation rise 
To clieer the fainting mind, 

And thirsting souls receive supplies, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

Here the Redeemer’s welcome Voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around, 

Ana life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 
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Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight, 

And still new beauties may I see, 

And still increasing light. 

Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou for ever near ; 

Teach mo to love Thy sacred Word, 

And view my Saviour here. Amen. 

532 “ Thy word is tried to the uttennost ; and Thy 
servant loveth UT 

mf ^HUR('H of the Living God, 

yj Ihllar and ground of trutli. 

Keep the old paths the fathers trod 
In thy illumined youth. 

Lo, in tliy bosom lies 
The touchstone for the age ; 

Seducing error shrinks and dies 
At light from yonder iwage. 

Woe to the hands that dare. 

By lust of power enticed, 

To mingle mth the doctrine there 
The frauds of Antichrist. 

Once to the saints was given 
All blessed gospel lore ; 

There, wiittou down in words from Heav’n, 
Thou liast it overmore. 

Fear not, though doubts alpnnd, 

And scoffing tongues deride ; 

Love of God’s Word finds surer ground 
When to the utmost tried. 

Toil at thy sacred text ; 

More fruitful grows the field ; 

Each generation for the next 
Prepares a richer yield. 
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Gop’s Spirit in tlie Cliurch 
Still lives iinsjient, untirerl, 

In^irin^ hearts that fain would search 
The truths Himself inspired. 

cr ^fove. Holy Ghost, with might 
Amongst us a.s of old ; 

Dispel the falsehood, and unite 
In true faith the true fold. Amen. 

533 “ He that sat on the Thnmc sakij Behold T eiakc 

all thinffs nev\** 

wf H how fair that morning broke. 

When in Eden man awoke ! 

Heast and bird and insect bright 
Ilevell’d in the gladsome light ; 
er God look’d down from Heav’n above. 

All was life and joy and love. 

p Ah ! the doleful change when sin 
Darkly, subtly enter’d in ! 

War and pestilence and dearth 
Mar and sadden God's fair earth ; 

Human sorrow fills the air ; 

Death is reigning everywhere. 

mf Yet rejoice ; for God on high 
/ Hath not left His world to die ! 

God’s dear ^on, with dying breath, 

Broke the power of sin and death ; 
Christ the Tempter overthrew, 

Christ is making all things new. 

p Lord, in me be sin subdued, 

So may I with heart renew’d, 
rr Fight the fight and run the race, 

Work in my appointed place, 
w/ Waiting for the glad new birth 

Of Thy perfect Heav’n and earth. Amen, 
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534 ‘‘ Verily irhen tve irere irith you, ttr fold yon before 

that ICC should suffer tribulation.^^ 
mf T^AK clown the ages 

J- Her journey well-nigh done, 

The pilgrim Churcli pursues lier way, 

And longs to reacli her crown. 
m.p No wider is the gate, 

No broader is the way, 

No smoother is tlie ancient path 
That leads to light and day. 
mf No feebler is the foe, 

No slacker grows the fight, 

Nor less the need of armour tried, 

Of shield and helmet bright, 
or Thus onward still we press, 

'I'lirough evil and through good. 

Through oain, or poverty, or want, 
Througn peril or through blood. 

Still faithful to our (Ion, 

And to our (,^aptain true, 
cr We follow where He leads the way, 

The Kingdom still in view\ Amen. 

535 To me to lire is Christy mnl to die is ijain.'' 
j) T ORD, it belongs not to my care 

J-J Whether I die or live ; 
cr To love and serve Thee is my share. 

And this Thy grace mifst give. 

If life be long, oh make me glad 
The longer to obey ; 

If short, no labourer is sad 
To end his toilsome day. 

p ( 'hrist leads me through no darker rooms 
Than He went through before ; 

He that unto (Ion’s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 
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Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 
Thy blessed Face to see : 
tT For if Tliy work on earth be sweet, 

What will Thy glory be ! 

Then T shall end my sad complaints 
And weary sinful days, 
mf And join with the triumphant Saints 
That sing my SAViorTR’s praise. 

p My knowledge of that life is small, 

The eye or faith is dim ; 

But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
cr And I shall be with Him. Amon. 

536 “ For nmn they desire a better country, that is a 
heavenly** 

mf rnilERE is a land of pure delight, 

X Where Saints immoral reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-witnering flowers ; 

diwDeath, like a narrow sea, divides 
That heavenly land from ours. 

cr Sweet fields bevond the swelling fiood 
Stand dreasM in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jofdan roll’d between. 

p But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross the narrow sea. 

And linger shivering on the brink, 

And fear to laun^ away. 

n\f Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, 

And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes : 
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cr Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o’er ; 

Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. Amen. 

537 ** perfect peace y whose mind is 

stayed on Theef* 

^^i/’X)EACE, perfect peace, in this dark world 
i of sin ? 

jp The Blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 

mf Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties 
pressed ? 

To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging 
round ? 

p On Jesus’ Bosom nought but calm is found. 

mf I’eace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away ? 

P 111 Jesus’ keeping we are safe and they. 

mp Peace, iieiJect peace, our future all unknown ? 

/ Jesus we know, and He is on the Throne. 

mp Peace, iierfect peace, death shadowing us and 
ours ? 

f Jesus has vanquish’d death and all its powders. 

p It is enough : earth’s struggles soon shall 

cease, • 

And Jesus call us to Heav’n’s perfect peace. 

Amen. 

538 ** whether we wake or sleep we shoidd live 
together with 

p rpHEY whose course on earth is o’er, 

JL Think they of their brethren more ? 
They before the Tlirone who bow, 

Feel they for their brethren now ? 
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We, by enemies distrest — 

They in Paradise at rest ; 

We the captives — they the freed — 

We and they are one indeed. 

One in all we seek or shun, 

One — because our Lord is one ; 

One in heart and one in love — 

We below, and they above. 

Those whom many a land divides, 

Many mountains, many tides, 

Have they with each other i^art, 

Fellowship of heart with heart i 

Each to each may be unknown, 

Wide apart their lots l)e thrown ; 

Diif’ring tongues their lips may speak, 

One be strong, and one be weak ; — 

cr Yet in Sacrament and pmyer 
Each with other hath a share ; 
dun Hath a share in tear and sigh, 

Watch, and Fast and Litany. 

mf Saints departed even thus 

Hold communion still with us ; 

Still with us, beyond the veil 
Praising, jileading without fail. 

a' With them still our hearts we raise. 

Share theiravork and join their prai.se, 
Rend’ring worship, thanks, and love 
To the Trinity al>ove. Amen. 

539 “ Seek ye first the kingdom of Ood and JIis righteous- 
ness, and all these things shall he added unto you.** 

rpAKE not thought for food or raiment, 

JL Careful one, so anxiously ; 
cr For the King Himself provideth 
Food and clothes for thee. 
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He Who daily feeds tlio sparrows, 

He Who clothes the lilies bright, 

More than birds and flowers holds thee 
Precious in His sight. 

dim Would’st thou give a stone, a serpent 
To thy i)leading child for food 'I 

cr And shall not thy Heavenly Father 
(Hve thee what is good ? 

mf On the heart that careth for thee 

Rest thou then from sorrow free ; 

For of all most tender fathers 
None so good as He. 

Seek thou first His gracious promise, 
Treasure stored in Heav’n above ; 

So thou may’st entnist all other 
Safely to His love. 

/ Unto Thee, O bounteous Father, 
Glory, honour, praise be done ; 

With the Son and Holy Spirit, 

God for ever One. Amen. 


540 “ FifflU the good fghtF 

mf TjllGHT the good fight with all thy might, 
- 1 - Christ is thy Strength, and Christ thy 
Right ; 

Lay hold on life, and it shall be 
Thy joy and crown eternally. 

Run the straight race through God’s good grace. 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek His Face ; 

Life with its way before us lies, 

cr Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 
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mf Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide ; 

His boundless mercy will provide ; 

Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove 
cr Chuist is its life, and Christ its love. 

mf Faint not nor fear, His Arms are near, 
He changeth not, and thou art dear ; 
cr Only believe, and thou shalt see 

That Christ is all in all to thee. Amen. 


541 With one mind striving together . . , md in nothing 
terrified by ymr adcer^aries” 

w/TTTE are soldiers of Christ, Who is mighty 
VV to save, 

And His Banner the Cross is unfurl’d ; 

We are idedged to be faithful and steadfast and 
brave 

Against Satan, the flesh, and the world. 

We are brothers and comrades, we stand side by 
side, 

And our faith and our hope are the same ; 

P And we think of the Cross on which Jesus has 
died. 

When we bear the reproach of His Name. 

mf At the font we were mark’d with the Cross on 
our brow, 

Of our grace and our calling the sign : 

And the weakest is strong to be true to his vow, 

For the armour we wear is Divine. 

We will watch ready arm'd if the Tempter draw 
near, 

If he come with a frown or a smile : 

We will heed not his threats, nor his flatteries 
hear, 

Nor be taken by storm or by wile. 
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We will master the flesh, and its longings restrain, 
We will not be the bond-slaves of sin, 

Tilt'- pure Spirit of God in our nature shall reign, 
And our spirits their freedom shall win. 

For the world’s love we live not, its hate wc defy, 
And we will not be led by the throng ; 

Well be true to ourselves, to our Fatheh, on high. 
And the bright world to which we belong. 

Nt>w let each cheer his comrade, let hearts beat as 
one, 

While we follow where Christ leads the way ; 
’Twere dishonour to yield, or the battle to shun. 
We will fight, and will watch, and will pray. 

dim Though the warfare be weary, the trial be sore, 
cr In the might of our GoP we will stand ; 
mf Oh ! what joy to be crown’d and be pure ever- 
more, 

In the peace of our owm Fatherland. Amen. 

542 “ Quit you like men ; he strong,^* 

mf OTAND up !— stand up for Jesus I 
O Ye soldiers of the Choss ; 

Lift high His royal banner. 

It must not suffer loss. 
cr From victory unto vit^tory 
His army He shall leati. 

Till every foe is vanquish’d, 

/ And Christ is Lord liideed. 

mf Stand Ui> ! — stand up for J esus ! 
dim The solemn watchw’ord hear ; 

If while ye sleep He suffers, 
or Away with shame and fear ; 

Where’er ye meet with evil, 

Within you or without, 

Charge for the Gop of battles, 

And put the foe to rout, 
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njf Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 

^ The trumpet call obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this His glorious day. 

Ye that are men now serve Him 
^Vj^ainst unnumber’d foes ; 

Let courage rise with danger 
And strength to strength oj)i)ose. 

Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 
Stand in His strength alone ; 
rftmThe arm of flesh will fail you, 

Ye dare not trust your own. 
cr Put on the Gospel armour, 

Each piece put on with prayer ; 

When duty calls or danger 
Re never wanting there ! 

mf Stand up ! -stand up for Jesus ! 
The strife will not be long ; 

This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor’s song, 
cr To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall 1)0 ; 

/ He with the King of (Rory 

Shall reign eternally. Amen. 


543 “ When the cncmif shaft ronie hi lihr >• jif>^xfi the Spirit 

of the Lord shall lift up a standard (Ujainst him.*' 

p r 1 1 HERE’S peace and rest in Paradise, 

-L In weary hours we say ; 

And oh that we had wings like doves 
That we might flee away ! 

Dip For here so strong the evil seems. 

So weak appears the good, 

Our standara wavers in the rush 
Of evil, like a flood. 
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At times, through the long lonely watch, 

Nor Hun nor moon appears ; 

Without, incessant fightings are, 

Within, incessant fears. 

Then for the quiet land we long, 

And the abode of Peace ; 

And for the word, (cr) “Ooine, weary soul. 
From w'ar and vigil cease ! ” 

rr ]hit in our stronger hours we grasp 
The warrior’s sword sigain, 

And burn the good fight yet to fight, 

The faithful watch maintain. 

mf We fain would tread the faTnous way 
Martyrs and saints have trod ; 

The hours ebb fast of this one day 
Of noblest war for God ! 

’Phe Loud Himself hath need of us ; 

rr On ! till the fight.be won ; 

/ And the King’s words shall thrill the heart : 
“ Hervant of God, well done ! ” Amen. 

544 ‘‘ (f itntisc 

f TDKATSE the Lord, His glories show, 

X Saints within Mis courts below, 
Angels round His Throne above, 

All that see and share His love. 

Earth to Heav’n, and Heav’n to earth, 

Tell His wxmders, sing His worth ; 

Age to age, and shore to shore. 

Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. 

Praise the Lord, His mercies trace *, 

Praise His providence and pace, 

All that He for man hath done, 

All He sends us through liis 8on : 
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Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 

In the concert bear your parts ; 

All that breathe, your Lofio adore, 
ff Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. Amen. 


B4B “ (^^orious things are spoken of thee^ 0 thou city of 

Godr 


f LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
vT Zion, city of our (loD ; 

He Whose word cannot be broken 
Form’d thee for His own abode. 

On the Rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 

Thou may’st smile at all thy foes, 

mf See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove. 

Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage ; 
Grace, which like the Lord the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age ] 

Round each habitation hov’ring, 

See the cloud and fire appear, 

For a glory and a covering— 

Showing that the Loud is near. 

Thus they march, the pillar leading, 

Light by night and shade by day ; 
Daily on the manna feeding 
Which He gives them when they pray. 

P Saviour, since of Zion’s city 

T, through mrace, a member am, 

Let the wo^rla deride or pity, 

1 will glory in Thy Name. 
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Fading is the world’s best pleasure. 

All its boasted pomp and show ; 

/ Solid joys and lasting tmisure 

None but Zion's children toow. Amen. 


546 “ Praise the Lord from the heavens. Praise t/\A 
Loi'd fi'oni the earth.** 

f E holy An^ls bright, 

JL Who wait at God^s right hand, 

Or through the realms of light 
Fly at your Lord’s command, 

Assist our song, 

Oi- else the theme 
Too high doth seem 
V (u- mortal tongue, 

vif Yo blessM souls at rest, 

Who ran this earthly race, 

And now, from sin released, 

Behold the Saviour’s Face, 

His praises sound, 

As in His light 
With sweet delight 
Ye do abound. 

Ye saints, who toil below, 

Adore your heavenly King, 

And onward as ye go ^ ^ 

Some joyful antnem sing ; 

Take what He gives 
And praise Him still, 

Through gwd and ill, 

Who ever lives ! 

My soul, bear thou thy part, 

Trium]>h in God above, 

And with a well-tuned heart 
Sing thou the songs of love ] 
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Let- all tliy days 
/ Till life shall end, 

Whatever He send, 

Be fill’d with praise. Amen. 

647 “ The ransomed of the Lord shall return atul come tv 
Zion with songs.** 

mf ^HILDREN of the Heavenly King, 
yj As ye journey, sweetly sin^j ; 

Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

p We are travelling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
cr They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

71 }/ Lift your eyes, ye sons of light, 

Sion’s city is in sight ; 

There our endless lionie shall be, 

There our Lord we soon shall see. 

Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 

Jesus Ohrist, your Father’s Son, 

Bids you undisinay’d go on. 

21 Lord, obedient we vroiild go, 

Gladly leaving all below ; 
cr Only Thou our Leader be, 

/ And we still will follow Thee. Amen. 


548 ** Jlis name only is excellent^ and Ilis praise above 
Heaven and earth.** 

f T ET all the world in every corner sing, 
J-J My God and King ! 

The heav’ns are not too high. 

His praise may thither fly ; 
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dim The eartli is not too low, 
cr His praises there may grow. 
f Let all the world in every corner sing, 
My God iind King ! 

Let all the world in every corner sing, 
My God and King ! 

The Church with psalms must shout, 
No door can keei) them out ; 

But above all the heart 
Must bear the longest part. 

Let all the world in every corner sing, 
My God and King ! Amen. 


549 A 2 >erfeci hearV* 

wf FOR a heart to praise my God, 

yj A heart from sin set free ; 

A heart that\s sprinkled with the Blood 
So freely shed for me : 

A heart resign’d, sulnnissive, meek. 

My great Redeemer’s Throne ; 

Where <uily Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone : 

A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within : 

A heart in every thought renew’d. 

And full of love Divine ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 

’Fhy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above ; 

Write Thy new Name upon my heart, 
Thy new best Name of Love. Amen. 
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550 “ The Lord hath given ine a tongue » . . and J will 
praieo Ifim tJm'ewith” 

mf A NOEL- VOICED, ever ringing, 

Round Thy Throne of light, 
Angel-harps for ever ringing, 
liest not day nor night ; 

Thous^inds only live to bless Thee 
er And confess Thee 
/ Lord of might I 

mf Thou, Who art beyond the farthest 
Mortal eye can scan, — 

Can it be that Thou regardc-st 
Songs of sinful man '( 

Can we know that Thou art near us, 
cr And wilt hear us 1 
/ Yea, we can ! 

mf Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest 
O’er each work of Thine ; 

Thou didst ears and hands and voices 
For Thy praise design ; 

Craftsman art and music's measure 
For Thy pleasure 
All combine. 

In Thy House, Great God, we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee ; 

And for Thine acceptance proffer 
All unworthily 

Hearts and minds and hands and voices, 

In our choicest 
Psalmody. 

/ Honour, glory, might, and merit 
Thine ^ali ever be, 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Bless^ Trinity ! 

Of the best that Thou hast given, 

Earth and Heaven 
Render Thee. Amen. 
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551 “TAtf graoe of our Lord Jesm Christ, and the hvg of 

God^ and the comnuinion of the Holy Ghost be with 

you all.** 

mf IV /I" AY the grace of Chbibt our Saviour, 
AVX And the Father’s boundless love, 

With the JIoLY Spirit’s favour, 

East upon us from above. 

Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 

And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. Amen. 

ftoln Communion. 

552 ft is the Spirit that quiekeneth** 

p “T OOK dowm u])on us, God of grace, 

J-J And send from Thy most holy place 
The quickening Spirit all Divine 
On us and on tliis bread and wine. 

O may His overshadowing 

Make now for us this bread we bring 

The Body of Thy Son our Lord, 

This cup His Blood for sinners pour’d. Amen. 

553 ‘ We being many are one bread^ and one body^ 

for we are all partakers of that one bread f 

THOU, Who at Thy Eucharist didst pray 
\J That all Thy Church might be for ever 
p ( Irant us at every LucharisUto say [one, 

M ith longing heart and soul, ‘‘Thy -will be done.” 
Oh, may we all one Bread, one Body be^ 
pp Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 

nip For all Thy Church, O Lord, we intercede ; 

Make Thou our sod divisions soon to cease ; 
rr DraAv us the nearer each to each, we plead, 

By drawing all to Thee, 0 Prince of \)eaco ; 
Thus may we all one Bread, one Body be, 
pp Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 
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f> We pray Thee too for wanderers from Thy Fold ; 
O oring them back, Good Shepherd of the 
sheep, 

Back to the Faith which Saints believed of old. 
Back to tlie (^hurch which still that Faith doth 
keep ; 

Soon may we all one Broad, one Body be, 
pp Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 

mp So, Loiit>, at length when Sacraments shall cease, 
May we be one with all Thy Church above, 

One with Thy Saints in one unbroken i>eace, 

One with Thy Saints in one iinbounaed love : 
wi/Morc blessed still, in peace and love to be 
ppOne with the Teinity in Unity. Amen. 


554 In the midst of the Thro)W . . . sto(fd a Lnmh as 

it had been shiin/* 

fftp TVTOiy, before the world began, 

V/ Ordain'd a sacrifice for man. 

And by th’ Eternal Spirit made 
An (Offering in the sinner’s stead : 
inf Our everlasting Priest art Thou, 
dim Pleading Thy Death for sinners now. 

f/ip Thy Offering still continues new 

Before the Righteous Father’s view ; 

'T Thyself the Lamb for ever slain. 

Thy Priesthood doth unchanged remain , 

}/{/ Thy years, O God, can never fail, 

Nor Thy blest work within the veil. 

P O tliat our faith may never move, 

But stand unshaken as Thy love ! 
cr Sure evidence of things unseen, 

Now let it pass the years between, 
p And view Thee bleeding on the Tree, 

My Lord, my God, Who dies for me. Amen. 
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666 “ Vcribj Thou art a Gml that hidcst Thyself, 0 God 
of Israel, the Saviour.** 

mf T” OKp, entlironed in heavenly s])lendour, 
-Li First begotten from the dead, 

Thou alone, our strong Defender, 

Liftest 111) 'i'hy people’s head. 

Alleluia, 

Jesu, True and Living liread ! 

p Here our humblest homage ]>ay we ; 

Here in loving reverence bow ; 

Here for Faith’s discernment pray we. 

Lest we fail to know Thee now. 
mf Alleluia, 

Thou art here, we ask not how. 

p Tliough the lowliest form doth \eil Thee 
As of old in Hcthlehem, 

O' Here as there Thine Angels liail Tliee, 
Ih’anch and Flower of Jesse’s stem. 
mf Alleluia, 

AVe in worshi]) join with them. 

Faschal Lamh, Thine Otfering, linipi'd 
Once for all wiien Thou wast slain. 

In its fulness undiminish’d 
Shall for evermore remain, 

Alleluia, 

Cleansing souls from every stain. 

er Life-inii>arting Heavenly Manna, 

Stricken Ivock with streaming Side, 

/ Head ’ll and earth with loud Hosanna, 
Worshi)) iiiee, the Lamb Who died, 
Alleluia, 

llisen, Ascended, Glorified I Amen. 
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556 The Bleed of sprinkling^ which spcakethf* 

p T TICTIM Divine, Thy ^ace we claim 

V While thujj Thy precious Death we show ; 

Once offer’d up, a spotless Lamb, 

In Thy great temple here below, 
cr Thou didst for all mankind atone, 
mf And standest now before the Throne. 

Thou standest in the holiest place, 

As now for guilty sinners slain ; 

Thy Blood of sprinkling speaks and prays 
All-prevalent for helpless man ; 
jf) Thy Blood is still our ransom found, 
c?’ And spreads salvation all around. 

Gob still respects Thy sacrifice, 

Its savour s^veet doth always please ; 

The Offering smokes through earth and skies, 
DifiPnsing life and joy and peace ; 

To these Thy lower courts it comes. 

And fills them with Divine perfumes. 

cr We need not now go up to Heav’n 

To bring the long-sought Haviouk dowm ; 
Thou art to all that seek Thee given, 

Thou doKSt e’en now Thy banquet crown : 
p To every faitlfful soul appear, 
mf And show Thy Ileal Presence here. Amen. 


557 “ The Body and Blood of the Lord.** 

mp TT AIL, Body true, of Mary born, and in the 
JlI manger laid, 

That once with thorn and scourging torn wast on 
the Cross display’d, 
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j^That every eye miglit there descry th’ uplifted 
Sacrihce, 

???/ Which once for all to Gob on high paid our 
redemption’s price ! 

Hail, i)reciou8 Blood, by true descent drawn from 
our own first sire, 

Yet innocent of that fell taint which fills our veins 
with fire, 

Once from the side of Him that died for love of us 
His kin 

Drain’d an atonement to provide and wash away 
our sin ! 

Still Thou art there amidst us, Lokd, unchange- 
aV>ly the same, 

When at Thy board with one accord Thy promises 
we claim ; 

But lo ! the way Thou comst to-day is one where 
bread and wine 

Conceal the Presence they convey, both human 
and Divine. 

cr How glorious is that Body now, throned on the 
Throne of Heav’n ! 

AW The Angels bow, and marvel how to us on 
earth ’tis given ; 

??/Oh, to discern what splendours burn within 
these veils of His,~ - 

That faith could into vision tuwi, and see Him as 
He is ! 

How mighty is the Blood that ran for sinful nature's 
needs ! 

cr It broke the ban, it rescued man ; it lives, and 
speaks, and pleads ; 

And all who sup from this blest Cup in faith and 
hope and love, 

/Shall prove that death is swallow’d up in richer 
life above. Amem 
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558 “ Thanks he to God for His unspeakable gift.** 
inf ^ JESU, Blessed Lord, to Thee 

My heartfelt thanks for ever be, 

Who hast so lovingly bestow’d 
On me Tliy Body and Thy Blood. 

/ Break forth, niy soul, for joy, and say, 

What wealth is come to me to-day ! 
p My Saviour dwells within me now ; 
ce How blest am I ! (p) how good art Thou ! 

Amen. 

559 “ They took knowledge of theniy that they had been 

with Jesus.** 

nqy CHMHT, our God, Who with Thine own 
hast been. 

Our spirits cleave to Thee, the Friend unseen. 

Vouchsafe that all who on ’'fhy bounty feed 
May heed Thy Love, and prize Thy gifts indeed. 

Make every heart that is Thy dwelling-] dace 
A water’d garden fill’d with fruits of grace. 

p Each holy ]>ur}»oHe hel]) us to fulfil ; 

Increase our faith to feed upon Thee still. 

er Illuminate our minds, that we may see 
Jn all around us holy signs of Thee. 

And may such witijess in our lives appear, 

That all may know Thou hast been w^itli us here 

p O grant us peace, that by Thy peace possess’d, 
Thy life within us w^e may manifest. 

cr So shall we pass our days in holy fear, 

In joyful consciousness that Thou art near. 

m/'So shalt Thou be for ever, loving Lord, 
dur Shield and our exceeding great Reward. 

Amen. 
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560 “ The Lord shall give thee rest** 

For Gatherings of Clergy or CiiURCii-woRKiJis. 

mp weary feet and sadden’d heart, 

VV From toil and care we flee, 
p And come, O dearest Lord, apart 
To rest aAvhile with Thee. 

Tlie courts of Heav’n were lost to view, 

The world liad come between ; 
cr But here the veil is rent in two ; 

We see the things unseen. 

p Our sins, in Thy ynire light descried, 

Stand out in dread array ; 
cr But here in Love’s absolving tide 
Their guilt is wash’d away. 

p With strife of tongues distraught and worn 
Our troublous way wc trod ; 

But cast ourselves, this holy morn, 

Into the i)eace of (?<>D. 

laf And oh I what depth of joy, as thus 
We bend the trembling knee, 

To knoAv that Thou art one witli us, 

And we are one with Thee. Amen. 

The folloif'ing J/gmub arc i^aitahlr: 

620 Love Divine, all loves excelling. 

628 Not for onr sins alone. 


33apti{im. 

561 “ Buried with Him in baptism, wherein also ye are 
risen with Him** 

p TTTTTH Christ we share a mystic grave, 
V V With (^HRisT w-e buried lie ; 

But ’tis not in the darksome cave 
By mournful Calvary. 
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HOir BAPTISM. 


The pure and bright baptismal flood 
Entombs our nature’s stain : 
cr New creatures from the cleansing wave 
With Ohrist we rise again. 

Thrice blest, if through this world of strife, 
And sin, and selfish care, 

Our snow-white robe of righteousness 
We undefilod wear. 

mf Thrice blest, if through the gate of deatli 
All glorious and free 
/ We to our joyful rising pass, 

O risen Lord, with Thee. Amen. 

g0O “ Baptizing them in the Kame of the Father, and of 
the Son, and of the Holy Ghost** 

mf /'A FATHER, bless the children 
Vy Brought hither to Thy gate ; 

Lift up their fallen nature, 

Restore their lost estate ; 

Renew Thine image in them, 

And own them, by this sign. 

Thy very sons and daughters, 
dint New born of birth Divine, 

wf O Jestt Lord, receive them ; 

Thy loving Arms of old 
Were open’d wide to welcome 
The children to Thy fold ; 
p Let these, baptized, and dying, 
cr Then rising from the dead, 

/ Henceforth be living members 
Of Thee, their living Head. 

p O Holy Spirit, keep them ; 

Dwell with them to the last, 

Till all the fight is ended, 

And all the storms are past. 
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HOLY BAPTISM. 


cr Renew the gift baptismal, 

From strength to strength, till each 
mf The troublous waves o’ercoming, 

The land of life shall reach. 

O Fathkr, Son, and Spirit, 

O Wisdom, Love, and Power, 

We wait the promised blessing 
In this accepted hour ! 
p We name uj>on the children 

The Threefold Name Divine ; 
cr Receive them, cleanse them, own them, 
rrtf And keep them ever Thine. Amen. 

563 “// any man he in Christy he tt new creature” 

For an Adult. 

P TjlATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

-I- In solemn power come down. 
Present with Thy heavenly host 
cr Thy Sacrament to crown : 

See a sinful child of earth ; 

Bless for him the cleansing flood ; 
Make him by a second birth 
mf One with the life of Goi>. 

p Let the promised inward grace 
Accompany the sign^ 

On his new-born soul im]»ress 
The glorious Name Divine ; 
cr Father, all Thy love reveal, 

Jeisjtj.s, all Thy mind impart, 
iitf Holy Ghost, renew, and dwell 
For ever in his heart. Amen. 

2'hc folloumg ffymn is mitable ; 

48 Y The Sou of Man from Jordan rose. 
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dPor tl)e f^oung. 

664 ‘ Kow therefore, our God, ire thank Thee, and praise 
Thu i/lorious Name.** 

Sunday Ev pining . 

iitf AND now this lioly day 
Is drawing to its end, 

Once more, to Thee, O Lord, 

Our thanks and prayers we send. 

We thank Thee for this rest 
From eartlily care and strife ; 

We thank Thee for this help 
To higlier, holier life. 

We thank Thee for Tliy House ; 

It is Tliy Palace-gate 
Where Thou, upon Th>[ Throne 
Of tnercy, still dost wait. 

We thank Thee foi* 'J'liy Word, 

Thy (Josjiel’s joyful sound ; 

Oh, may its holy fruits 
Within our hearts alxmiid ! 

diitiY at, ere e go to rest. 

Father, to Thee we pray, 

Forgive the sins that stain 
E’en this Thy holy day. 

Through Jesus let the i)ast 
He blotted from Thy sight, 

And let us all now sleep 
p At peace with Thee this night. 

/ To (h)D the Father, Son, 

And Spirit gloiw be, 

From all in earth and Heavh, 

Through all eternity. Amen. 
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FOR THE YOUNG. 


565 ‘ I'hc Son of Man shall come in His fjlot'y, and all 
the holy Angels with IJim.** 

inf X TP in Heaven, ni) in Heaven, 

Jn the bright place far away. 

He AVhoin }>a<l men crucified, 

Sitteth at His Father's side, 

Till the .ludgnient Day. 

And He loves His little children, 

And He pleadeth for them there. 
Asking the ^reat Ch>D of Heav’n 
'/oz/riiat their sins may be forgiven, 

And He hears their prayer. 

rr N ever more a helpless Ba>)y, 

Born in poverty and pain, 
mf But with awful glory crown'd, 

With His Angels standing round, 

He shall come agtiin. 

Then the wicked souls shall tremble. 

And the good souls shall rejoice ; 
Parents, children, every one, 

Then shall stand before His Throne, 
And shall hear His voice. 

cr An<l all faithful holy (hristians, 

AVho their Master's wwk have done, 
Shall appear at His right hand 
And inlierit the fair land 
That His love has won. Amen. 


566 Partakers of the Divine nature*' 

wf "jV/TEM RERS of Christ are we ; 
■i-Vl He is our living Heaxl, 
henceforth avc should ever be 
By His good Spirit led. 
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FOR THE yOlfNG. 


In the same narrow path 
Our Lord and Saviour trod — 

The path that leadeth by the Cross 
cr To glory and to God, 

mf Children of God are we ; 

Such grace to us is given, 

To kneel and pray in Christ’s own words, 
“Father, Which art in Heav’n 
Seeking to do His will 
As Angels do above, 

And walking in obedient ways 
Of holy truth and love. 

Of Heaven’s kingdom we 
Inheritors were made ; 

Each at the Font in Ohrist’r own robe 
Of sjKJtleas white array’d. 
dihi Upon our forehead now 
Is traced the suffering sign, 
cr That one day on each vsaintly brow 
A glorious crown may shine. 
vnf Christ’s little ones are we ; 

And unto us are given 
Angelic guards, who ever see 
Our Father’s face in Heav’n. 
p To walk in folly now 

We may not, must not, dare, 
cr Mindful Whore seal is on our bixjw, 

Whose holy Name we bear. Amen. 


567 “ It shall he vsell with them that fear 

mp ^ MY God, I fear Thee ! 

y-J Thou art very high, 
cr Yet to us, Thy children, 

Thou art always nigh, 

Far removed from mortal sight, 
Dwelling in eternal light, 
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FOR THE YOUNG. 


p O my God, I fear Thee ! 

Yet I come in prayer, 

For my Saviouk telk me 
] need not despair ; 
cr Tells me of a Father’s love, 

And a home prepared above. 

Never earthly father 
Loveth like to Thee ; 

Thou dost guide and pardon 
Guilty ones like me ; 

Sending down Thy Holy Son 
T hat aU sinners might be won. 

7W7> O my God, T fear Thee, 

Holy, just, and true ; 
cr But, inv Heavenly Father, 

1 will love 1'hee too ; 

Guide me till this life be })ast, 
Take me to Thyself at last Amen 


568 Looking unto 

mf "jT AMB of God, I look to Thee, 
-Ll Thou shalt my example be : 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild, 
Thou wast once a little child. 

• 

Fain I would be as Thou art ; 
Give me Thy obedient heart ; 
c/Z/z/Thou art pitiful and kind. 

Let me have Thy loving mind. 

Maek and lowly may I be ; 

Thou art all humility : 

Let me to my betters bow, 

Subject to Thy parents Thou. 
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FOR THE YOUNG. 


mf Let me above all fulfil 

(tOD my TTeavenly Father’s Avill ; 

Never His good Spirit grieve, 

Only to His glory live. 

Thou didst live to (;ioi> alone, 

Thou didst never seek Thine own. 

Thou Thyself didst never i)lease, 

OoD was all Thy ha])piness. 

^ Loving Jesu, gentle Lamb, 

In Thy gracious Hands I a!ii ; 

^^ke me, Saviour, what Thou art ; 
cr Live Thyself within my heart. 

mf T shall then show forth Thy praise, 
Serve Thee all my happy days ; 

Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the Holy Child, in me. Amen. 


“ Cca$€ to (h evify l<*ani to do 

mf no sinful action, 

JLx Speak no angry word ; 
Ye belong to Jesus, 

Children of the Lord. 
Christ is kind and gentle, 
Christ is pure and true ; 

dim And His little children 
Must be holy too. 

There’s a wicked spirit 
Watching round you still, 
And he tries to tempt you 
To all harm and ill. 

cr But ye must not hear him, 
Though ’tis hard for you 
To resist the evil, 

And the good to do. 
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FOR THE YOUNO. 


•in f For ye proniised truly, 

In your infant days, 

To renounce him wholly, 
And forsake his ways. 

Ye are new-born Christians, 
Ye must learn to tight 
With the bad within you, 
And to do the right. 

Christ is your own Master, 
He is good and true, 

And His little children 
jNlust be holy too. Amen. 


570 ^L'hmc cj/cs shall sec the Khvj in Ilia hcauti / ; they 

shall behold the land that is icrtj fan off** 

n\f TjI VEllY morning the red sun 
JLJ liises warm and bright ; 
dimBnt the evening cometh on. 

And the dark, cold night. 
cr There’s a bright land far away, 

AVhere ’tis never-ending day. 




?/(/* Every spring vne sweet 
(Il')en briglit and gay, 

I Till the chilly autumn hours 
Withpr thp.ni awa.v. • 


(h')n 


Wither them away. • 

There’s a land we have not seen, 
Wher(3 the trees are always green. 


mf Little birds sing songs of praise 
All the sunimer long, 
diffiBnt in colder, shorter days 
They forget their song. 
er There’s a place 'wliere Angels sing 
CVaseless praises to their King. 
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FOR THE YOUNG. 


mf Christ our Lord is ever near 
Those who follow Him ; 

we cannot see Him here, 

F or our eyes are dim ; 
cr There is a most happy place, 

Where men always see His face. 

jp Who sliall go to that bright land h 
cr All who do the right : 
mf Holy children there shall stand 
In their robes of white ; 

For that Heaven, so bright and blest, 
dtwis our everlasting rest. Amen. 


571 “ To Ilhn that is ahlc to keep yrm from falling f 

mf Q INC to the Lord the children’s hymn, 
lO His gentle love declare, 

Wlio bends amid tlie Seraphim 
To hear the childrcji’s prayer. 

p Ho at a mother’s breast was fed, 

Though God’s own Son was He ; 

He learnt the first small words Ho said 
At a meek mother’s knee. 

cr Close to His loving Heart He press’d 
The children of the earth ; 

He lifted up His hands and bless VI 
The babes of human birtli. 

mf Lo ! from the stars His Face will turn 
On us with glances mild ; 

The Angels of His Presence yearn 
To bless the little child. 

mp Keen us, 0 Jesd8, Lord, for Thee, 

That so, by Thy dear grace, 

We, children of the Font, may see 
Our Heavenly Father’s face. Amen. 
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FOU THE YOUNG. 


572 (rvil ri ho h&lptith nsf and pourcth H%b benefits 

tqmu us” 

mf T“ ORl\ I would own Thy tender care, 

J—i And all Thy love to me ; 

The food 1 eat, the clothes 1 wear, 

Ai*e all bestow’d by Thee. 

’Tis Thou preservest me from death 
And dangers every liour ; 
y 1 cannot draw another breath 
cv I Unless Thou give me power. 

Kind Angels guard me every night, 

As round my bed they stay : 

Nor am I absent from Thy sight 
Tti darkness or by day. 

Afy health, and friends, ajid parents dear, 
To me by God aj*e given ; 

I have not any blessing here. 

Hut wliat is sent from Heav’n. 

m/ Such goodness, Lord, and constant care 
I never can repay ; 

But may it bo my daily prayer, 

To love Thee and obey. Amen. 


573 

/ 


“ The Lord made alUthhujs.” 

A ll things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures great and small, 
All things wise and wonderful, 

The Lord God made them all. 


mf Each little flower that opens, 
Each little bird that sings, 
He made their gloudng colours, 
He made their tiny wings. 
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KOR THE YOtrXG. 


The rich man in his castle, 

The poor man at his gate, 

God made them, high or lowly, 

And order’d their estate. 

The pnrple-headed mountain, 

The river running by, 

The sunset and the morning, 

That brightens up the sky 

The cold wind in the winter. 

The ])leaHant summer sun. 

The ripe fruits in the garden, - 
He made them every one ; 

The tall trees in the green W(MHi, 

The meadows where we play, 

The ru.shes by the water, 

We gather every day ; — 

Ho gave us eyes to see them. 

And li]>s that we might tell, 
f bbny great is Gob Almighty, 

Wlio has made all things well. Amen 

574 Sprnk^ Lortf^ for Thy serronf hcnrrthT 

lYtp TXUSH’J) was the evening hymn, 
XI The temple courts were dark ; 
dm The lamp was burning dim 
Jiefore the sacred ark • 
mf When suddenly a Voice Divine 

Hang through the silence of the slirine. 

p ’Die old man, meek and mild. 

The priest of Israel, slept : 

His watch the Temple child. 

The little Levite kept ; 
cr And what from Eli's sense was seal^, 

The Lord to Hannah’s son ro eal’d. 
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FOR THE YOUNG. 


p Oh I give me Samuel’s car, 

The open ear, O Lord, 
cr Alive and (pick to hear 

Each whisper of Thy word ; 

Like him to aiiswei at Thy call, 

And to ol>ey Thee first of all. 

Oil ! give me Samuel’»s heart, 

A lowly heart, that waits 
Where in Thy house Thou art, 

Or watches at Thy gates, 

O' Hy day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 

p Oil ! give me Samuel’s mind, 

A sweet unmurmuring faith. 

Obedient and resign’d 
To Thee in life and death ; 
cr That I may read with child-like eyes 
ihf Truths that are hidden from the wise. 

Amen. 


675 


77f_V brother shad rise 


p '\T7ITHIN the churchyard, side by side, 
V V Are many long low graves ; 

And some have stones set over them. 

On some the green grass waves. 


Full many a little Christian child, 
Woman, and man, lies there ; 

And we jiass near them eveiT time 
When we go in to ])rayer. 

They cannot hear our footstejis come. 
They do not see us pass : 

They cannot feel the warm bright sun 
That shines upon the grass. 
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FOU THE YOUNG. 


cr They do not hear when the great bell 
Is ringing oyerhead ; 

They cannot rise and come to Church 
dim With us, for they are dead. 

But we believe a day shall come 
cr Wlie’n all the dead will rise, 

When they who sleep down in the grave 
AVill ope again their eyes. 

For Christ our Loro was buried once, 
mf He died and rose again, 

He oonciner’d death, He left the grave ; 
dim, And so will Christian men. 

So when the friends we love the best 
Lie in their churchyard bed, 
must not cry too bitterly 
Over the hai)py dead ; 

cr Because, for our dear Saviour’s sake, 
Our sins are all forgiven ; 

And Christians only fall asleej) 
mf To wake again in Heav’n, Amen. 


dFot mttf ColUg;e tScie* 

576 “ The fear o/ the Lordy that is wisdom ; arid to 
depart fr&m evil is wnderstanding*^ 

Beginning of Term. 

w/ X OJID, behold us with Thy blessing 
JLJ Once again assembled here ; 

Onward be our footsteps pressing 
In Thy love, and faith, and fear ; 
dim Still protect us 

cr By Thy Presence ever near. 
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FOR SCHOOL AND COLLEGE USE, 


mf For Thy mercy we adore Thee, 

For this rest upon our way ; 
p Lord, again we bow before Thee, 

Speed our labours day by day ; 
cv Mind and spirit 

With Thy choicest gifts array. 

mf Keep the spell of home affection 
Still alive in every heart ; 

May its power, with mild direction, 

Draw our love from self apart, 

Till Thy children 
Feel that Thou their Father art. 

Break teniptation’s fatal power, 

Shielding all with guardian care, 

Safe in every careless hour, 

Safe from sloth and sensual snare ; 

Thou, our Saviour, 

Still our failing strength repair. Amen. 
677 “ Siahlish the thing, 0 God, that Thou hast wrought 

in usJ* 

End of Tfkm. 

mf "T OBD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
-Li Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
dimVavdon all, their faults confessing ; 

Time that's lost may sril retrieve ; 
cr May Thy children 

Ne’er again Thy Spirit grieve. 

mf Bless Thou all our days of leisure ; 

Help us selfish lures to flee ; 

Sanctify our every pleasure ; 

Pure and blameless may it be ; 

May our gladness 
Draw us evermore to Thee. 
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FOR SCHOOL AND COLLEGE USE. 


By Thy kindly influence cherish 
All the good we here have gain'd ; 

May all taint of evil perish 
By Thy mightier power restrain'd ; 

Seek we ever 

Kno^yledge pure and love iinfeign’d. 

Let Thy father-hand be shielding 
All who here shall meet no more ; 

May their seed-time past be yielding 
Year by year a richer store ; 

Those returning, 

Make more faithful than before. Amen. 


Jllolt) jHatrimon}). 

578 “ The Lord do so to me and more also, if ought but 
death jyart ihec and me.** 

PEBFBCT Love, all human thought tran- 
v_/ sconding, 

p Lowly we kneel in ])rayer before Thy Throne, 

O’ That theirs maybe the love which knows no 
ending, 

Whom Thou for evermore dost join in one. 

O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance 
Uf tender charity and steadfast faith, 

Of patient hone, and ({uiet brave endurance, 

With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor 
death. 

Gmnt them the joy which brightens earthly 
sorrow, 

T Grant them the peace which calms all earthly 
strife ; 

m/ And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life. Amen. 
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HOLY MATRIMONY, 


579 Except the Lord bnild the house^ their labour is 
hut lost that build it.'* 

mf FATHER all creating, 

Whose wisdom, love, and ]K)wer 
First bound two lives together 
In Eden’s i)rinia] hour, 
dfi^?rTo-day to these Thy children 
Thine earliest gifts renew, — 
cr A home by Thee made hap}>y, 

A love by Thee kei>t true. 

lujf O Saviour, Guest most bounteous 
Of old in Galilee, 

Vouchsafe to-day Thy presence 
With these Avho call on Thee ' 
cr Their store of earthly gladness 
Transform to heavenly wine, 

And teach them, in the tasting, 

To know the gift is Thine. 

mp 0 Spiuit of the Father, 

Breathe on them from above, 

So mighty in Thy pureness, 

So tender in I'hy love ; 
cr That guarded by Thy presence. 

From sin and strife Ke])t free, 

Their lives may own Thy guidance, 

Their hearts be ruled by Thee. 

itif Excei)t Tliou build it. Father, 

The house is built in vain ; 

Excci)t Thou, Saviour, bless it. 

The joy will turn to i)ain ; 

But nought can break the marriage 
Of hearts in Thee made one, 

And love Thy Spirit hallows 
Is endless love begun. Amen, 
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ffov a Ceaci^tr^' JSUttmg. 

580 “ The word that I shall speak unto thce^ that Mou 
$h(dt speak” 

mf Q HINE Thou upon us, Lord, 

O True Light of men, to-day ; 

And through the written word 
Thy very self display ; 

That so from hearts which burn 
With gazing on Thy Face, 

The little ones may learn 
The wonders of Thy grace. 

mp Breathe Thou upon u.s Lord, 

Tliy Spirit s living Flame, 
cr That so with one accord 

Our lips may tell Thy Name ; 

Give Thou the hearing ear, 

Fix Thou the wandering thought. 

That those we teach may near 
The great things Thou hast wrought. 

mf Speak Thou for us, O Lord, 

In all we say of Thee ; 

According to Thy Word 
Let all our teaching be ; 

That so Thy lambs may know 
Their own true Shepherd’s voice. 
Where’er He leads them go, 
cr And in His love rejoice. 

mf Live Thou within us, Lord ; 

Thy mind and will be ours ; 

Be Thou beloved, adored, 

And served, with all our powers ; 

That so our lives may teach 
Thy children what Thou art, 
c?iV/iAnd plead, by more than speech, 

For Thee with every heart. Amen. 
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Jfot Ci^tolastcal CoIItgttf. 

581 Also 1 heard the ivice of the Lord, sayiwf, Whom 
shall I srndf and who will yo foi' us i Then said 
/, Here am I ; send meT 

mf X OKD of life, Prophetic Spieit, 

-1— i In sweet measure evermore 
To the holy children doalin|? 

Each his gift from Thy rich store j 
p Bless Thy family, adoring 
cr As in Israel’s schools of yore. 

Holy Jesus, Eye most loving 
On each young disciple hent ; 

Voice that, seeming earthly, summon’d 
►Samuel to the awful tent ; 

Hand that cast Elijah’s mantle : 

Thine be all Thy (ilracc hath lent. 

mf As to Thine own seventy scholars 

Thou of old Thine Ann didst reach, 
Under Thy niajejjtic shadow 
Guiding them to do and teach, 

Till their hour of solemn unction ; 
dim kSo he with us all and each. 

mf God and Fathee of all Spirits, 

Whose dread call young Joshua knew, 
c?n/iForty days in darkness waiting 

W ith Thy servant good and true, 
cr Tlience to wage Thy war descending, 

Own ns, Lokd, Thy champions too. 

One Thy Light, the Temple filling, 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Three : 

Meanest men and brightest Angels 
Wait alike the word from Thee ; 
Highest musings, lowliest worship. 

Must their j)reparation be. 
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FOR THEOLOGIOAL COLLEGES. 


I* Now Thou s])eakest — liear we trembling ~ 
From the glory comes a Voice. 

Who accents th' Almighty's mission ? 

Who will make Christ’s work his choice \ 
Who for Us j)roclaim to sinners, 

Turu, believe, endure, rejoice ? 

cr Here are we, Reoeemeii, send us I 
dim Rut because Thy Avork is tire, 

And our lips, unclean and earthly, 

Breathe no ])reath of high desire ; 
cr Send Thy Sera])h from the Altar 
Veil’d, but in his bright attire. 

mf (.^ause him, Loud, to flv full swiftly 
With the mystic coal in hand. 
Sin-consuming, soul-tmiisf orin ing 
dim Faith and love will understand) ; 

Touch our li})s. Thou awful Mercy, 

With Tliine own keen healing bra?id 

mf Thou didst come that fire to kindle : 

Fain would we Thy torches prove, 

Far and wide Thy beacons lighting 
With the undying spark of love : 
f/e//<Only feed our flame, we pray Thee, 

With Thy breathings from alwjve. 

/ Now to God, the soul’s Creator, 

To His Word and Wisdom sure, 

To His all-enliglitening Htirit, 

Patron of the frail and poor, 

Three in One, be praise and glory 
Here and while the Heav’ns endure. 

Amen. 

ff the Hymn be thotujht iw bmy, it muy be divided at the 
end of Htan^M 4. 
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FOIi THEOLOGICAL COLLEGES. 


582 “ Make full p'iXff of thy ministry. '** ■ 

mf rpHOU, Who didst (jail Thy Saints of old 
JL Thy chosen flock to teach, 

Wlio niacl'st the fearful-hearted hold, 

And (luick the slow of speech ; 

Still Thou dost ask whom Thou shalt'send 
And who will go for Thee, 

To feed Thy lambs. Thy sheep to tend ; 

“ Lord, here am 1 ; send me.” 

0 send us— e’en as Thou, 0 Lord, 

Wast by the Father sent — 

P To s]»eak Thine own absolving Avord 
To sinners penitent ; 

To wash Thy chosen in the flood 
Whereby new birth is given ; 
cr To minister the sacred Food, 

The Bread of Life from Heav’n. 

>nj' And Thou, Who didst by prophets deign 
To speak the will Divine, 

That Ave may never siteak in vain. 

May all our Avords l)e Thine ; 
p Oh, teach us. Holy (Jhost, that avr 
Tliine heritage may tea(b ; 
cr Bid us to pro])liesy for Thee, 

And in Thy j)Ower to i)retich. 

nif So may Ave, though uiiAA'orthy still, 

Most Holy Trinity, 

I’hy prophets, pastors, priests, fulfil 
( )ur sacred ministry : 
p That, when beside the crystal sea 
We lay our office down, 
cr The souls that we have train’d for Thee 
/ May be our joy and croAvn. Amen. 
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dFor Ci^urr^ Worittfiii ant( dutlUif. 

583 f**9£ in one spirit, striving together for the 

faith of the Gospel*^ 

mf rriHE call to arms is sounding, 

JL ^ The foemen muster »strong, 

While Saints beneath the Altar 
Are' crying “ Lord how long % ” 
mf The living and the loving 

Christs royal Standard raise, 

And marching on to conflict 

Shout forth their Captaiii^s praise. 

No time for self-indulgence, 

For resting by the way ; 
diVallepose will come at even, 

But toil is for the day : 

Work, like the blessed Jesus, 

Who from His earliest youth 
Would do His Father^s business 
And witness for the truth. 

mf For the one Faith, the true Faith, 

The Faith which cannot fail, 

For the one Church, the true Church, 
’Gainst which no foes prevail ; 

Made one with God Incarnate, 

We in His might must win 
The glory of self-conquest. 

Of victory over sin. 

/ Behold ! upon Mount Sion 
A glorious people stand, 

A crown on every forehofid, 

A palm in every hand ; 
p Lo ! these are they who boldly 
The Name of Christ confess’d, 

/ And now triumphant praise Him 
In Heav’n’s unresting rest. 
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FOR CHURCH WORKERS AND GUILDS. 

p O Jesu I Who art waiting 
Thv faithful ones to crown, 
Vouchsafe to bless our conflict, 
mf Our loving service own ; 

C'Ome in each heart for ever 
cr As King adored to reign, 

Till we with Baints triumphant 
Uplift the victor strain. Amen. 

dfov a ^trbue for OTorfetns iHrm 

584 Do till in the Name of the Lord Jesus'* 

iff/ O ONS of Labour, dear to Jesus, 

O To your homes and work again ; 
cr Go with brave hearts back to duty, 
dim Face the i>eril, bear the pain. 

2^ Be your dwellings ne’er so lowly, 
cr Yet remember, by your bed, 
mf That the Son of God most Holy 
diin Had not where to lay His head. 

mf Sons of Labour, think of Jesus 
As you rest your homes within, 
dimThmk of that sweet Babe of Mary 
Tn the stable of the Inn. 

Think how in the sacred story 
Jesus took a humble grade, 
mf And the Loud of Life and Glory 
dim Work’d with Joseph at* his trade. 

mf Sons of Labour, pray to Jesus, 
dim Oh, how Jesus pray’d for you ! 

In the moonlight, on the mountain. 
Where the shimmering olives grew. 
cr When you rise up at the dawning, 

Ere to toil you wend your way, 

Pray, as He pray’d, in the morning, 
Long before the break of day. 
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FOR A SERVICE FOR WORKING MEN. 

mf Sons of Labour, be like J esus, 

IJndefil^d, chaste, and pure ; 

And, though Satan tempt you sorely, 

By His grace you shall endure. 

Husband, father, son, and brother, 

Be ye gentle, just, and true, — 

Be ye kind to one another, 

As the Lord is kind to you. 

Sons of Labour, seek for Jesits, 

Where He tells j^ou ye shall find, 
dimln the children, 'mid the mourners. 

In the sick, poor, lame, and blind, — 

“Search the Scriptures,” He entreats you, 
“ For of Me they testify ; ” 

Love His Altar, where He meets you, 

2^ ►‘laying, “ Fear not — It is I.” 

mf Sons of Labour, go to Jesus, 
dim In your sorrow, shame, and loss ; 

He is nearest, you are dearest, 
rr When you bravely bear His CroSvS. 

Go to Him, Who died to save you, 

And is still the sinner’s Friend ; 

And the great love, which forgave you, 
dim Will forgive you to the end. 

mf Sons of Labour, live for Jesus, 

Be your work your worship too ; 

In His Name, and to His glory. 

Do whate’er you find to do ; 

Till this night of sin and sori-ow 
Be for ever overpast ; 

/ And we see the golden morrow. 

Home with Jesus, home at last ! 

Amen. 
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jlSltsicttons. 

585 lie shall testify of Me^ and ye also shall hear 
witness” 

mf fSPIRIT of the Living God I 

In all the fulness of Thy grace, 

Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 

],)escend on our apostate race. 

Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and luiction from above, 

Whene’er the joyful sound is heard. 

]>e darkness, at Thy coming, light, 

Gonfiision order in Thy path ; 

Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

mp O Spirit of the Lord ! prepare 

All the round earth her God to meet ; 

cr Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 

Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 

VI f Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 

The triumphs of the Ch'oss record ; 

/ The Name of Jesus glorify 

Till every kindred call Him Lord. Amen. 


586 “ He shall set up an cnsiyn for the nations.” 

mf T" IFT u]) your heads, ye gates of brass ; 
JLJ Ye bars of iron, yield ; 

And let the King of (Bory ))ass ; 

The Cross is in the field. 

That banner, brighter than the star 
That leads the train of night, 

Shines on the march, and guides from far 
His servants to the fight. 

( 515 ) 



m&Biom 


A holy war those servants wage ; 

In that mysterious strife, 

The i)owers of Heav n and hell engage 
For more than death or life. 

Ye armies of the living God, 

Sworn* warriors of Christ’s host, 

Where hallow’d footstei>» never trod, 

Take your appointed post. 

p Though few and small and weak your bands, 
cr Strong in your Captain s stren^h, 

Go to the conquest of all lands : 

All must be His at length. 

The spoils at His victorious Feet 
You shall rejoice to lay, 

And lay yourselves as trox^hies meet. 

In His great judgment day. 

mf Then fear not, faint not, halt not now ; 

In Jesus’ Name be strong ! 

To H im shall all the nations bow, 

And sing the triumph song 

f Uplifted are the gates of brass, 

The bars of iron yield , 

Behold the King of Glory pass ; 

The Cross hath won the field. Amen. 

for jWitcisjtonitf. 

587 “ Blessed he Ilis glorious Narne for ever^ and let the 
whole earth be filled with His glory ; Amen and 
Aweri.” 

mf "T ORD of the harvest ! it is l ight and meet 
-L-i That we should lay our first-fruits at Thy 
feet 

With joyful Alleluia. 
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THANKSGIVING FOR MISSIONS. 

Sweet in the soul’s thanksgiving after prayer ; 
Sweet is the worship that with Heav’n we share, 
Who sing the Alleluia I 

p Lowly wc pray’d, (cr) ami Thou didst hear on 
high— 

mf Didst lift our hearts and change onr su])pliant 
cry 

To festal Alleluia. 

So sing we hoav iu tune with that great song, 

That all the age of ages shall })rolong, 

The endless Alleluia. 

To Thee, 0 Lord of Harvest, Who hast heard, 
And to Thy white-robed reapers given the word, 
We sing our Alleluia. 

dim 0 riniiST, Who in the wide woi'ld’s ghostly sea 
cr Hast bid the net be cast anew, to Tliee 

’ We sing our Alleluia. 

To Thee, Eternal Spibjlt, Who again 
Hast moved with life upon the slumbi’ous main. 
We sing our Alleluia. 

cr Yea, West and East the comj)anies go forth : 

/ “ We come 1 is sounding to the felouth and 
North : • 

To God sing Alleluia. 

P The fishermen of Jrsitb far away 
Seek in new waters an immortal prey : 

wf To Christ sing Alleluia. 

p The Holy Dove is brooding o'er the deep, 

And careless hearts are waking out of sleep ; 

To Him sing Alleluia, 
t wt ) 



THANKSGIVING FOR MISSIONS. 


Yea, for sweet hope new-born — blest work 
begun — 

Sing Alleluia to the Thkkk in One, 

Adoring Alleluia. 

/ Glory to God ! the ( liurch in patience cries ; 
Glory to God I the (./hurch at rest replies, 

With endless Alleluia. 

Amen. 


588 ** Take the sinml of the Spirit^ v-hioh is the word 

of 

vif O OLDIERS of the Cross, arise ! 

O Gird you with your armour bright ; 
rr Mighty are your enemies, 

Hard the battle ye must fight. 

mf O’er a faithless fallen world 

Raise your banner in the sky ; 

Let it float there wide unfurlVl ; 

Rear it onward ; lift it high. 

7np ’Mid the homes of want and woe, 

Strangers to the living word, 
cr Let the Savioue's herald go. 

Let the voice of liope be heard. 

p Where the shadoAvs deepest lie, 
or Carry truth's unsullied ray ; 
dim Where are crimes of blackest dye, 
cr There the saving sign dis]>lay. 

inp To the w eary and the worn 

Tell of realms where sorrows cease ; 

To the outcast and forlorn 
Speak of mercy and of i)eace. 

( ) 



HOME MISSIONS. 


(ruard the helpless ; seek the stray’d ; 

CV^nifort troubles, banish grief ; 

In the might of God array’d, 

Scatter sin and unbelief. 

O' Be the banner still unfurl’d, 

Still unsheathed the Spikit’s sword, 

/ Till the kingdoms of the world 

Are the kingdom of the Loud. iVmen. 

dTov a ^erbtcc of dTateiotU to or 

iEmtsianto*. 

589 Lord of jHiace Himself (jive you peace always 
by all nurms.** 

WJ sweet word of Peace 

VV We bid our brethren go ; 

J’eace as a river to increase, 

And ceaseless flow. 

With the calm wo'rd of Prayer 
We earnestly commend 
rr Our brethren to Thy watchful care, 

Eternal iMend ! 

mf With the dear word of Love 
W e give our brief farewell ; 

Oui- love below, and Thine above, 

With them shall dwell. 

With the strong word of Faith 
Wi* stay ourselves on Thee, 

That Thou, O Lokd, in life and death, 

Their help shalt be ; 

Then tlui bright word of Hope 
Shall on our parting gleam, 

And tell of joys beyond the scope 
Of earth-born dream. 
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FOR A SERVICE OF FAREWELL TO MISSIONARIES. 

p FarewSl I in hope and love, 

In faith and peace and prayer ; 
cr Till He Whoso Homo is ours above, 

mf Unite us there ! Amen. 


590 “ The tjifis and calling of God arc without 

repentance** 

TTNCILINGING God, hear from eteniul 
^ Heav'ii : 

We plead Thy gifts of grace, for ever given, 

Thy call, without repentance, calling still. 

The sure election of Thy sovereign will. 

Out of our faith in Thee, who canst not lie, 

Out of our heart’s desire, goes up our cry, 

From hope’s sweet vision of the thing to be, 

From love to those who still are loved by Thee. 

P Bring Thy beloved back. Thine Israel, 

Thine own elect who from Thy favoui* fell, 

But not from Thine election ! — O forgive. 

Speak but the word, and, lo 1 the dead shall live. 

Father of mercies 1 these the long-astray. 

These in .soul-bUu(luess now the far-away, 
cr These are not aliens, but Thy sous of yore, 

Oh, by Thy Fatherhood, restore, restore ! 

Breathe on Thy Church, that it may greet the 

Stir up her will to toil, and teach, and pray, 
mf Till Zionward again salvation come, 

And all her outcast children are at home. 
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MISSIONS TO THK JEWS. 


Triune Jehovah, Thine the grace and power, 
Thine all the work, its i)af^ its future nour, 

O Thou, Who failest not, Thy gifts fulfil, 

And crown the calling of Thy changeless will. 

Amen. 

If the Hymn he tlviuyht too long, the first four stanzas 7nay 
he sung. 


591 ** God is able to graft tlrnn in again*' 

rmf rjIHOU, The Christ for ever one, 

-L Mary’s (^liild and Israers Cod, 
Daniel's Prince and David’s Son, 

Jacob’s Star and Jesse’s Ivod, 

Thou of Whom the Pmphets spake, 
Thou in Whom their words came true 
Hear the pleading j)rayer we make, 
Hear the Gentile for the Jew ! 

Knowing what the Spirit saith, 

Sure of Thee, our Christ Divine, 

Lo, we stand, by right of faith, 

Heirs of Aoraham s charter’d line ; 
p Can we then his sons forget. 

Branches sever’d from their tree, 
Exiles from their homes, and yet 
Kinsmen, Lord, in fleshdjo Thee ? 

Though the Blood betray’d and spilt, 
On the race entail’d a doom, 

Let its virtue cleanse the giiilt, 

Melt the hardness, chatie the gloom ; 
cr Lift the veil from off their heart, 

!\rake them Israelites indeed, 
tiif Meet once more for lot and part 

With Thy household’s genuine seed. 
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MISSIONS TO THE JEWS. 


Thou that didst Thy dews outpour, 
Crowning alien grafts with fruit, 

Soon the native growths restore, 

Making glad the parent root : 
inf Ah ! hut let not pride ensnare 

Souls that need to mourn their sin ; 

Still the houghs adopted spare, 

And the outcasts — graft them in ! 

cr Speed the day of union sweet 

When, with us in faith allied, 

Israel’s heart shall turn to greet 
Thee, Whom Israel crucified ; 

Thee, in all Thy truth and grace, 

Ow’nVl at last as Salem’s King, 
wf While her children find their place, 

Gather’d safe beneath Thy wing. Amen. 


dTor at 
002 “ ^ 

p LORD, he with us when ^ye sail 
Vy Upon the lonely deej), 

Our guard \yhen on the silent deck 
The midnight watch w^e keep. 

Wc need not fear, though all around 
’Mid rising winds w^e hear 
The multitude of w^aters surge, 
rr For Thou, O Goi>, ai’t near. 

The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm, 
Tliat pass from land to land, 

All, all are Thine, are held within 
The hollow of Thy hand. 
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FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


tnf If duty calls from threaten’d strife 
To guard our native shore, 

And shot and shell are answei ing fast 
The hooming cannon’s roar, 

</o//Be 'piou the niaingiiard of our host, 

Till war and danger cease : 

Defend the right, put u]» the sword, 

And through the world make peace. 
f To Thee the Father, Thee the Sox, 

Whom earth and sky adore. 

And Sphut, moving o’er the deei>, 

Be i)raise for evermore. Amen. 

593 “ The Lord sitteth above the v'atcrjiooih,''* 

mf GOD, Who metest in Thine hand 
The waters of the mighty sea, 

And barrest ocean with the sand 
By Thy peri)etual decree : 

What time the floods lift up their voice 
And break in anger on the shore. 

When deep to dee]) calls with the noise 
Of waters]K)uts and billows' roai* ; 

When they vho to the .sea go down, 

And in the waters ply their toil. 

Are lifted on the surge’s crown, 

And 1 dunged where seething eddies boil ; 

p Buie then, O Lord, the ocean’s wrath. 

And bind the tem]>est with Thy will ; 
Tread, as of old, the water’s path. 

And speak Thy bidding, “‘IVa(‘e, be still.' 

rr So with T^hy mercies ever new 

Thy servants set from peril free, 

And bring them, Pilot Avise and true, 
mf Within the port where they would be. 

Amen. 
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FOK THOSE AT SEA. 


594 Save^ Lordi or m perish 

In Stormy Weather, 

mp "rTTHEN through the torn sail the wild 
V V tempest is streaming, 

When o’er the dark wave the red lightning is 
gleaming, 

Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to cherish, 
We fly to our Maker, {mf) “ Save, Loed, or we 
perish.” 

nip O Jesfs, once rock’d on the breast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy 
pillow, 

cr Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 

Who cries in his anguish, (w/) Save, Lord, or 
we perish.’' 

mp And 0 ! when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When sin in our hearts his wild warfare is 
waging, 

cr Then send down Thy grace Thy redeemed to 
cherish, 

Rebuke the destroyer ; — (mf) “Save, Lord, or w^e 
perish.” Amen. 

595 ** The Lord watch between me and thcCy when we are 

absent one from another P 

For Absent Frienps. 

”pr OLY Father, in Thy mercy 
JLl Hear our anxious prayer, 

Keep our loved ones, now far distant, 

’Neath Thy care, 

Jesus, Saviour, let Thy presence 
Be their light and guide ; 
dim Keep, oh, keep them, in their w^eakness, 

At Thy Side. 
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FOK THOSE AT SEA. 


p When in jsorrow, when in danger, 

Wlien in loneliness, 

In Thy love look down and comfort 
Their distress. 

cr May the joy of Thy salvation 
He their strength and stay 
May they love and may they praise Thee 
Day by day. 

p Holy Spirit, let Thy teaching 
Sanctify their life ; 

cr Send Thy grace, that they may conquer 
In the strife. 

mf Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

God the One in Three, 

Bless them, guide them, save them, keep them 
Near to Thee. Amen. 


596 ** Pray that ye enter not into temptation^ 

wf ^ SAVIOUE ! when Thy loving Hand 
v_y Has brought us o’er the sea, 
Through perils many, safe to land — 

The land we longed to see ; 

• 

Oh, help us, for Thy help we need 
Each moment more and more, 
dimlw perils that we scarcely heed, 

More deadly, on the shore: 

Lord, save us ! and the Christian name 
Oh, help us pure to keep, 
cr On sea or land, alike the same, 
p Till we in death shall sleep. 
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FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


mf Then through Thy merits, wash'd and clean 
From sin’s polluting stain, 

In raiment white may we be seen 
With all Thy Saints to reign. Amen. 


507 ** hringctk them un'o the haven where they 

wouUi k-r 

mf A S near the wish’d-for port we draw, 

We lift our hearts in praise to Thee, 
Almighty Father, loving Lord, 

Our Pilot on the troubled sea. 

By Thy good care in ]>eacc we come, 

From fire and foe securely kept, 

And after tempest, at Thy worcf, 
dim The waves have laid them down and slept. 

mf As Thou hast given us outward calm, 

Bo, Lord, within us may there be 
diniK peace Divine, a peace in Him, 

Through Whom alone we live to Thee. 

cr Give us more light, direct our course, 

Oleanse us from guile, our hearts renew ; 
Let not dark clouds of sin shut out 
The Star of J esus from our view. 

mf And then, our long life voyage o’er. 

And past the x>erils of the sea, 

Receive us on the blissful shore, 
dim To everlasting rest with Thee. 

f To Father, Bon, and Holv Ghost, 

The God Whom Heav’n and earth adore, 
Be glory as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 

Litany 624 may also be used, 
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Jfor a jTfoioer knitter. 

&98 T/icn the people rejoiced^ for that they offet'cd 

irillmylfjr 

n\f TT ERE, Lord, we offer Thee all that is fairest, 
Xl Flowers in their freshness froii» garden 
and field : 

Gifts for the stricken ones — knowing Thou carest 
More for the love than the wealth that we 
yield. 

P Speak, Lord, by these to the sick and the dying, 
Speak to their hearts with a message of peace. 
Comfort the sad who in weakness are lying, 

Grant the dejiartiiig a gentle release. 

vr Raise, Loud, to liealth again tJiose who have 
sicken’d, 

Fair be their lives as the roses in bloom ; 

Give of Thy grace to the souls Thou hast 
(piicken’d. 

Gladness for sorrow, and brightness for gloom. 

P We, Lord, like flowers in our Autumn must 
wither ; 

We, like these blossoms, must fade and mu.st 
die : 

rr (father u.s, liORD, to Thy Iwsoin for ever. 

Grant us a place in Thy home in the sky. 

Amen. 

dTor a Cladtf. 

599 “ ffiiij/ men of fiod sjxike as ihcij were moved by the 
Holy Ghod." 

mf ^OME, Holy (Jhost, our hearts insj)ire, 
Let us Thy influence prove ; 

Source of the old prophetic fire, 

Fountain of life and love. 
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FOR A BIBLIC CLASS. 


Come, Holy GhOkST, for moved by Thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke ; 

Unlock the Truth, Thyself the Key, 
Unseal the Sacred Book. 

God through Himself we then shall know 
If Th6u Avithin us shine, 

And sound, with all Thy saints below. 
The depths of Love Divine. Amen. 

The following IJymns are suitable : 

«80 The Voice of God^s C?reation found me. 
581 Fatheu of mercies, in Thy Word. 

532 Church of the Living God. 


ffot <1 3£lrtitat or <©u«t Sai). 

600 am crucified with Christy nevertheless I (ivc\ 
yet not 7, hut Christ livetfi in me” 

inf rpHOU hidden love of Goi>, whose height, 
JL Whose depth un fathom’d, no man knows ; 
I see from far Thy beauteous light. 

Inly I sigh for Thy repose ; 
cr My heart is pain’d, nor can it be 
(Urn At rest, till it finds rest in Thee. 

mf Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
]\ry mind to seek her peace in Thee ; 

Yet, Avliile T spek but find Thee not, 

No peace iny wandering soul shall see; 
cr O when shall all my wanderings end, 
dliu And all my steps to Thee-Avard tend ? 

mf Is there a thing beneath the snn 

That strives Avith Thee rny heart to sliarc h 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of every motion there ! 

Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
dim When it hath found repose in Thee. 
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FOK A RKTREAT OR QUIET DAY. 


mf O hide this self from me, that I 

No more, but Chrirt in me, may live ; 

My vile affections crucify, 

Nor let one hidden lust survive ! 
cr In all things nothing may I sec, 

Nothing desire, apart from Thee. 

Each moment draw from earth aw ay 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ; 
cr Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 

“ I am thy Love, thy God, thy All ! ” 

To feel Thv j)ower, to hear Thy voice, 

To taste Thy love, be all my choice. Amen. 
Hymn 560 is also suitable^ 


$roc(i^^tonaI. 


601 “ Nirr they da^ire a better country, that is, nn 
heavenly: v here foie God is not ashamed to be 
called their GmL*' 


/ 


* TTIHE God of Abraham i>iuise 
JL AVho reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days. 

And (jIod of Love : 


Jehovah, Great I Am, 

By earth and Heaven contest ; 
We h'ow^ and bless the Sacred Name 
For ever blest. • 


The God of Abraham praise, 

At Whose supreme command 
From earth we rise, and seek the joys 
At His right Hand : 
dim Wq all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 

/ And Him our only Portion make, 

Our Shield and Tower. 
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PROCESSIONAL. 


jP Though nature’s strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand, 
cr To Canaan’s }>ounds we urge our way 
At His command. 

The watery deep we pass, 

With Jesus in our view ; 

And through the howling wilderness 
Our way pursue. 


mf The goodly land we .see, 

With peace and nlenty l)lest ; 
A land of sacred lioerty 
p And endle.ss rest ; 

mf There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound. 
And tree.s of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown’d. 


/ There dwells the Lord, our King, 
The Lord our Kighteousnes.s, 
Triumj^iant o’er the world of sin, 
The Prince of Peace : 

On Sion’s sacred height 
Hi.s Kingdom He maintains, 

And glorious Avith His saints in light 
For ever reigns. 


mf * He keeps His own secure. 

He guards them by His side, 
Arrays in garment white and pure 
His spotless "Bride : 

With streams of sacred bliss, 
Beneath serener skies, 

With all the fruits of Paradise, 

He still .supplies. 
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PROCESSIONAL. 


Before the great Tliree-One 
They all exulting stand, 

And tel] the wonders Ho hath done 
Through all their land : 

The listening spheres attend, 

And swell the growing fame ; 

And sing, in songs which never end 
The wondrous Name. 

/ * The Gop AVlio reigns on high 

The great Archangels sing ; 
f/i/>^And “Holy, Holy, Holy,’* cry, 
f “ Almighty King I 
Who was, and is the same, 

And evermore shall be ; 

Jehovah, Father, (ilreat 1 Am, 

P We worshi]) Thee.” 

mf Before the Saviour’s Face 
The ransom’d nations bow, 

O’erwhelm’d at His Almighty grace 
For ever new ; 

P He shows His prints of love, — 

They kindle to a flame ! 
cr And sound through all the worlds above 
p The slaughter’d Laml>. 

/ The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to (tOD on high ; 

“ Hail ! Father, Bon, and Holy Ghost,’' 
They ever cry : 

Hail ! Abraham’s God, and mine ! 

(I join the heavenly lays), 
ff All might and majesty are Thine, 

And endless praise. Amen. 

* These verses may be omitted, if the Hymn be thmght too long, 
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J&tsitoratton of a C{)urc!^, 

602 “ To (five us a reviving ^ to set up the house of our 
God^ and to repair the desolations thereof** 

f JERUSALEM the blissful, Home of glad- 
vy ness yet untold : 

Thou whose countless throngs triumphal fill with 
joy thy street of gold ; 

Graven on thee, new and glorious, they the King s 
own Name l^oliold ! 

mf Many are thy sons, O Mother, yon august and 
shining band ! 

p Gentle Peace in all thy borders makes thee glad, 
O hap])y land I 

Perfect is thy Restoration, bright in holiness to 
stand. 

cr Here, a figure of the Heavenly, shines our 
temple, worthier grov/n 

By its richer restoration on the old foundation- 
stone, 

With a majesty and beauty to the former house 
unknown. 

vqy Loud, we pray Thee, Master-Builder, Great 
and Holy, enter in, 

Fill Thy sanctuary quickly, as our hallowing rites 
begin, 

And Tliyself its Consoemtor rest for evermore 
therein. 

Make Thy servaPxts, though unworthy, temples of 
Thy grace to be ; 

Let us not in flesh or spirit prove disloyal unto 
Thee, 

But in dedicated service praise Thy Name 
adoringly. 
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RESTOUATiON OF A CHOROH. 


mf Make, O Koyal Priest. Thine Altar here hence- 
forth a Throne of ligiit, 

Ever held in highest honour, and with many a gift 
made bright. 

Ever blessM, ever peaceful, ever precious in Thy 
sight. 

Yea, our hearts, for these Thou judgest, as Thy 
cleansed Altars bless. 

By Thy Spirit’s grace renew us unto perfect 
holiness, 

And the sevenfold gifts from Heaven grant us 
ever to possess. 

/ Now to Thee, through endless ages, 0 most Holy 
Trinity, 

flighest honour, powder unmeasured, everlasting 
glory be ; 

God for ever ami for ever. Three in One and 
One in Three. Amen. 


dFojt’ Cfjurd; ©rfmce* 

603 “ (i()d is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be 
removed ; Ood shall help her, and that right early ^ 

p TY OUND the Hacred City gather 
.1_\ Egypt, Edom, Babylon ; 

All the warring hosts of error, 

Sworn against her, move at. one : 

/ Vain the leaguer ! her foiiudatiuns 
Are u]>on the holy hills, 
cr And the love of the Eternal 
All her stately tcnii>le fills. 

mf Get thee, watchman, to the rampart ! 

Gird thee, warrior, with thy sword ! 

Be ye strong as ye remember 
That amidst you is the Lord : 

( 533 ) 



FOR CHURCH DKFENCE. 


rfiWiLike the night mists from the valley, 
These shall vanish one by one, 

Egypt’s malice, Edom’s envy, 

And the hate of Babylon, 
w/ But be true, ye sons and daughters. 

Lest the peril be within ; 

Watch to prayer, lest, while ye slumber, 
Stealthy foemen enter in : 
f'r Safe the mother and the children, 

If their will and love be strong, 

While their loyal hearts go singing 
Prayer and praise for battle song. 

uif (^hnrch of (tOD ! if we forget thee 
Let His blessing fail our hand. 

When our love shall not prefer thee 
Let His love forget our land 
Nay ! to thee shall we be steadfast, 
I’hough the world’s foundations shake, 
Love of thee is love for ever. 

Love of thee for Jesus’ sake. 

rfo?iChurch of Turtst ! upon thy banner, 

Lo, His P.ission’s awful sign ; 

By that seal of His Bedemj>tion 
Tliou art His, and He is thine : 
rr From the depth of His Atonement 
Flows thy Sacramental tide* : 
mf From the height of His Ascension 

Flows the grace which is thy guide. 

Ctod the Spirit dwells within thee, 

His Society Divine, 

His the living word thou keei)est, 

His thy Apostolic line. 

Ancient prayer and song liturgic, 

Creeds that change not to the end, 
cr As His gift we have received them. 

As His charge we will defend. 
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KOli CHURCH DEFENCE. 


Alleluia, Alleluia, 

To the Father, Spirit, Son, 

In C.liurch at warfare 

With the Church at rest is one ; 

So to Thee we sing in union, 

God in earth and Heav’n adored, 

/ Alleluia, Alleluia, 

dint Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen. 


604 “ On<' InKff/, <nid one . . . one Lord, one faith, 

tnf npHY Hand, O God, lias guided 
JL Thy hock, from a^c to age ; 

The Avondrons tale is written, 

Full deal*, on every jiage ; 

Our fathers own’d Tny goodness, 

And we their deeds record ; 

And both of this liear witness, 

/ One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 

vif Thy heralds brought glad tidings 
I’o greatest, jis to least : 

They bade men rise, and hasten 
To share the great King’s feast ; 

And this was all their teaching. 

In every deed and word, 

To all alike proclaiming 
/ One (hiurch, one Faith, one Lord. 

j> When shadow’s thick w’ere falling, 

And all seem’d sunk in night, 
cr Thou, Lord, didst send Thy servants, 

Thy chosen sons of light. 
h>f’ On them and on Thy ])eoi>le 

I’hy plenteous Grace was pour’d, 

And this was still their message, 

/ One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 
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FOR CHURCH DEFENCE. 


jp Through many a day of darkness, 

Through many a scene of strife, 

The faithful few fought bravely, 

To guard the Nation’s life. 
cr Their Gospel of redemption, 

Sin pardon’d, man restored, 

Was all in this enfolded, 

/ One Chiuch, one Faith, one Lord. 
mf And we, shall we be faithless ? 

Shall hearts fail, hands hang down 1 
Shall we evade the conflict, 

And cast away our crown % 
cr Not so : in Goii’s deep counsels 
Some better thing is stored ; 

We will maintain, unflinching, 

/ One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 

mf Thy Mercy will not fail us, 

Nor leave Thy work undone ; 
cr With Thy right Hand to help us, 

The \ ictory shall be won ; 

And then, by men and angels, 

Thy Name shall be adored, 
xlnd this shall bo their anthem, 

/ “ One Church, one Faith, one Loud.” 

Amen. 

dTov Crmptrancf IWicttingj;. 

605 “ Jle that is begotten of God keepeth himself '' 

mf LOED, our strength in weakness, 

We piuy to Thee lor grace ; 

For power to fight the battle, 

For speed to run the race ; 

When Thy baptismal waters 
Were pour’d upon our brow, 

We then were made Thy children, 

And piledged our earliest vow. 
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FOR TEMPERANCE MEETINGS. 


Chuist with His own Blood bought us, 
And made the purchase sure ; 

His are we ; may He keep us 
Sober, and chaste, and pure. 

H^God in Man, has carried 
Our nature up to Heaven ; 

And thence the Holy Spirit 
To dwell in us lias given. 

p Conform’d to His own likeness, 

May we so live and die, 

That in the grave our bodies 
In holy peace may lie : 
r/// And at the Resurrection 

Forth from those graves may spring 
Like to the glorious Body 
Of Christ, our Lord and King. 


p Tlio pure in heart are blessed, 

For they shall see the Lord, 

For ever and for ever 
By Seraphim adored ; 
cr And they shall drink the pleasures, 
Such as no tongue can tell, 

From the clear crystal river, 

And Life’s eternal well. 


mf Sing therefore to the Father, 

Who sent the Son in love ; 

And sing to God the SaViour, 

Who leads to realms above ; 

/ Sing wo with Saints and Angels, 
Before the Heavenly Throne, 

To God the Holy Spirit ; 

Sing to the Three in One. Amen. 
( Bst ) 



FOK TEMFEKANOE MEETINGS. 


606 This hind gocth not out hut by prayer and fasthiy,** 

mp /'A FATHER, in Whose great design 
Vy Our liunian love is made Divine, 

Teach us to give oiir love to those 
By sill beset and all its woes ; 

On Thee for them to cast our care, 

By fasting and by lowly prayer. 

/> Lord Jksu, grant us eyes to see 

In our poor l^rethren Thine and Thee— 

To give ourselves where others need ; 

Where others sin to intercede ; 

And thus, by fasting and by prayer, 

Our brethren’s burden seek to bear. 

() Spirit, by Whose grace alone 
The many members are made one ; 
cr O warm our hearts, insiiire our will, 

That we Thy purpose may fulfil ; 

And thus, by fasting and by prayer, 

Through Thee “the glorious Church ” prepare 

tup O Ctod, All-loving Threk in One, 

Whom we shall see beyond the sun ; 

Where walk in white the blocKl-bought throng, 
Where soars to Thee the sweet new song, 
(Irant that we find the brethren there 
We sought by fasting and by ])rayer. Amen. 

607 “ The Lord hath done great things for us already.^' 

P THOU before Whose Presence 

Nought evil may come in. 

Yet Who dost look in mercy 
Down on this world of sin ; 
cr O give us noble purpose 

To set tlie sin-lK)und free, 

And ( ’HRisT-like tender pity 
To seek the lost for Thee. 

C 53S ) 



FOK TFMPEUANCE MEETINGS. 


Fierce is our subtle foeiiian : 

The forces at his hand 
With woes that none can number 
Despoil the pleasant land ; 

All they who Avar against them, 

In strife so keen and long, 
unf Must in their Saviour’s armour 
Be stronger than the strong. 

So hast Thou wrought among us 
The great things that Ave see ! 

For things that are Ave thank Thee ; 

And for the things to be : 

For bright Dope is u])lifting 
Faint hands and feeble knees, 

To strive beneath Thy blessing 
For greater things than these. 
cr Lead on, O Love and Mercy, 

O Purity an<l Power ! 
r^ead on till Peace Etiirnal 
Shall close this^ battle-hour : 

Till all A^ho ])rayVl and struggled 
To set their brethren free, 

/ In triumph meet to ]>raise Thee, 
Most Hoi.y Tru^itv. Amen. 

Thv fiilh>nn»j ffj/mn zs siiitahle : 

641 We nre soldiers of CiiRisr. 

ISurtal of JBtaU. 

608 “ All It VC unto Himy 

mp OD of the living, in AVhose eyes 
vlX Unveil’d Thy Avhole creation lies 
All souls are Thine ; we must not say 
That those are dead who pass aAvay ; 
From this our Avorld of flesh set free, 
cr We know them liAung unto Thee. 

( 639 A 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


p Not spilt like water on the ground, 

Not wrapp’d in dreamless sleep profound, 
Not wandering in unknown desmir, 
Beyond Thy voice, Thine Arm, Thy care ; 
Not left to lie like fallen tree, — 

C7' Not dead, but living unto Thee. 

rnf Thy word is true, Thy will is just ; 

To Thee we leave them, Lord, in trust ; 
And bless Thee for the love which gave 
Thy Son to fill a human giuve, 

That none might fear that world to see, 
Where all are living unto Thee. 

O Giver unto man of breath, 

O Holder of the keys of death, 

O Quickener of the life within, 
jL> Save us from death, the death of sin ; 
cr That body, soul, and ^irit be 
rnf For ever living unto Xhee ! Amen. 


609 “ (?r?/ unto her., that her warfare is accomplished/ 

mf O AFE home, safe home in port ! 

O Rent cordage, shatter’d deck, 

Torn sails, xjrovision sliort, 

And only .not a wreck : 

C7‘ But oh ! the joy ui)on the shore 
To tell our voyage — perils o’er ! 

mf The prize, the prize secure ! 
diin The athlete nearly fell ; 

Bare all he could endure, 

And bare not always well : 
cr But he may smile at troubles gone 
Who sets the victor-garland on. 

( WO) 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


w/ No more the foe can harm ; 

No more of leagiiered camp, 

And cry of night alarm, 

And need of ready lamn ; 
diwAnd yet how nearly had Ixe fail’d— 

How nearly had that foe prevail’d ! 

mp The lamb is in the fold, 

In perfect safety penn’d ; 

The lion once had hold, 

And thought to make an end • 
cr But One came by with wounded Side, 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 

The exile is at home ! 

O nights arid days of tears, 
p O longings not to roam, 

O sms and doubts and fears : 
r.!' What matters now griefs darkest day ? 
f The King has ^vipoa those tears away. 

Amen. 


610 Ts it u'cH with the child It is welL*^ 

For a Child, 

P O AFELY, safely gather’d in, 

O Far from sorrow, far from sin, 
No more childish griefs or fears. 

No more sadness, no more tears ; 
cr For the life so young and fair 

Now hath passed from earthly care ; 
mf God Himself the soul will kee]>, 
p Giving His beloved — sleep. 

Safely, safely gather’d in, 

Far from sorrow, far from sin,^ 
cr Pass’d beyond all grief and pain, 
Death for thee is truest gain ; 

( 641 ) 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


For our loss we must not weep, 

Nor our loved one long to keep 
From the home of rest and peace, 

Where all sin and sorrow cease. 

p Safely, safely gather’d in, 

Far from sorrow, far from sin ; 
cr God has saved from weary strife, 

In its dawn, this fresh young life ; 

Now it ’waits for us above, 

Hesting in the Saa'ioi ii\s love ; 
p J Ksu, grant that wc may meet 

There, adoring at Thy Feet. Amen. 

The followiiig Hymns arc also suitahlo : 

498 The toe behind, the deep before, 

499 On the Ke^urrcction morning. 

$rt4tntattoii of Ci)n£(t tn tl;t Crmplr^ 

('OMMOMjT CALhEn 

Cl)f ^urihcattoii of iHarn 'Firgin. 

611 ‘‘ Lord iL'hom ye seek shall ^uddnrlf/ come to III. 
Temple:* 

f XT* AIL 1o the JjORi) Who comes, 

XX C’omes to His Temple gate ! 
d«//iNot with His Angel host, 

Not in His Kingly state ; 

No shouts ]>roclaim Him nigh. 

No crowas His coming wait. 

p But borne upon the throne 
Of Mary’s gentle breast, 

Watch’d by her duteous love, 

In her fond arms at rest ; 
cr Thus to His Father’s House 

He comes, the Heavenly Guest. 

C 542 ) 



PRESENTATION OF CHUfST IN THE TEMPLE. 


There Joseph at lier side 
In reverent wonder stands ; 

And, hird with holy joy, 

Old Simeon in his hands 
Takes up the promised (3hild, 

The Glory of all lands. 

m/ Hail to the Great First-horn, 

AVhose ransoin-iiricc they i«iy ! 

"J'he Son before all worlds ; 

The Child of man to-day ; 
cr That He niight ransom us 
Who still in bondage lay. 

/A// O Light of all the earth, 

Thy children wait for Tliee I 
( 'ome to Thy temples here, 

That we, from sin set free, 

Leforc Thy Fatheti’h face 
May all presented be ! Amen. 

M. t!)c 3po£ltle. 

612 “ fi/cfiitfd arc thcif that hare not &rr«, and have 
iK'licrcd.'' 

mf have not seen, we cannot see, 

V V The happy land above. 

From sill and death and sulFering free 
Where all is iieace and lof e ; 

We only see the path is long 
By which we have to go ; 

We only feel the foes are strong 
Who seek to work us woe. 

We have not seen, we cannot see 
iUui The (h’oss our Master bore, 

With all its j>aius, (rr) that we might ]»e 
The slaves of sin no more ; 
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ST. THOMAS THE APOSTLE. 


mf We only think it hard to part 
With every pleasant sin, 

And give to God a perfect heart, 

And make Him Cord within. 

We walk by faith, and not by sight ; 

Arid, blessed Saint, like thee, 

We sometimes doubt if faith tells right, 
Because we cannot see. 

Upon the promise we would lean 
Thy doubting heart received : 

/ BlessM are they that have not seen, 
And that have yet believed. Amen. 


^t. 3po£(tU. 

L3 numbered teith the eleven apoatles,'* 

mf "ORAISE to the Heavenly Wisdom 
J- Who knows the heart. s of all — 
The saintly life’s beginnings, 

The traitor’s secret fall ; 

Our own ascended Master, 

Who heard His Church’s cry, 

Made known His guiding presence, 
And ruled Ijer from on high 

Elect in His foreknowledge, 

To fill the lost one’s place ; 

He form’d His chosen vessel 
By hidden gifts of grace, 

Then, by the lot’s disposing, 

He lifted up the poor, 
or And set him with the Princes 
On high for evermore 

C W4) 



8T. MATTHIAS THE APOSTLE. 

mf For on the golden breastplate 
Of our great Priest above, 

Twelve are the stones that glisten 
As throbs that Heart of Love ; 

And twelve the fair foundations 
Of Salem’s jasper wall ; 

And twelve the thrones predestined 
Within her judgment-hall. 

No mystic gem is lacking 
In that Divine array ; 

No empty throne shall darken 
Tnc glory of that day : 

For lo ! on Twelve the Spirit, 

The Father’s Promise, came ; 

And Twelve went forth together 
To preach the saving Name. 

Still guide Thy Church, Chief Shepherd, 
Her losses still renew ; 

Be I'hy dread keys entrusted 
To faithful hands and true ; 

Apostles of Thy choosing 
May all her rulers be. 

That each with joy may render 
His last account to Thee ! Amen. 

S’t. tlje SpostU. 

614 And as He passed by. He saw Levi the son of 
Alphmus sittinff at the receipt of custom^ and said 
unto him, Follow Me.** 

mf TOEHOLD, the Master passeth by ! 
dim Oh, seest thou not His pleading eye \ 

p With low sad voice He calleth thee ; — 
cr Leave this vain world and follow M^e. 
p O soul, bow’d down with harrowing care. 

Hast thou no thought for Heav’n to spare ? 
cr From earthly toils lift up thine eye ; — 
mf Behold, the Master passeth by I 

C645 ) 



ST. MA'rXHEW THE APOSTLE. 

One heard Him calling lon^ ago, 

And straightway left all things below, 
Counting his eartldy gain as loss 
For Jesus and His blessed Cross. 

That “ Follow Me” his faithful ear 
Seem’d every day afresh to hear : 

Its echoes stirr’d his spirit still, 

And fired his hope, and nerved his will. 

p (5od sweetly calls us every day : 
cr Why should we then our bliss delay ? 

He calls to Heav’n and endless light : 

Why should we love the dreary night I 

mf Praise, Jjord, to Thee for Matthew’s call, 
x\t which he left his earthly all ; 
vr Thou, Lord, e’en now art calling me, — 

I will leave all, and follow Thee. Amen. 

615 “ Matthew the jmblivanj* 

ff\f TITE sat to watch o’er customs ])aid, 

J-IL A man of scorn’d and hard’ning trade ; 
Alike the symbol and the tool 
Of foreign masters’ hated rule. 

But grace within his breast had stirr’d ; 

I’here needed but the timely word ; 
cr Tt came, true Lord of souls ! from Thee, 

That royal summons, “ Follow Me.” 

Enough, when Thou Avert passing by, 

To hear Thy voice, to meet Thine eye : 

He rose, responsive to the call. 

And left his task, his gains, his all. 

mf O wise exchange ! with these to i)art. 

And lay up treasure in Thy heart ; 

With twofold crown of light to shine 
Amid Thy servants’ foremost line ! 
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ST. MATTHEW THE APOSTLE. 


p C>onie, Saviour, as in days of old ; 
cr Pass where the world has strongest hold, 

And faithless care and selfish greed 
Are thorns that choke the holy seed. 

mf Who keep Thy gifts, O bid them claim 
The steward’s, not the owner’s name ; 

Who yield all up for Thy dear sake. 

Let them of Matthew’s wealth partake. Amen. 


dt. iSltcI)atI anlf all ^ngrltl. 

616 “ / (im frllow servant.** 

f T' IFE and strength of all Thy servants, 
Brightness of the Father’s light ; 
Men with Angels, earth with Heaven, 

In Thy praise their songs unite. 

Thousand thousand warrior ])rinces 
In Thine Angel army stand ; 

Flames the victor Cross before them, 
Grasp’d in Michael’s dauntless hand. 

\uf Hurling back from Heav’n the rebels 
With the lifting of his sword. 

In the might of God he tramples 
On the Dragon’s head abhorr’d. 

• 

dim Lord of Angels, Christ, we ))ray Thee, 
Bid them aid us in our strife, 

Chase afar the hosts of evil, 

cr Till we reach the land of life. 

/ God the Father, God Immortal, 

God the Son, for us Who died, 

God the Comforter, the Spirit, 

Evermore be glorified ! Amen. 

( &4T ) 



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 

617 ** And all the Angels stood rovknd about the throne . . , 
and fell hefof^e the throne m their faces, and vjor^ 
shipped 6'oc?,*' 

mf T^ATHER, before Thy throne of light 
X! The guardian Angels bend, 

And ever in Thy Presence bright 
Their Jisalms adoring blend 
dim And casting down each golden crown, 

Beside the crystal sea, 
cr With voice and lyre, in happy quire, 

Hymn glory, Lord, to I’hee. 

And as the rainbow lustre falls 
Athwart their glowing wings. 

While Seraph unto Seraph calls, 

And each Thy goodness sings ; 
p So may we feel, as low we kneel 
To pray Thee for Thy grace, 

That Thou art here for all who fear 
The brightness of Thy Face. 

Here, where the Angels see us come 
To worship day by day, 

Teach us to seek our Heavenly home, 

And love Thee e^en as they ; 
cr Teach us to raise our notes of praise. 

With them Thy love to own. 

That childhood’s flower, and manhood’s power, 
mf Be Thine, and Thine alone. Amen. 


911 Saj). 

618 “ The marriage of the Lamb is come.** 

mj "O BIDE of Christ, whose glorious warfare 
JD Here on earth hath never rest ; 

Lift thy voice, and tell the triumphs 
Of the holy and the blest : 

(M8) 



ALL SAINTS^ DAY. 


Joyous be the day we hallow, 

Feast of all the Saints on high, 

Earth and Heav*n together blending 
In one solemn harmony. 

First the blessed Virgin-mother, 

Reunited to her Son, 

Leads the host of ransom'd people, 

Who unfading crowns have won ; 

John the herald, Christ’s forerunner, 

More than Projrhet, heads his throng, 

Seer and Patriarch responsive 
Unto Psalmist in their song. 

Lo, the Twelve, majestic Princes, 

In the court of Jesus sit, 

Calmly watching, while the conflict 
Rages far beneath their feet : 

Lo, the Martyrs, robed in crimson, 

Sign of life-blood freely spent, 

Fincnng life, because they lost it. 

Dwell in iindistnrb'd content. 

All the saintly host who witness'd 
Good confessions for His sake — 

Priest and Deacon, world-renouncing, 
f>f their Master’s joy j)artake ; 

Virgins to the Lamb devoted. 

Following with steadfast love, 

P)ring their lilies and theii; looses 
To the Marriage Feast above. 

All, their happy lot fulfilling, 

God Omnipotent proclaijn ; 
f/////Holy, Holy, Holy, crying, 
f Glory to His Holy Name ! 

So may God in mercy grant us 
Here to serve in holiness, 
cr Till He call us to the portion 

Which His Saints in light possess. Amen, 
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ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 


619 ‘ ‘ [H'cat multitude which no man can number,^* 

mf TX7 HO the multitudes can numl)er 

V V In the mansions of the blest, 
cr He can weigh the joys eternal 

Bv those ransom’d ones possess’d ; 

Exiled now on earth no longer, 

They have gain’d the Home of Rest. 

Happily at last deliver’d 
b roni the mournful vale of tears, 
f///;?Sweet is now their recollection 
/) Of the sad and troubled years ; 
cr While fulfillVl in all perfection 
God’s eternal plan appears. 

They behold their Tempter fallen, 

Bound in everlasting chain ; 
mf Praising Ghrist their gracious Saviour, 
All unite in joyful strain, 

Christ the great reward and i»ortion 
Which adoring vSpirits gain. 

p Now in shadow and in figure, 

Mirror’d in imperfect light ; 
cr Then, as we are known, our knowledge 
Shall be clear, unveil’d, and bright ; 

/ For on God’s unclouded glory 

We shall gaze with cleansed sight. 

Then the Trinity of Persons 
We shall face to face behold. 

And the Unity of Substance 
Shall its mystery unfold ; 

As the wondrous Triune (rodhead 
We adore in bliss untold. 
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ALL SAINTS* DAV. 


mf CX)urage, man, be strong, be faithful, 
Whatsoe’er thy burden be, 

F or unbounded are the glories 
Which thy sorrows work for thee ; 
Hoon the light of light for ever 
Shall thine eyes with rapture see. 

(h)D the Father, Fount of being, 

Thee, most Highest, we adore ; 

(Jon the Son, our praise and homage 
We present Thy Throne before ; 
(ilorious pARAfJLETE, WO worship. 

And we bless Thee evermore. Amen. 


ol ^po9'tlt£!. 

620 ‘ Ye also shall sit njMi Orel re ihroneSf Jnihjin'j the 
twelve frihes of Israel.’' 

lit/ T N royal robes of s[>lendoui% 

- 1 - Before the great King’s feel, 

The Princes of His Kingdom, 

Tlie crown’d Apostles, meet ; 

To Him their songs adoring 

With heart and tongue they bring, 

Pure hearts and mighty voices— 

E’en as the Angels sin^^ 

This Order sheds its lustre 
O’er all the human race ; 

A court of righteous jiidgfnent, 

The Hock of (^ospel grace ; — 

Rock of His Church, for ages 
Elected and foreknown ; 

Whose glorious Master-Builder 
Is Head and Corner-Stone. 
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FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES. 


These are the Nazareans, 

Famed heralds to the world, 

Who, i>reaching Christ, His Banner 
Of victory unfurl’d. 

Day unto day shows knowledge ; 

Night utters speech to night ; 

So these to earth’s four corners 
Their wondrous tale recite. 


Christ’s burden light they proffer, 
His easy yoke proclaim ; 

The seed of life they scatter, 

That all may own His Name. 

The earth brought fortli and }>udded, 
Where’er their ploughshare ran, 
And fruits of increase follow’d 
The faith of God made Man. 


These are the sure foundation 
On which the Temple stands ; 

The living stones compacting 
That house not made with hands ; 
The gates by which man enters 
Jerusalem the new ; 

The bond which knits together 
The Gentile and the Jew. 


Let error flee before them, 

Let truth extend her sway ; 

Let dre^ of final judgment 
To faith and love give way ; 

That, loosed from our offences, 

We then may number’d be 
/ Among Thy Saints in glory, 

Around the Throne with Thee. Amen. 
( 662 ^ 



dFcitfttbal^ of iEbanstlt'atd. 

621 “ They four had on<? likeness,** 

mf ^^OME sing, ye choirs exultant, 
vJ Those messengers of God, 
Through whom the living Gospels 
Came sounding all abroad ! 

Whose voice proclaim’d salvation, 

That pour’d upon the night, 

And drove away the shadows, 

And flush’d the world with light. 

He chose them, our Good Shepherd, 
And, tending evermore 
His flock through Earth’s four quarters, 
In wisdom made them Four ; 

True Lawgiver, He bade them 
Their healing message speed, — 

One charter for all nations. 

One glorious title-deed ! 

In one harmonious witness 
The chosen Four combine, 

While each his own commission 
Fulfils in every line ; 

As in the Prophet’s vision, 

From out the amber flame 
In form of visage diverse 
Four Living Creatures ^ame. 

Lo, these the winged chariots, 

That bring Emmanuel nigh, 

The golden staves, uplifting 
God’s very Ark on high ; 

And these the fourfold river 
Of Paradise above, 

Whence flow for all the nations 
New mysteries of love. 
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FESTIVALS OF EVANGELISTS. 


cr Four-s(]uare on this ft)undation 
The Church of Christ remains, 

A House to stand unshaken 
By hoods or winds or rains. 

/ Oh ! glorious happy i)ortion 
In this safe Home to he, 

By God, true Man, united 
With God eternally ! Amen. 

dTc^tibal^ of tije JStooeU 'Ftrgm JSlavn. 

622 “ Blessed is the wotiijb that bare Thec** 

mf T riKGIN-BOllN, we how before Tliee ; 

V Blessed was the womb that bore Thee ; 
Mary, Maid and Mother mild ; 

Blessed was she in her Child. 

Blessed was the breast that fed Thee ; 

BiessM was the hand that led Thee ; 

BlessM was the parent’s ej^e 

’fhat watch’d Tby slumbering infancy. 

BIcssckI she by all creation, 

Who brought forth the world’s Salvation, 
di m And 1 )lessed they - - for ever blest , 
tr Who love Thee nicest and serve Thee 1 >est. 

in/ Virgin-Born, we bow before Thee ; 

Blessed was the womb that bore Thee ; 

Mary, Maid and Mother mild, 

Blessed was she in her Child. Amen. 

Commemoratton of 

623 “ A great cloud of ivitnesses** 

'inf IVE US the wings of faith to rise 
Vjr Within the veil, and see 
The Saints above, how. great their joys, 

How bright their glories l>e. 
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COMMEMORATION OF SAINTS. 


p Once they Avere mourning here below, 

And wet their couch with tears ; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 

With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

We ask them, whence their victory came : 
cr They, with united breath, 
mf Ascribe the conquest to the Lamb, 

Their triumph to His Death. 

jt They mark’d the footsteps that He trod, 
cr His zeal inspired their breast : 

An<l, folloAving their incarnate (tOD, 

They reach'd the i)romised rest. 

/ Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For His own pattern given ; 

AVhile the great cloud of witnesses 
8hoAv the same path to Heaven. xVmeri. 


624 Sttniij) foe at ^ta. 

Part I. 

“THAT HER, Whose creating hand 
-C- JMadc the ocean and the land 
All Thy creatures are Th/care, 
Thou art present everywhere. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

C^HRiST, Who didst of old appear 
On the waters, drawing near ; 

Thou art able still to save, 

Calmly ruling Avind and Avave. 

Hear us, Ave beseech Thee. 
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LITANV FOE THOSE AT SEA. 


Holy Ghost, Whose presence shed 
Life where all was dark and dead ; 
Bv Thy breath we move and live, 
Thou dost light and order give. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

Gob, to Whom our life we owe, 

God, Whose Blood for man did flow, 
God, Who dost within us dwell, — 
Keep us Thine, and all is well. 

Hear us, we beseech Thea 


When the deep in slumber lies 
Under bright and peaceful fskies. 
When the winds in fury rave, 

Lifting high the rushing wave, 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

All our honest labour bless, 

Give each lawful aiiri success ; 

In our time of need draw nigh, 
Saying, “ Fear not, it is I.” 

Hear us, we beseecli Thee. 

Guard the loved ones left behind. 
Give them j^ace in heart and mind ; 
Keep us alFin union sweet. 

At our Fathee\s mercy-seat. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

Safe from what might work our woe, 
Rock and shoal, and fire and foe, 
May we home and kindred see, 

And the glory give to Thee. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 
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PAItT 2. 

p May Thy Church our shelter be, 
Ark in mercy built by Thee, 

Refuge from the stoniis of life, 
From the wearing toil and strife. 
Hear us, we beseech T'hee. 

When temptations round us roll, 
Threatening shipwi'eck to the soul, 
Grant us faith and holy fear, 

By Thy will cwir course to steer. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

Throu^ the gloom of sorrow’s niglu 
Show Tliy clieering, guiding light ; 
Waft us home ward. Lord, e pray, 
Nearer Heaven, day by day. 

p Hear us, we beseech Thee. 


Bid the storms of'pjw5sion cease, 

Bid the power of love increase, 

Bid each tossing doubt be still, 

Bid us trust ana do Thy will. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee, 

Mark our course, and keep us true, 
Till the haven fair Ave vie»v. 

Grant us on that peaceful snore 
Home apd friends for evermore. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

Wliere there is no night or sea, 
May we praise and worship Thee, 
Glad because we are at rest 
In Thy Presence with the blest. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

( 667 ) 


Amen. 



litani) o{ dedm SQortij from Croii<. 

625 ' 

mp “Father, forgive them, for they know not 
{dim) what they (/>/)) DO.” 

p TESU, in Thy dying woes, 

e J Even while Thy life-blood flows, 
Craving pardon for Thy foes, 

' cr Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

p Saviouk, for our pardon sue. 

When our sins Thy i)angs renew. 

For Ave know not Avhat we do ^ 
vr Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

2> Oh ! may Ave, Avho mercy need, 

Be like Thee in heart and deed. 

When Avith Avrong our spirits bleed, 
cr Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

mp “To-daa' shai-t thou he with Me in Paradise.” 

J Ksu, pitying the sighs 

Of the thief Avho near Thee dies, 

rroniising him Paradise, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

l\Iay A\'e, in our guilt and shame, 

Still Thy love and mercy claim, 
emailing humbly on Thy Name. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Oh ! renmniber those Avho pine. 

Looking from their cross to Thine ; 

Cheer their souls with hope Divine. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

mp “ Woman, behold thy son.” “ Behold thy mother.” 

Jesu, loving to the end 

Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend. 

And Thy dearest human friend, 
cr Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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MTA2sT OF THE SEVEN WORDS FROM THE CROSS. 


IMay we in Thy s(.)rrows share, 

For Thy sake all peril dare, 

Ever kiioAV Thy tender care. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

May we all Thy loved ones be, — 

All one holy family, 

Loving for the love of Hiee. 

Hear us, Holy Jesit. 

yyip “ Mr Goi\ Mr Con, why hast Thol* korsakkn Me? ” 

p Jksu, whelm’d in fears unknown, 

With our evil left alone, 

While no lipfht from Heaven is shown, 
cr Hear us, Holy Jesxj. 

When we seem in vain to luay, 

And our hope seems far away, 

In the darkness be our stay. 

Hear us, Holy JEsr. 

Though no Father seeni to hear, 

Though no light our s})iiits cheer, 

May wc know that CtOD is near. 

Hear us, Holy Jksu. 

mp “ I THIRST.” 

P .1 Esu, in Thy thirst and pain, 

While Thy wounds Thy life-blood drain. 
Thirsting more our love to gain ; 
n' Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Tnp Long for us in mercy still ; 

May we Thy desires fulfil, — 

Satisfy Thy loving will. 

a' Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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LITANY OF THE SEVEN WORDS FROM THE CROSS. 


May we thirst Thy love to know ; 

Lead us worn with sin and woe 
Where the healing waters flow. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

mp It is fikisukd.*' 

Jesu,— all oui’ ransom paid, 

All Thy Father’s will obey’d, — 

By Thy sufferings perfect made ; 

Hear us, Holy Jksu. 

p Save us in our souFs distress, 

Be our help to cheer and bless, 

While we grow in holiness. 

cr Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

mp Bi ighten all our heavenward way 
With an ever holier ray, 

Till we pass to perfect day. 

Hear us,' Holy J Kscr. 

Fathkr, i^?to Thy Hands 1 commknd My Spirit.*' 

J EHU, —all Thy labour vast, 

All Thy woe and conflict i>ast, — 

Yielding uj) Thy soul at last ; 

Hear us, Holy Jesif. 

«■ 

p Vlien the death-shades round us lour, 
Guard us from the tempter’s power, 

Keej) us in that trial hour. 

Hear us, Holy J esu. 

mp May Thy life and death supply 
Grace to live and grace to die, 
cr Grace to reach the Home on High. 

Hear us, Holy Jehu. Amen. 
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^ot Pit:ii4ion anH Kniitntttion^f. 

626 “ So shall I make ansioer unto my blasphemers : for 
my trnst is in Thy word*' 

mf A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
jr\. Where Jesos answers prayer ; 
dim There humbly fall before His feet, 

For none can y)crish there, 

P Thv promise is my only plea, 

With this 1 venture ni^h ; 

Tliou callest burden’d souls to Thee, 
or And such, O Lord, am I. 

'p Bow’d (U)vvn beneath a load of sin, 
l^y Satan sorely press’d, 

By war without, and fears within, 
or 1 come to Thee for rest. 
p Be Thou my Shield and Hiding Place, 

That, shelter’d near Thy side, 
cr I may my fierce accuser face. 

And tell him. Thou hast died. 
w/ O wondrous love, to bleed and die, 

To bear the Cross. and shame, 

That guilty sinners, such as 1, 

Might plead Thy gracious Name 1 Amen. 

G27 “ desb’0(/ed thyself ; hut in Me is thy help 

found/* 

mf OD made me for Himself, to serve Him 
vIT here 

With love’s pure service and in filial fear ; 

To show His i)raise, for Him to labour now ; 

Then see His glory where the Angels bow. 

All needful grace was mine, through His dear 
Sox, 

Whose life and death my full salvation won ; 

The grace that would have strengthen'd me, and 
taught ; 

Grace that would crown me when my wwk was 
wrought. 
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p And I, j)oor sinner, cast it all away ; 

Lived for the toil or pleasure of each day ; 

As if no Christ had shed His ])recions Blood, 

As if 1 owed no homage to my God. 
inf O Holy SriiiiT, with Thy fire Divine, 

!Melt into tears this thankless heart of mine ; 
Teach me to love what once J seem’d to hate, 

And live to God, before it be too late. Amen. 

628 “AY’/Mrii xtnto the Lord thy God: for thou host 
fallen by thine iniquity,* 

inf “DETUKN, O wanderer, to thy home, 

JLli Thy Father calls for thee ; 

No longer now an exile roam, 

In guilt and misery : 
p Return, return ! 

Too long the loathsome fields of sin 
Thy fruitless toil have known : 

No wholesome bread ! no voice of kin ! 

No liome to call thine own ! 
er Return, return I 

Thy Father stands with outstretch’d hands, 
He gave His Son for thee : 

Poor soul, from sin’s enthralling bands 
He longs to set thee free. 

Return, return ! 

rrf Arise, stand up and homeward turn, 

No longer dwell apart ; 

His mighty love will never spurn 
One humble contrite heart. 

dim Return, return 1 

mf Our Father’s house is full of bliss, 

And there is room for all ; 

He welcomes with forgiving kiss ; 

0, hear His loving call ! 

dim Return, return ! 
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mf The feast of joys awaits thee there, 
Ttie precious robe and ring ; 

O liaste thy Father’s gifts to sliare, 
O liaste His praise to sing ; 
Ileturn, return ! Amen. 


629 “ L'hcre shall be shotocrs of blessing.^* 

mf “T" OllD, I hear of showers of blessing 
J— i Tliou art scattering full and free, 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 

Let some drops descend on me— Even me. 

Pass me not, O gracious Father, 
p Sinful though my heart may be ; 

Thou niight’st leave me, but the l ather 
Let Thy mercy light on me— Even me. 

Pass me not, O gracious Saviour I 
Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
cr I am longing for Thy favour ; [me. 

Whilst Thou’rt calling, oh call me— Even 

Pass me not, 0 mighty Spirit 1 
Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus merit, 

Speak the word of power to me— Even me. 

p Have T long in sin been sleeping, 

Long been slighting, grieving Thee ? 

Has the world ray heart been keeping ] 

O forgive and rescue me— Even me. 

rr Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free ; 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify it all in me — Even me. 
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cr Pass me not ; but, pardon bringing, 

Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee ; 

Whilst the streams of life are springing. 

Blessing others, O bless me— Even me. 

Amen. 

630 Oh that T were as in months past,'* 

mf FOB a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame ; 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

jp What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd ! 

How sweet theii* memory still ! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

Return, O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest : 

1 hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 

And drove Thee from my breast. 

The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate’er that idol be, 
cr Help me to tear it from Thy Throne, 

And worship only Thee. 

So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
Tliat leads me to the Lamb. Amen. 

631 ** Jle died for all^ that theij which live should not 

henceforth live unto themselves.** 

mf /^H, the bitter shame and sorrow, 

That a time could ever be 
p When I let the Saviour’s pity 

Plead in vain, and proudly answer’d, 

“ All of self, and none of Thee.” 
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cr Yet He found me : (dim) I beheld Him 
Bleeding on the accursM tree, 
p Heard Him i>ray, “ Forgive them, Father ; 
And my wistful heart said faintly, 
pp “ Some of self, and some of Thee.” 

cr Day by day His tender mercy, 

Healing, helping, full and free, 

Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient. 
Brought me lower, while I whisper’d, 

“ Less of self, and .more of Thee.” 

mf Higher than the highest heavens. 

Deeper than the deepest sea. 

Lord, Thy love at last hath conquer’d ; 
cr Grant me now my soul’s desire, 

/ “ None of self, and all of Thee.” Amen. 


632 “ fie was lost, and is found.’* 

/of "p EDEEM’D, restored, forgiven 

Through Jesus’ precious Blood, 
Heirs of His home in Heaven, 
or O praise our i»ardoning God ! 

Praise Him in tuneful measui’es, 

Who gave His Son to die : 

/ Praise Him Whose sevenfold treasures 
Enrich and sanctify I 

P Once on the dreary mountain 
We wander’d far and wide, 

Far from the cleansing Fouhtain, 

Far from the pierced Side ; 
cr But J Esus sought and found us, 

And wash’d our guilt away ; 

With cords of love He bound us 
To be His own for aye, 
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Dear .Master, TJiiiie the pfiory 
Of each recover’d soul ; 

All ’ who ('an tell the story 
p Of love that made ns w}u>le 1 
Not ours, not ours the merit ; 
v\f He Thine alone the ])niise, 
cr A ml ours a thankful spirit 

To serve Thee all our days. 

2 * Now keep us. Holy SAVforR, 

In Thy true love and fear : 

And grant us of Tliy favour 
The grace to ])ersevere ; 
cr Till, in Thy new creation, 

Earth's time-long travail o’er, 

AVe find our full salvation, 

/ And praise Thee evermore. Amen. 

633 ** In that (lay there shall In' a fituntain ojyencd . . , 

for sin ami for nni'lcanncssJ* 

vif rilHEllK is a fountain fill’d with Blcxid, 

JL Drawn from Emmanuers veins. 

And sinners ] blunged Beneath that flood 
Jjose all their guilty stains. 

I’hc dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 

A ml there may T, as vile as he, 
cr AA’ash all my sins away. 

/> Dear dying Lamb, Thy ]>recioiis Blood 
Shall ne\er lose its power, 
cr Till all the ransom’d Church of Cod 
B e saved to sin no more. 

E’er since by faith T saw the stream 
Thy flowing Wounds supply, 

Hedeeining love has been my theme, 

And shall be till 1 die. 

C 666 ) 



FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRaCTlONS. 


Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I’ll sing Thy power to save, 

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

Lord, 1 believe Thou hast prepared, 

^ Unworthy though J be, 

J^'or me a Blood-bought free reward, 

A golden harp for me. 

rr ’Tis stmng and tuned for endless years, 

And form’d by power Divine, 
f To sound in God the Father’s ears 
No other name but Tliiiie. Amen. 


634 “^ came not to jiidje the irorld^ but to save the xeorld, 

vif O OITL8 of men ! why will ye scatter 
O Like a crowd of frighten’d sheep ? 
Foolish liearts f wh.y will ye Avander 
From a love so true and deep ? 

2) Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Half s<» gentle, half so sweet, 

As the hsAVioUR Who would have ns 
Come and gather round His Feet ? 

• 

cr There’s a wideness in God’s mercy. 

Like the Avideness of the sea ; 

There/s a kindness in His justice, 

Which is more than liberty. 

1’here is no ))lace Avhere earth’s sorrows 
Are more felt than up in HeaAxn ; 

P There is no place where earth's failing^j 
Ha\-c such kindly judgment giA eii. 
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mf There is plentiful redemption 

In the Blood that has oeen shed ; 

There is joy for all the inemhers 
In the sorrows of the Head. 

For the love of Goo is broader 
Than the measures of l^an^s mind ; 

And the Heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

Pining souls ! come nearer Jesds, 

And oh I come not doubting thus, 
cr But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His huge tenderness for us. 

If our love were but more simple, 

We should take Him at His word ; 
mf And our lives would be all sunshine 

In the sweetness of our Lord. Amen. 


635 ** 0 Lord^ thouqh our iniquities testifif against us, do 

Thou it for Thy Namds sake ; for our backsiidings 
are vutny.** 

]) "VTTEARY of wandering from my God, 

VV And now made willing to return, 

I hear, and bow me to the rod ; 
cr For Thee, not without hope, I mourn ; 

I have an Advocate above, 

A Friend before the Throne of Love. 

p O Jesus, full of pardoning gi^ace, 

More full of grace than I of sin, 

Yet once again I seek Thy Face ; 
cr Oi>en Thine Arms, and take me in, 

And freely my ba-ckslidings heal. 

And love the faithless sinner still. 
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Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen si>iTit to restore ; 
p O for Thy truth and mercy’s sake 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more ; 

The ruins of mv soul repair, 

And make my heart a house of prayer. 

The stone to flesh again convert, 

The veil of sin once more remove ; 
Sprinkle Thy Blood upon my heart, 

And melt it with Thy dying love ; 

CT This rebel heaiii by love subdue, 

And make it soft, and make it new. 

Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart 
That trembles at the approach of sin ; 

A godly fear of sin inipart, 

Implant, and root it deep within, 

That I may dread Thy gracious power, 
And never dare offend Thee more. Amen. 


636 Yield ymirselves unto God , . . and your members 
as msfrurnents of ritihtcousuess.” 

mf "IjIATHEK, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Jj One in Three, and Three in One, 

As by the celestial host. 

Let Thy Will on earth be done ; 

Praise by all to Thee be given. 

Glorious Lord of earth and Heaven. 

p If a sinner such as I 

May to Thy great glory live, 

All my actions sanctify, 

All my words and thoughts receive ; 
cf Claim mo for Thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 
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Take luy soul and l)ody\s powers ; 

Take iny memory, mind, and will, 

All my goods, and all my hours, 

AlfJ Know, and all 1 feel, 
cr All 1 think, or speak, or do ; 

Take my heart ; — ^biit make it new I 

mf O my God, Tliine own 1 am, 

Let me give Thee back Thine own ; 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
C-onsecrate to Thee alone ; 

Tliine to live, thrice hapjiy I ; 

Happier still if Thine I die. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One in Three, and Three in One, 

As by the celestial host, 

Let Thy Will on earth be done ; 

/ Praise by all to Thee l>e given, 

Glorious Lord of earth and Heaven. Amen. 


637 “ Bv of (jooil comfort ; rise, lie calleth 

mf /^H ! come to the merciful Saviopr Who 
V./ calls you, 

Oh I come to the Lord Who forgives and 
forgets ; 

diz/i Though dark }>e the fortune on earth that 
befalls you, 

cr There’s a bright Home alKive, where the .sun 
never sets. 

Oh ! come then to Jesu.s, Who.se Arms are ex- 
tended 

To fold His dear cliildren in closest embrace ; 

Oh ! crime, for your exile will shortly be ended, 

And Jesus will show you His beautiful Face. 
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m/* Yes, come to the Haviour, Whose mercy grows 
brighter 

The longer you look at the depth of His love ; 
And fear not I ’tis Jesus ! and life’s cares grow 
lighter 

As you think of the Home and the Glory above. 

p Have you sinnVl as none else in the world have 
before you ? 

Are you blacker than all other creatures in 
guilt ? 

cr Oh, fear not, and doubt not 1 the mother who 
bore yon 

w/’ Loves you less than the Saviour Whose 
Blood you have spilt ! 

Come, come to His Feet, and lay open your story 
Of suffering and sorrow, of g\iilt and of shame ; 
For the pardon of sin is the crown of His glory, 
And the joy of our Lord to be true to His 
Name. Amen. 

638 vr cutifcss our sins. He is faithful and just to 
fortfivc us our s/w.v, and to cleanse us from all 
unn'fjh teousness** 

]> GOD, to know that Thou art just 

Gives hojje and peace within ; 

We could not in a mercy trust 
Which takes no count pf sin. 

] fain would o))en to Thy sight 
^fy utmost wickedness ; 

Set, Lord, in Thy most searching light 
What I have done amiss. 

No stern and needless law was Thine — 
Hard to be understood—^ 

But plainly read in every line. 

Holy, and just, and good. 
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Though basely weak my fallen race, 

And masterful my foes, 

I had th’ omnipotence of grace 
To conquer, if I chose. 

Well did 1 know the tender Heart 
I outraged by my sin, 

Yet with the world I would not part. 

Nor rein my i)assions in. 

My fault it was, O Lord Most High, 

And not my fate alone : 

Thou canst not suffer sin, nor 1 
In any way atone. 

cr Yet there’s a. plea that I may trust — 
Christ died that I might live ! 

Cleanse me, my God, for Thou art just ; 
Be faithful, and forgive. Amen. 
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j3oon. 

639 “ />; the evening^ and morning^ and at noondag will 
I prayy 

f XTP to the throne of God is borne 
vJ The voice of praise at early morn, 

And He accepts the punctual hynin, 

Sung as the light of day grows dim. 

Nor will He turn His ear aside 
From holy off rings at noon-tide ; 

Then here to Him our souls we raise, 

In songs of gratitude and praise. 

mf Blest are the moincuits, doubly blest, 

That, drawn from this one hour of rest, 

Are with a ready heart bestow’d 
Upon the service of our God. 

/ Look up to hcav’n ; th’ industrious sun 
Already half his race hath run ; 

He cannot Ixalt, or go astray, 

But our immortal spirits may. 

• 

w/ Lord, since his rising in the ea^ t 
If we have falter’d or transgress’d, 

Guide, from Thy love’s abundant source. 
What yet remains of this d^y’s course. 

Help with Thy grace, through life’s short day, 
Our upw^d and our downward way ; 

cr And glorify for us the west, 

Wlien we shall sink to final rest. Amen. 
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640 ** Come^ Lord Jesus 

mf /^OME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set Thy people free ; 

From our fears and siiis release us ; 

Let us find our rest in Thee. 

Israel’s strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thou art ; 

Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

/ Born Thy^ople to deliver ; 

Born a Child and yet a King ; 

Born to reign in us for ever ; 

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

By Thy own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone : 

By Thy all-sufficient nierit, 

Raise us to Thy glorious throne. Amen. 


641 “ At midni(/ht there tras n cry made. Behold the 
Bridegroom comet h: go ye out to meet Him ” 

/ ID EHOLD the Bridegroom draweth nigh : ” 
-JD Hear ye the oft -repeated cry ? 

Go forth into the midnight dim ; 
vifYov bless’d are they whom He shall find 
With ready heart and watchful mind ; 

Go forth, my soul, to Him. 

f “ Behold the Bridegrfxnn cuiueth by,” 

The call is echo’d from the sky : 

Go forth, ye servants, watch and \N'ait ; 
w/The slothful cannot join His train ; 

No careless one may entrance gain ; 

Awake, my soul, ’tis late. 
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The wise will plead with one accord, 

“() Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 

On us Thy (juick’nini; grace bestow, 
That none may reach the door too late, 
When Thou shalt enter at the gate 
And to Thy kingdom go.” 

/ “ Behold the Bridegroom draweth near,” 
Tlu* warning falls on every ear : 

That night of dread shall come to all : 
Behold, my soul, thy lamp so dim, 

Rise, rise the smoking flax to trim ; 

Soon shalt thou hear His call. Amen. 


42 Immnmiel . . . (iod with 

X) LITTLE town of Bethlehem, 
V-/ How still wo see thee lie ! 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by : 

)nf Vet in thy dark streets shineth 
The everlasting Light — 

/ The hoi)es and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee to-night. 

/ For OnursT is born of Alary ; 

And, gather VI all above, 

/> While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondVihg love. 

/ O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the lioly birth, 

And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on earth. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


p How silently, how silently. 

The wondrous gift is given I 
So Gon imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 

No ear may hear His coming ; 

But. in this world of sin, 
mp Where iner^k souls will receive Him, still 
cr The dear Christ enters in, 

/ O Holy Child of Bethlehem, 

Descend to us, we pray ; 

Cast out our sin, and enter in : 

Be born in us to-day. 
cr We bear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell : 

O come to us, abide with us, 
ff Our Lord Immanuel. Amen. 

27ie last line of each verse may he rvifented. 

Spipliauj). 

643 “ The star which they saw in the cast went before them^ 
till it came and stood over where the yoiiny Child 

/TDRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the 
JL ' morning, 

Dawn on our darkness^ and lend us tliine aid ! 
Star of tlie East, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid ! 

?/i/Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 

Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 

Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 

Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine. 

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine 1 
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EPIPHANY. 


Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gifts would His favour secure : 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

Amen. 

Thejirst verse may he repeated at the end* 


lent. 

644 “ Out of the depths have [cried unto Thee^ 0 Lord," 

mf rpH’ abyss of many a former sin 
-L Encloses me and bars me in : 

Like billows my transgressions roll : 

Be Thou the Pilot of my soul. 

And to salvation’s harbour bring, 

Thou Saviour and Thou glorious King ! 

My Father’s heritage abused, 

Wasted by lust, by sin misused ; 

To shame and want and misery brought, 

The slave to many’a fruitless thought, 

I cry to Thee, Who lovest men, 

O pity and receive again I 

jp In hunger now, no more possess’d 
Of that my portion bright and blest, 

The exile and the alien see, 

Who yet would fain return to Thee, 

And save me, Lord, who sleek to raise 
To Thy dear love the hymn of praise ! 

With that blest thief my ppayer I make, 

“ Remember ” for Thy mercy’s sake ! 

With that poor publican I cry, 

“ Be merciiul,” O God most high ! 

With that lost prodigal I fain 
Back to my home would turn again I 
( W7> 



LENT. 


Mourn, mourn, my soul, with earnest care. 
And raise to Christ the contrite prayer ; 

“ O Thou, Who freely wast made poor, 

My sorrows and my sins to cure. 

Me, poor of all good works, embrace, 
Enriching with Thy boundless grace ! ” Amen. 

645 “ Cod^ he merciful to me a sinner^ 

p O INEUL. sighing to be blest ; 
iO Bound, and longing to be free ; 
Weary, waiting for my rest ; 

God, be merciful to me. 

Goodness I have none to plead, 

Sinfulness in all I see, 

I can only brin§ my need ; 

God, be merciful to me. 

Broken heart and downcast eyes 
Dare not lift themselves to Thee 
Yet Thou carist interpret sighs : 

God, be merciful to me. 

From this sinful heart of mine 
To Thy bosom I would flee . 

1 am not my own, but Thine : 

God, be merciful to me. 

/ There is One beside the throne 
And ray only hope and plea 
Are in Him, and Him alone : 
mf God, be n^erciful to me. 

He my cause will undertake, 

My Interpreter will be ; 

He’s my all ; and for His sake, 

God, be merciful to me. Amen. 
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646 ^^All thinffs are possible to him that helierethy 

mf ]\ /TY sins have taken such a hold on me, 
XVJL I am not able to look up to Thee ; 
Lord, I repent ; (p) accept my tears and grief : 
»w/But Thou hast taken all my sin away, 

And 1 in Thee dare now look up and pray : 

/ Lord, I believe ; (p) help Thou mine unbelief. 

Of nights unhallowVl, and of sinful days. 

Of careless thoughts and words and works and 
ways. 

Lord, I repent ; accept my tears and grief : 
And in the life which doth within me live, 

And the forgiveness which can all forgive, 
Lord, I believe ; help Thou mine unbelief. 

Of vselfishness which makes the vsoiil unjust, 
Envy and strife and every sinful lust, 

Lord, I repent ; accept my tears and grief : 
And in the blood, which doth my pardon plead. 
The truth and love, which for me intercede, 
Lord, I believe ; help Thou mine unbelief. 

Of sins that as a cloud have hid Thy face, 

Of Thy care slighted, and Thy grievM grace, 
Lord, T repent; accept my tears and grief : 
In Love, that puts sin’s envious veil aside, 
Bending the veil of flesh which for me died. 
Lord, T believe ; help Thbu mine unbelief. 

For sin I mourn, the sin that gave Thee i)ain ; 
Thine was the burden, mine alone the stain ; 

Lord, I repent ; accept m’y tears and grief : 
C-HHisT is my joy ; and out of all distress 
He doth deliver ■with His righteousness : 
Lord, I believe ; help Thou mine unbelief. 

Amen. 
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647 “ Let ue also go that we mag die with Hhn*^ 

Holy Week. 

mflT ORD, through this Holy Week of our 
XJ Balvatiou, 

Which Thou hast won for us who went astray, 
111 all the cQnflict of Thy sore temptation 
We would continue with Thee dajf by day. 

We would not leave Thee, though our weak 
endurance 

Make us unworthy here to take our part ; 

Yet give us strength to trust the sweet assurance 
That Thou, O Loud, art greater than our heart. 

Thou didst forgive Thine own who slept for sorrow, 
Thou didst have pity, O have pity now, 

And let us watch through each sad eve and morrow 
With Thee, in holy prayer and solemn vow. 

p Along that 8acred Way where Thou art leading. 
Which Thou didst take to save our souls from 
loss, 

Let us go also, till we see Thee pleading 
In all-prevailing prayer upon Thy Cross ; 

w/ Until Thou see Thy bitter travail’s ending, 

The world redeem’d, the will of God complete. 
And, to Thy Father’s hands Thy soul com- 
mending. 

Thou lay the work He gave Thee at His feet. 

Amen. 

648 ‘ Father^ forgive them, for they hiow not what 

they 

The First Word from the Cross. 
p ^ WORD of pity, for our pardon pleading. 

Breathed in the hour of loneliness and 

O voice, which through the ages interceding 
cr Calls us to fellowship with God again. 
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P O word of comfort, through the silence stealing, 
As the dread act of sacrihce be^^an ; 

O infinite compassion, still revealing 
The infinite forgiveness won for man. 

ynf O word of hope to raise us nearer heaven, 
When courage fails us and when faith is dim ; 
The souls for whom Cueist prays to Cheist are 
given, 

To find their pardon and their joy in Him. 

O Intercessor, Who art ever living 
To plead for dying souls that they may live. 
Teach us to know our sin which needs forgiving, 
Teach us to know the love wliich can forgive. 

Amen. 


649 ** I ihirafP 

TiIK Fll^Il WoKI> FROM THE CrOSS. 

mf ^ PERFECT God, Thy love 
As perfect Man did share 
Here upon earth each form of ill 
Thy fellow-men must bear. 

Now from the Tree of scorn 
We hear Thy voice again ; 

Thou Who didst take our mortal flesh, 

Hast felt our mortal pain. 

■ 

p Thy Body suffers thirst, 

Parch’d are Thy lips and dry : 

IIow poor the oflering man can bring 
Thy thirst to satisfy 1 * 

'inf O Saviour, by Thy thirst 

Borne on the Cross of shame, 

Grant us in all our suflerings here 
To glorify Thy Name ; 
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That through each pain and grief 
Our souls may onward move 
To gain more likeness to Thy life. 

More knowledge of Thy love. Amen. 


650 “ Thta {ft the •{ny which the Tiord hath made,'^ 

f Tir AIL, festal day, whose glory never ends ; 
JLl Now hell is vanquish’d, Christ to heav’n 
ascends. 

All nature with new births of beauty gay 
Acknowledges her Lord’s return to-day. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

The Crucified is King ; creation’s prayer 
To its Creator rises everywhere. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Let what Thou yiromisedst,* fair Power, be done ; 
The third day shines ; arise, O buried One. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

ft cannot lx; that Josephus sepulchre 

Should keep the whole w^orld’s Kansom prisoner. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

No rock of stone His passage can withstand. 

Who gathers all the world within His hand. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Leave to the grave Thy grave-clothes j let them fall ; 
Without Thee we have naught, and with Thee all. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Thou gavest life, and dost endure the grave ; 

Thou tread’st the way of death, from death to save. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

( 682 ) 



EASTER. 


Brin^ back the day, — Thy dyin;? made it night, — 
That ages in Thy face may see the light. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Thy rescued are like sand Beside the sea, 

And where their Saviour goes, they follow free. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

'Pile law of death has ceased the w^orld to Might, 
And darkness quails before the face of light. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

651 “ Behold^ T make all things ww.” 

/ LORY to God ! The morn appointed breaks, 
V IT And earth awakes from all the woeful past ; 
For, with the morn, the Lord of life aw’akes, 

And sin and death into the grave are cast. 

Glory to God ! The cross, with all its shame, 
Now sheds its glory o’er a ransom’d world ; 
mf For Ho Who bore the burden of our blame, 

/ With ]>ierced hands the foe to hell hath hurl’d. 

Glory to God I Sing, ransom’d souls again, 

And let your songs our glorious Victor laud, 
Who by His might hath snapp’d the tyrant’s chain. 
And set us free to rise with Him to God. 

Darkness and night, farewell ! the morn is here ; 

Welcome I the light that ushers in the day ^ 
Visioiis of joy before our .sight appear. 

And, like, the clouds, our sorrows melt aw^ay. 

Great SoN of God, Immortal, and ronowii’d 1 
Brighter than morn the glory on Thy brow ; 
Crowns must be won, and Thou art nobly crown’d. 
For death is dead, and sin is vanquish’d now. 

Amen. 
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652 ThU is the day which the Lord hath made.*' 

f TIT AIL, festal ^y, whose glory never ends ; 
XX Now hell is' vanquish’d, Christ to heav’n 
ascends. ’ 

All nature with new births of beauty gay 
Acknowledges her Lord’s return to-day. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Fair weather brings the flow’rs, and earth is bright ; 
From heaven’s open door streams ampler light. 

Hail, festal day, (fee. 

The greenwood trees, the fields in blossom swell 
The joy of Christ’s return from that dark heli. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Christ is gone up : no longer sin shall rei^ ; 
Praise Him, blue sKy, and sunlit sea and plain. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Set free the captives of the nit below ; 

Call back again the things that downward go. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Thy rescued are like sand beside the sea, 

And where their Saviour goes, they f oUow free. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Nurse in Thine arms Thy people cleansed from 
stain, 

And bear to God a feift made pure agaiii. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

One wreath receive for Thine own works on high. 
Another for Thy people’s victory. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

O Savioxte Christ, Thou art God’s only Sou, 
Creator and Bedeemer both in one. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 
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As ancient as Thy Father and not less, 

By Thee the world arose from nothingness. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Thou, seeing all men crush’d beneath the ban. 
Didst put on manhood to deliver mam 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

653 “ This is the day vjJiich the Lord hath made'’' 

f TT AIL, festal day, of jiever-dying fame, 

XI When first upon the Church the Spirit 
came. 

The sun has now a higher track to keex> 

Betwixt the eastern and the western deep. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Through clearer air it shoots more searching 
rays. 

And makes short nights between the length’ning 
days. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Far depths of cloudless sky are Imred to sight ; 
The clear stars tell their story of delight. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

The merrj^ country offers all her store, 

Now spring has brought its x^arly wealth once 
more. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

White gleam the hawthorn bushes as we pass, 

And green and tall grows up thfe waving grass. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Day after day fresh flowers like stars arise, 

And all the turf breaks into laughing eyes. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 
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654 JfaUotved he Thy Navie'' 

f O OUND aloud J ehovah’s praises ; 

O Tell abroad the awful Name ; 
Heav’n the ceaseless anthem raises, 

Let the earth her God iwoclaim,- 
God, the hope of every nation, 

God, the source of consolation. 

Holy, blessed Trinity ! 

This the Name from ancient ages 
Hidden in its dazzling light ; 

This the Name that kings and sages 
Pray’d and strove to know aright, 
Through God’s wondrous Incarnation 
Now reveal’d the world’s salvation. 

Ever blessM Trinity ! 
mf Into this great Name and holy 

We all tribes and tongues baptize ; 
Thus the Highest owms the lowV» 

Homeward, heav’nward, bids them rise, 
Gathers them from every nation. 

Bids them join in a(h>ration 
Of the blessed Trinity ! 

/ In this Name the heart rejoices, 

Poiiring forth its secret prayer ; 

In this Name we lift our voices. 

And our common faith declare, 

Oti^ring praise and supplication, 

And the thapkful lifers oblation. 

To the blesskl Trinity 1 

Still Thy Name o’er earth and ocean 
Shall be carried, “ God is Love/’ 
Whisper’d by the heart’s devotion, 

Echo’d by the clunrs above, 

HalloAv’d through all worlds for ever. 
Lord, of life the only Giver, 

Blessed, glorious Trinity ! Amen. 
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Central 

655 “ Hh fahhfulnesis and truth shall he thy shield and 

buckler,''* 

f T BIND unto myself to-day 

-L The strong name of the Trinity, 

By invocation of the same, 

The TmiEE in One, and One in Three. 

mf J bind this day to me for ever, 

By power of faith, Christ’s Incarnation ; 
inp His baptism in the Jordan river ; 

His death on Cross for my salvation. 

/ His bursting from the spiced tomb ; 

His riding up the hcav’nly way ; 

His coming at the day of doom : 

I bind unto myself to-day. 

mf*l bind unto myself the power 

Of the great love of C’herubim ; 

The sweet “ Well done ” in judgment hour ; 
The service of the Seraphim, 
mf Confessors’ faith. Apostles’ word, 

The Patriarchs’ prayers, the Prophets’ scrolls, 
p All good deeds done unto the Lord, 

And i)urity of virgin souls. 

7;^/’^! bind unto myself to-day 

The virtues of the star-lit heaven, 

Tlio glorious sun’s life-giving ray. 

The whiteness of the moon at even, 

The flashing of the lightning free. 

The whirling winds’ tempestuous shocks, 
The stable earth, the deep salt sea. 

Around the old eternal rocks. 

777/ I bind unto myself to-day 

The power of God to hold and lead. 

His eye to watch. His might to stay. 

His ear to hearken to my need ; 
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mp The wisdom of my Gob to teach, 

His hand to guide, His shield to ward, 

The word of Gob to give me sjieech, 

His heavenly host to be my guard. 
w/*A^inst the demon snares of sin, 

'toie yice that gives temptation force, 

The natural lusts that war within, 

The hostile men that mar my course— 
p Or few or many, far or nigh, 

In every place, and in all hours, 

Against their fierce hostility, 

I bind to me these holy powers. 

* Against all Satan’s spells and wiles, 

Against false words of heresy. 

Against the knowledge that defiles, 

Against the heart’s idolatry. 

Against the wizard’s evil craft. 

Against the death-wound and the burning. 
The choking wave, the poison’d shaft, 
Protect me, Christ, till Thy returning. 
f Christ be with me, 'Christ within me, 
Christ behind me, Christ before me, 
Christ beside me, Christ to win mo, 
(Christ to comfort and restore me, 

Christ beneath me, Christ above me, 
Christ in quiet, Christ in danger, 
Christ in hearts of all that love me, 

Christ in mouth of friend and stranger. 
/ I bind unto myself the name. 

The stroi^ name of the Trinity, 

By invocation of the same, 

The Three in One, and One in Three, 
Of Whom all nature hath creation. 

Eternal Father, Spirit, Word. 

Praise to the Lord of my salvation : 
Salvation is of Christ the Lord. Amen. 

* Theae vemet may be omUted. 
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G5G Lord^for He hath trhmjphed 

gloriously '' 

f TDKAISE the Lord through every nation ; 
JL His holy arm both wrought salvation ; 

Exalt Him on His Father's throne ; 
Pi*aise your King, ye Christian legions, 

Who now prepares in heav’nly regions 
Unfailing luansions for His OAvn : 

With voice and minstrelsy 
Extol His majesty : 

Alleluia 1 

His praise shall sound all nature round, 
Where'er the race of man is found. 

God with God dominion sharing, 

And Man with man our image baring, 
Gentile and Jew to Him arc given : 

Praise your Saviour, ransom'd sinners, 

Of life, throng Him, immortal winners ; 

No longer heirs of earth, but heaven. 

O beatific sight 

To view His face in light : 

Alleluia I 

And, while we see, transform'd to be 
From bliss to bliss eternally. 

Jesu, Lord, our Captain glorious, 

O’er sin, and death, and hell victorious, 
Wisdom and might to TKee belong : 

We confess, proclaim, adore Thee, 

We bow the knee, we fall before Thee, 

Thy love henceforth sliall bo our song ; 
The cross meanwhile, we bear, 

The crown ere long to wear. 

Alleluia 1 

Tliy reign extend wwld without end, 

Let praise from all to Thee ascend. Amen. 
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657 ' Thou hast mar^c heaven . . . the. earth . . . the sea 
and all that is in them^ and Thou prescrvest them 
alU and the host of heaven worship^th Thee," 

f X)RAJSE to the Lord, the Almighty, the 
-L King of creation ; 

O iny soulj praise Him, for He is thy health and 
salvation ; 

All ye who hear, 

Now to His temple draw near, 

Joining in glad adoration. 

Praise to the Lord, Who o’er all things so won- 
drous! y reign eth, 

wi/ Sliieldeth thee gently from harm, or when 
fainting sustaineth : 

Hast thou not seen 
How thy heart’s wishes have been 
Granted in what He ordaineth ? 

/ Praise to the Lord, Who doth prosper thy work 
and defend thee. 

Surely His goodness and mercy shall daily attend 
thee ; 

Ponder anew 

Wliat the Almighty can do, 

If to the end He befriend thee. Amen. 

G58 ** art about my path^ and about my bed, and 
spiest out all my ways,'' 

mft I IHOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
JL My rising up and lying down ; 

My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 

Known long before conceived by me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 

My ])ublic haunts and private ways ; 

Thou know’st what ’tis my lips would vent. 

My yet unutter’d word’s intent. 
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/ Surrounded by Thy power I stand, 

On every side I find Thy hand ; 

O skill, for human reach too high ! 

Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

«?/ Search, try, O God, my thought and heart', 

Tf mischief lurks in any i>art ; 

Correct me where I go astray, 
cr And guide me in Thy perfect way. Amen. 

659 “ Tho reif/neth ; let the earth rejoice J*' 

f rpHE Lord is King ! lift up thy voice, 

-L O earth, and all ye heav’ns, rejoice ; 
From world to w’orld the joy shall ring, 

“ The Lord Omniiiotent is King 1 ” 

The Lord is King ! who then shall dare 
Resist His will, distrust His care, 

Or murmur at His wine decrees, 

Or doubt His royal promises ? 

The Lord is King ! child of the dust, 

The Judge of all the earth is just ; 

Holy and true are all His ways : 

Let every creature speak His iiraise. 

He reigns ! ye saints, exalt your strains ; 

Vour God is King, your Father reigns ; 

An<l He is al the Father’s side, 

The Man f)f love, the Crucified. 

^;//Come, make your wants, your burdens known 
He will present them at tlie throne ; 

And angel bands are waiting there 
His messages of love to bear.‘ 

Alike pervaded by His eye 
All parts of His dominion lie ; — 

This world of ours and worlds unseen, 

And thin the boundary between. 
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/ One Lokj> one empire all secures ; 

He reigns, and life and death are yours ; 
Through earth and heav’n one song shall ring, 
“ The Lord Onmii)otent is King 1 Amen. 


660 “ Thou^ 0 Lord^ art our Father ; , , , Thy Name is 
from everlasting, 

f A LMIGHTY Father, Un originate, 

-^TjL Whom no man hath seen ever, nor can see ; 
Who reignest Bless’d and Only Potentate, 

Light unapproachable encircling Thee : 
Almighty Father, hallow’d be Thy Name, 

Who ever art, unchangeably the same. 

9/?/ Thou lovest us, else liad we never Wn : 

Before we were, in ages long ago, 

Thy love had us and all our wants foreseeji, 
Creating us that we Thy love might know. 

Yea, Father, Thou, in AVnom we live and move, 
Hast loved us with an everlasting love. 

Thou madest man immortal at the first, 

An image of Thine own eternity ; 
p And when he fell from life, through sin accurst. 
And lost his right to the life-giving tree, 
f Thy love, unconefuer’d, w'ould to him restore 
His life ennobled and for evermore. 

mp Such was Thy love, Thou didst not even spare 
Thy Best-beloved, but gav’st Him for us all ; 

To live that human life beyond com]>are, 

And dying, by His death retrieve our fall. 

In Him Thy love unbounded we behold. 

For, giving Him, Thou canst not aught withhold. 

( 692 ) 



GENERAL HYMNS. 


m/TLou knowest what we are, how frail and blind, 
Thou still reinembVest that we are but dust : 
Like as a father pitieth, Thou art kind, 

Thy justice kindness, and Thy kindness just. 
Then hear Thy children’s prayer from heav’n Thy 
throne ; 

Father, Thy kingdom come ; Thy will be done. 

Amen. 

661 " Of Himy and through Ilimy and to Him are all 
things: to Whom he glory for coer, Jwen.” 

/ T IFT Up thy^lf, my soul, 

JLi Above this world’s control ! 

Spend and be spent in holy hymns of praise. 

Be arm’d with pure desire, 

Burn with celestial fire ; 

Unto the King of kings our voice we raise ; 

To Him a crown we weave, and bring 
A sacrifice of words, a bloodless offering. 

mf Thee on the troubled deep, 

Thee o’er the islands steep, 

Thee through the mighty continents of land, 
Thee in the city’s throng, 

Or mountain tops along, 

Or when in celebrated plains I stand, 

Thee, Thee, O blessed One, I sing, 

/ Thee, Thee, O Father of the world, Eternal 
King ! 

Thy praise T hymn by ni^^it. 

Thy praise at morning light, 

Thy praise by day. Thy praise at eventide. 

This know the hoary stars, 

And moon with silver bars, 

And chiefly he that doth on high preside 
O’er all the host of heav’n, the sun. 

Who measuring time for holy souls his course 
doth run. 
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mf O Mind immutable ! 

O Light inscrutable ! 

Thine is the eye that guides the lightning fire, 
In Thee the ages live, 

Thou dost their limits give, 

Who can Thy praises reach, Eternal Sire ? 

Thou art beyond the dreams of men ; 
Beyond the reach of mind, or highest angeVs ken. 

/ O’er all Thy rule is spread, 

The living and the dead ; 

To minds that be, the jiarent Mind Thou art ; 
All heav’n Thou dost control. 

Thou nourishest the soul, 

And dost to spirit energy impart. 

The Spring Thou art whence all things flow ; 
And from eternity the Root whence aU things 
grow. Amen. 

662 Day unto day nttereth speech^ and night unto night 
shewcth hiouiedge'' 

f rpHE spacious firmament on high, 

JL With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heav’ns, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

The unw’earied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator’s power display. 

And publishes to every land 
The works of an almighty hand. 

7w/ 80011 as the evening shades prevail 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 

And nightly to the list’ning earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
cr Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 

And spread the truth from jiole to polo. 
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p What though in soh'tnn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though nor real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 

/ In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever singing as they shine, 
ff “ The hand that made us is divine.” 

Amen. 

The last line oj" each verse tnay be repeated, 

663 eery good gi ft and every perfect g>ft is f\\>m 

above.'' 

wi/TnOR the beauty of the earth, 

JL; For the beauty of the skies. 

For the love which fi om our birth 
Over and around us lies, 
f Lord of all, to Thee we rai.se 
This our grateful hymn of ijraisc. 

wi/For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 

Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 

Sun and moon and stars of light, 

/ Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful hymn of ijraisc. 
m/Yor the joy of human love, 

Brother, sister, parent, child, 

Friends on earth, and friends above, 
Pleasures pure and inidefiled, 

/ Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful hymn of praise. 

w/For each perfect gift of. Thine, 

To our race so free^ given, 

Graces human and divine, 

Flowers of earth and buds of heaven, 
/ Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful hymn of praise. 
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/ For Thy Church which evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above, 

Offering up on every shore 
Her pure sacrifice of love. 

Lord of all, to Thee we raise 

This our grateful hymn of praise. Amen. 


664 Arise, 0 God, and judge Thou the 

'mf GOD, our Maker^ throned on high, 
vv The earth is Tliine, and Thine the sky, 
Th’ adoring sun obeys Thy will, 

And countless stars Thy laws fulfil. 

The length’ning light of summer day. 

The winter frost, Thy power display, 

Nature proclaims Thy sovereign ekdl ; 

Man, and man only, spurns Thy will. 

The wicked sit on eartli’s high seat, 

And tread the holy *neath their feet j 
Good goes so crookedly astray. 

Bright deeds lie hidden oft away. 

Cireat God I Who seest from above, 

Regard us with Thy pitying love. 

Perplex'd by doubts, with toil and strife 
We ask more light — we long for life. Amen. 

665 “7 will praise Thee, for Thou hast heard me, and 

art become my salvation." 

f TZING of glory. King of peace, 

JL\. IvillloveThee; 

And, that love may never cease, 

1 will move Thee. 

Thou hast granted my request, 

Thou hast heard me ; 

Thou didst note my working breast. 
Thou hast spared me. Alleluia. 
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Wherefore with my utmost art 
I will sing Thee, 

And the cream of all iny heart 
I will bring Thee. 

w/ Though my sins against me cried, 
Thou didst clear me, 

And alone, when they rei)lied. 

Thou didst hear me. Alleluia. 

/ Seven whole days, not one in seven 
I will praise Thee ; 

Tn mv heart, though not iji heaven, 

I (^n raise Thee, 
w/ Small it is, in this poor sort 
To enrol Thee ; 

E’en eternity’s too short 
cr To extol Tliee. Alleluia. Amen. 


666 " Behold^ what manner of love the Fnthn' hath 
bestowed upon usy that we should be vailed the 
suns of (lodJ^ 

f FATHER we would thank Thee 
yj For all Thy love has given, 

Our present joy of sonship, 

Our future joy in heaven ; 

The life which sin had blighted 
So wondroiisly restored 
By onr mysterious union 
With Jesit.s Christ our^fioup. 

VI f Rich gifts of life and gladness, — 

A new and heav’nly birth, 

Baptiainal waters flowing • 

To cleanse the sons of earth ; 

The strength in which to follow 
The steps that Jebus trod ; 

And love beyond all knowledge 
Which calls us sons of Con. 
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O mercy all abundant 
Bestow’d on us to-day ! 

O hop^ of future glory 
Wliich fadeth not away ! 

By God’s great love begotten 
To living hope and sure, 

May we at Christ’s a])pearing 
Be pure as He is pure. 

/ For all Thy gifts, O Father, 

Our hymns of praise arise, — 
The love ’which calls us children, 
The hope which x>urifies ; 

The grace by which we otfcr 
A service glad and free ; 

The earnest of perfection, 

Of fuller life with Thee. Amen. 


667 “ T/fe shadow of a (fr eat rock in a weary land.'* 

^^'/^DENEATH the cross of Jesus 
JD T fain would take my stand, — 
The shadow of a mighty rock 
Within a w’eary land ; 

A home w’ithin a wilderness, 

A rest upon the Avay, 

From the burning of the noontide heat 
And the burden of the day. 

O safe and happy shelter 1 
O refuge tried and sweet ! 

O trysting-place where heaven's love 
And heaven’s justice meet I 
As to the holy patriarch 
That wondrous dream was given, 

Bo seems my Saviour’s cross to me 
A ladder up to heav’n. 
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2) Tliere lies l)encatli its shadow, 
liut oil the farther side, 

The darkness of an awful grave 
That gapes both deep and wide ; 
?w/And there between us stands the cross, 
Two arms outstretched to save. 

Like a watchman set to guard the way 
From that eternal grave. 
p Upon that cross of Jesus, 

Mine eye at times can see 
The very dying form of One, 

Who suffcFd there for me : 

And from my smitten heart, with tears. 
Two wonders T confess, — 

CT The wonder of His ghirious love, 
p And my own worthlessness. 
mf I take, O cross, thy shadow 
For my abiding-place ; 

I ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of His face. 

Content to let the world go by. 

To know no gain nor loss, — 

My sinful self my only shaiiH*, 

My glory all the Cross. Amen. 

€68 My helored is miue, and / atn 

mf'T LIFT my heart to Thee, 

J- Saviour Divine ; 

For Thou art ail to luc, 

And I am Thine. 

Is there on earth a closer bond than this, — 

That my Beloved’s mine, and 1 am His 
p Thine am I by all ties ; 

But chiefly Thine, 

That through Thy sacrifice 
Thou, Lord, art mine. 

By Thine owm cords of love, so sweetly wound 

Around me, I to Thee am closely bound. 
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To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, 

I all things owe — 

All that I have, and am, 

And all I know. 

All that I have is now no longer mine, 

And I am not mine own ; Lord, I am Thine. 

w/How can I, Lord, withhold 
Life’s brighb'st hour 
From Thee ; or gather’d gold, 

Or any power i 

Why should I keep one precious thing from Thee : 

When Thou hast given Thine own dear self for 
mel 

p I pray Thee, Baviour, keep 
Me in Thy love, 

Until death’s holy sleep 
Shall me remove 

cr To that fair realm where, sin and sorrow o’er. 

Thou and Thine own are one for evermore. 

Amen. 


00Q “ My iwesencc i^hnlt go with aud I will give 
tficr 

mf 'TESUS, still lead on, 

tf Till our rest be won. 

And, although the way be cheerless, 
cr We will follow calm and fearless ; 

Guide us by Thy liand 
To our fatherland. 

p If the way be drear, 

Tf the foe be near, 

cr Lot not faithless feats o’er take us, 

Let not faith and hope forsake us ; 

For, through many a foe. 

To our home we go. 
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2? When we seek relief 

From a long-felt grief, 

When oppress’d by new temptations, 
Lord, increase and perfect }>atience ; 
wf Show us that bright shore 

Where we weep no more. 

/ Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 

Heav’nly Leader, still direct us. 

Still support, console, protect us, 
Till we safely stand 
In our fatherland. Amen. 


670 abroad m our hearts by 

the Holy Ghost, Which is yiven unto 

mf ^ OME down, O Love Divine, 
vJ Seek Thou this soul of mine, 

And visit it with Thine own ardour glowing ; 

O Comforter, draw near, 

Within rny heart apiiear, 
cr And kindle it, Thy noly flame bestowing. 

O let it freely burn, 

Till earthly passions turn 
To dust and ashes in its heat consuming ; 

/ And let Thy glorious light 
Shine ever on my sight, 

And clothe me round, the while my path illuming. 

Let holy charitv 
mj> Mine outward vesture be, 

And lowliness become mine inner clothing ; 

True lowliness of heart. 

Which takes the humbler part, 

And o’er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing. 
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/ .Viid so the yearning strong, 

With which the soul will long, 

Shall far outpass the i>ower of human telling 
lor none can guess its grace, 

Till he become the jdace 
Wherein the Holy Spirit makes His dwelling. 

Amen. 

671 “ The breath, of the Abniffhtt/ hath given me 
7/?/ TI) HE AT HE on me, Breath of God, 

-JL3 Fill me with life anew. 

That I may love wdiat Thou dost love, 
And do what Thou wouldst do. 

Breathe on me. Breath of God, 
lentil my heart is pure ; 

Until with Thee I will one will 
To do and to endure. 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

Till T am wholly Thine ; 
l’’ntil tliis earthly part of me 
Glows with Thy fire divine. 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

/ So shall I never die. 

But live with Thee the perfect life 
Of Thine eternity. Amen. 

672 “ Spring 0 well : King ye inito it,"' 
vif X"T OLY Spirit, Truth divine, 

J-JL Dawn uix)n this soul of mine : 
Voice of God, and inward Light, 

Wake my .spirit, clear my sight. 

Holy Spirit, Love divine, 

Glow wdthin this lieart of mine ; 
Kindle every high desire ; 

Perish self in Thy pure fire, 
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Holy Spirit, Power divine, 

Fill and nerve this will of mine : 

/ By Thee may I strongly live, 

Bravely bear, and nobly strive. 

7/// Holy Spirit, Law divine, 

Reign within this soul of mine ; 

Be my law, and I shall be 
Firmly bound, for ever free. 

Holy Spirit, Peace divine, 

Still this restless heart of mine ; 

Si)eak to calm this tossing sea, 

Stay’d in Thy tranquillity. 

Holy Spirit, Joy divine, 

/ Gladden Thou this heart of mine ; 

In the desert ways 1 sing, — 

Spring, O Well, for ever spring. Amen. 

673 “ Whan He is come He trill convince the tvorld 
of sin, 

mf Holy Spirit, come, 

Let Thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 

Tlie darkneas from our eyes. 

(kjnvince us of our sin, 

Then lead to Jesu’s Blood ; 

And to our wond’ring view reveal 
The secret love of Goix 

Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove. 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

Cheer our desponding hearts. 

Thou heav’nljr Paraclete ; 

Give us to lie with humble hope 
At our Redeemer s feet. 
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'Tis Thiue to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul, 

To pour fresh life through every part, 
Aaid new create the whole. 

Dwell, therefore, in our hearts, 

Our minds from bondage free ; 

/ Then we shall know, and praise, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. Amen. 

674 *‘ 7 /* we, suffer^ we shall also reign with Uimr 

f TITEAD of Thy Church triumphant, 
JL-L We joyfully adore Thee ; 

Till Thou appear, 

Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory. 

Wo lift our hearts and voices 
With blest anticipation, 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God 
T he praise of our salvation. 

mp While in affliction's furnace, 

And passing through the fire, 
cr Thy love we praise, 

Which knows our days. 

And ever brings us nigher. 
f We clap our hands exulting 
In Thine almighty favour ; 

The love divine, 

Wliich made us Thine, 

Shall keep us Thine for ever. 

mf Tliou dost conduct Thy people 

Through torrents of temptation ; 

Nor will we fear. 

While Thou art near. 

The &e of tribulation. 
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Tlie world with sin and Satan 
In viiin our march opposes ; 

/ Through Thee we shall 

Break througli them all, 

And sing the song of Moses. 

By faith we see the glory 
To which Thou shalt restore us, 
mf The cross despise 

For that liigh prize 
Which Thou hast set before us. 

And if Thou count us worthy, 

We each, as djmig Stephen, 

/ Shall see ^ee stand 

At God’s right hand, 

To take us uj) to heaven. Amen. 

675 ‘ As seeing Him Who is invUible,^ 

f rriHE Church of God a kingdom is, 

JL Where Christ in power doth reign ; 
w/ Where spirits yearn tDl, seen in bliss, 
Their Loud shall come again. 

/ Glad companies of saints pos.sess 
This Cliurch below, above : 

And God’s perpetual calm doth bless 
Their paradise of love. 

An altar stands wuthin the Shrine 
Whereon, once sacrificed, 

Is set, immaculate, divine. 

The Lamb of God, the Christ. 

There rich and poor, -from countless lands, 
Praise God on mystic rood : 

There nations reach forth holy hands 
To take God’s holy food. 
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w7/T}iorc pure life-giving streams onflow 
The sower\s garden -ground : 

And faith and nope fair blossoms show, 
And fruits of love abound. 

O King, O Christ, this endless grace 
To us and all men bring, 
cr To sec the vision of Thy face 

In joy, O Christ, our King. Amen. 

The last line of each verse may be repeated , 
676 “ Whose heart is as the heart of a lion," 

f TTTHO would true valour see 
VV Let him come hither ; 

One here will constant be. 

Come wind, come weather ; 
Theresa no discouragement 
Shall make him once relent 
His hrst avow’d intent 
To be a )>ilgrim. 

AVhoso beset him round 
AVith dismal stories, 

Do but themselves confound ; 

His strength the more is. 

No lion can him fright ; 

He’ll with a giant tight, 

But he will have the right 
To be a pilgrim. 

No goblin nor foul fiend 
Can daunt his spirit ; 

He knows he at the end 
Shall life inherit. 

Then, fancies, fly away ; 

He’ll not fear what men say ; 

He’ll labour night and day 
To be a pilgrim. Amen. 
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“ We are members ove of another.' 


677 

wf O ON of God, Eternal Saviour, 

O Source of life and truth and grace, 
Son of Man, Whose birth incarnate 
Hallows all our human race, 

Thou, our Head, Who, throned in glory, 
For Thine own dost ever plead, 

Fill us with Thy love and pity ; 

Heal our wrongs, and help our need. 

Bind us all as one together 
Tn Thy Church’s sacred fold, 

Weak and healthy, poor and wealthy, 
Sad and joyful, young and old. 
ft Js there w'ant, or pain, or sorrow? 

Make us all the burden share. 

Are there spirits crushed and broken ? 
Teach us, Lord, to soothe their care. 

w?/As Thou, liORD; hast lived for others, 

So may wo for others live ; 

Freely have Thy gifts been granted, 
Freely may Thy servants give. 

Tliine the gold and Thine the silver, 
Thine the wealth of land and sea, 

We but stewards of Thy bounty. 

Held in solemn trust for Thee. 

Coine, O Christ, and reign among us, 
King of love, and Prince of peace, 
Hush the storm of strife and passion. 
Bid its cruel discords cease ; 
i? By Thy patient years of toiling, 

By Thy silent hours of pain, 

Quench our feveFd thirst of pleasure, 
Shame our selfish greed of gain. 
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wi/SoN of God, Eternal Saviour, 

Source of life and truth and grace, 

Son of Man, Whose birth incarnate 
Hallows all our human race, 

Thou Who prayedst. Thou Who wiliest, 
That Thy people should be cme, 

Granti, O grant our hope*s fruition : 

Here on earth Thy will be done. Amen. 


678 “ God U our Jhope and strength*'* 

f ^ OD is a stronghold and a tower, 
vJ A help that never faileth, 

A covering shield, a sword of power, 
When &tan’s host assailetli. 
mf In vain our crafty foe 

Still strives to work us woe^ 

Still lurks and lies in wait 
With more than earthly hate ; 

/ We will not faint, nor tremole. 

mf Frail sinners are we ; — nought remains 
For hope or consolation, 

/ Save in His strength Whom God ordains 
Our Captain of salvation. 

Yes, Jesus Oheist alone 
The Lokd of hosts we own, 

God ere the world began, 

The Word-made-flesh for man, 
Still conquering, and to conquer. 


m/ Though fiercely stri^fe the hosts of ill 
Within us, and around us, 

With fiendish strength, and fiendish skill, 
Yet ne^er may they confound us. 
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Man’s night of dark despair, 
When storm-clouds fill -me air, 
f Is Gob’s triumplial hour, 

The noon-day of His power ; 
One word, and He prevaileth. 

Our Father’s truth abideth sure ; 

Christ, our Redeemer, liveth ; 

For us He pleads His offering pure, 

To us His Spirit giveth. 
m/ Though dear ones pass away, 

Though strength and life decay, 
/ Yet loss shall be our gain, 

For Gob doth stUl remain 
S Our All-iu-aU for ever. Amen. 


679 ** Master^ even Christ ; and all ye are 

brethren*^ 

f "D BOTHERS, joining hand to hand 
JD In one bond united, 

Pressing onward to tliat land 
Where all wrongs are righted ; 

Let your words and actions be 
Worthy your vocation ; 

Chosen of the Lorb, and free, 

Heirs of Christ’s salvation, 

• 

Christ, the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
Who hath gone before you 
Through the turmoil and .the strife, 

Holds His banner o’er you ; 

Ail who see the sacred sign 
Press tow’rds heaven’s portal, 

Fired by hope is divine, 

Love that is immortaL 
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They who follow fear no foe, 

Care not who assail them ; 

Where the Master leads they go, 

He will never fail them ; 

Courage, brothers I we are one. 

In the love that sought us ; 

Sooii the warfare shall be done. 

Through the grace He brought us. Amen. 


680 ** IVe will serve the Lord.** 

?a/"OELlEVlNG fathers oft have told 
.XI) What things by God were done, 
When faithful men in days of old 
Their lifelong battle won ; 

And now when God calls us to life. 

And Satan tempts each man, 

We choose our side in th’ mortal strife 
To fight as best we can, — 

/ liike brothers true, of one accord, 

To hold one faith-and serve one Lord. 

w/Our King has come to claim His own, 

Has y)aid the debt we owe. 

Himself has fought the fight alone, 

In straits we cannot know. 

Amid the world's confusM noise. 

Where we but darkly see, 

The Christ appeals, with sweet, clear voice, 
“ My brothers, follow Me,” — 

/ Like brothers true, of one accord. 

To hold one faith, to serve one Lord. 

His Church our shelter. He our guide. 

Our strength His healing cross, 

We range ourselves upon His side, 

Where none can suffer loss. 
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We’re safe behind our Saviour’s shield ; 

He makes us heirs of heaven ; 

We claim upon th’ embattled field 
The victory Christ has given, — 

Like bi'others true, of one accord, 

To hold one faith and serve one Lord. 

i? And yet, O Christ, our Saviour King, 

Unless Thou keep us Thine, 

Our faith will soon dry at the si)ring, 

Our love will shrink and pine. 

So by Thy Spirit mould us. Lord ; 

Inspire our hearts to pray ; 

Our hungry souls feed with Thy word, 

^nd teach our lips to say, 

/ “ True brothers we, of one accord. 

We hold one faith, we serve one Lord.'*’ 

7n/We fain would do our Master’s part, 

And help our fellow-men, 

AVould cheer some lonely brother s heart, 
Some lost one Vring again, 

AVould serve the Church abroad, at home, 
AVith hearts from self set free. 

Striving to make Thy kingdom come. 

O God, so may it be. 

That, brothers true, with one accord 
AA\' hold the faith and serve the Lord ! 

Amen. 

681 “ Let us not sleep, as do oiheh; hut let us watch ^ 
f TT ARK ! Tis the watchman’s cry, 

XIL “ AA'ake, brethren, wake ! ” 

Jesus our Lord is nigh ; 

Wake, brethren, wake ! 

Sleep is for sohs of night ; 

Ye are children of the light. 

Yours is the glory bright ; 

Wake, brethren, wake i 
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Call to each waking band, 

“ Watch, brethren, watch 1 ” 
Clear is our Lord's command ; 

Watch, brethren, watch 1 
Be ye as men that wait 
Always at the Master's gate. 

E'en though He tarry late ; 
Watch, orethren, watch I 


m/Heed we the steward's call, 

“ Work, brethren, work ! ” 
There’s room enough for all ; 

Work, brethren, work ! 
This vineyard of the Lord 
Constant laW)ur will afford ; 
Yours is a sure reward ; 
Work, brethren, work ! 


/ Hear we the Shepherd’s voice, 

“ Pray, brethren, pray 1 ” 

Would yo His heart rejoice"? 

Pray, brethren, pray ! 

Sin calls for constant fear. 
Weakness needs the Strong One near 
Long as ye struggle here ; 

Pray, brethren, pray ! 


/ Now sound the final chord, 

“ Praise, brethren, praise T' 
Thrice holy is our Lord ; 

Praise, brethren, praise 1 
What more befits the tongues 
Soon to lead the angels’ son^, 

While heav’n the note prolongs ? 
Praise, brethren, praise 1 Amen. 
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682 “ Thiy that wait vpon the Lord shall renew theW 
st re m/th : they shall mount up with winy 8 as eagles.'^ 

f A WAKE, our souls I away, our fears I 

Let every trembling thought be gone ! 

Awake, and run the heav’nly race, 

And put a cheerful courage on. 

nif True, ’tis a strait and thorny road. 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 

But they forget the mighty God 
That feeds the strength of every saint— 

/ The mighty God, Whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young. 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

mf From Tliec, the ever-flowing spring, 

Our souls sliall drink a fresh supply ; 

While such as trust Iheir native strength 
Shall molt away, and droop, and die. 

/ Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

cr Well mount aloft to Thine abode ; 

On wings of love our souls shall fly. 

Nor tire along the heav’nly road. Amen. 

683 Who h on the Loid's jf/rZr?” 

f 'AX 7110 is on the Lokd's side ? * 

VV Who will serve the King ? 

Who will be His helpers 
Other lives to bring I 
Who wull leave the Wf>rld’B side I 
Who will face the foe 1 
Who is on the Loed^s side I 
Who for Him will go 1 
fnf By Thy call of mercy, 

By Thy grace divine, 
f We are on the Lord’s side ; 

Saviour, we are Thine. 
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mf Jehus, Thou hast bought us, 

Not with gold or gem, 

But with Thine own life blood, 

For Thy diadem. 

With Thy blessing filling 
Each who comes to Thee, 

Thou hast made us willing, 

Tliou hast made us free. 

By Thy great redein)>tion, 

By Thy grace divine, 
f We are on the Lord’s side ; 
Saviour, we are Thine. 

v\f Fierce may be the conflict. 

Strong may be the foe, 

/ But the King’s own army 
None can overthrow. 

Bound His standard ranging, 

Yict'iy is secure. 

For His truth unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 
f Joyfully enlisting 

By Thy grace divine, 

We are on the Lord’s vside ; 
Saviour, we are Thine. 

C!hosen to be soldiers 
Tn an alien land, 

Chosen, call’d, and faithful, 

For oiir Captain’s band ; 

In the service royal 
Let us not grow cold ; 

Let us b^ right loyal, 

Noble, true, ana bold. 
vif Master, Thou wilt keep us 
By Thy grace divine, 
f Always on the Lord’s side, 

Saviour, always Thine. Amen. 
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684 ‘ Compansed about with so great a cloud of witnessts 
. . , looking unto Jesus,^* 

w/ HAT are these that glow from afar, 

VV These that lean over tlie golden bar. 
cr Strong as the lion, pure as the dove, 

AVith open arms, and hearts of lovc '^ 
mf They the blessed ones gone before, 

They the blessed for evermore ; 

( )ut of great tribulation they went 
Home to their home of heaven content. 

/ What are these that fly as a cloud, 

AVith flashing liejids and faces bow’d ; 

Tu their mouths a victorious psalm, 

]n their hands a robe and a palm ? 

AA\'l coming Angels these that shine. 

Your own Angel, and yours, and mine : 

Who have hedged us, both day and night, 

On the left hand and on the right. 

Light above light, and bliss beyond bliss, 
AVliom words cannot utter, lo, who is this ? 

As a King with many crowns He stands. 

And our names an*^ graven upon His hands. 
wf As a Priest, with (ioi>-uplifted eyes, 

He oflfers for us His Sacrifice ; 

As the Lamb of God for sinners slain, 
cr That we too may live, He lives again. 

?/// God the Father give us grace 

To walk in the light of Jesu’s face ; 

God the Son give us a pajrt 

In the hiding-place of .Jbsu’s heart ; 

God the Spirit so hold us up 
p That we may drink of J esu’s cup ; 
mf As our own Cham])ion behold Him stand, 
cr Strong to save us at God’s right hand. Ajiicn. 
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685 you like mm, be Htrony,** 

f "D IBE at the cry of battle, 

Xv Arm for the coming strife, 

By night and day you must fight your way 
Till you pass through death to life. 
Ready* to face the danger, 

Ready to right the wrong, 

There is many a foe on the way you go> 
ff Quit you like men, be strong ! 

/ Fiery and fierce the conflict, 

Daring and swift the foe ; 

His hosts are found on the battle ground. 
Where they wait to lay you low ; 

Sharp are his darts and deadly. 

Keen is the strife and long. 

Then arm for the fight in the armour of light, 
ff Quit you like men, be strong 1 

/ Strive till the strife is over, 

Fight till the fight is won, 

Though sf>re opprest, seek not for rest 
Until the day is done : 

After the well-fought battle 
Join in the victor’s song, 

Your troi)hies bring to Christ your King, 
ff Quit you lik($ men, be strong I Amen. 


686 “ ^ What shall 

Icryt'^ 

mf rXIHE voice says, Cry f What shall we cry ? 
X “ All flesh is grass, and like the flower 
Its glories droop, its pleasures die, 

Its joys but last one fleeting hour.’’ 
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The voice says, Cry ! O piteous ! 

And are there none to help and save 1 
Have all that live beneath the sky 
No other prospect but a grave f 

/ The voice says, Cry ! Yet glorious cry I 
The word of God can never fall, 

And tells how Jesus, throned on high, 

Holds out eternal life to all. 

mf The voice says, Cry 1 Who needs the cry ? 

O brother men ! who needs it not ? 

By countless millions, far and nigh, 

’Tis still unheard, despised, forgot. 

The voice says, Cry ! What stops tlie cry 1 
Our greed of wealth, our love of ease, 

Our lack of earnest will to try 
Mankind to save, and God to please. 

The voice says, Cry 1 O let us cry I 

p Though standing on death’s awful brink, 
Men feast, they jest, they sell, they buy, 

And cannot see, and will not think. 

wf The voice aa.ys, Cry ! Lord, we would cry, 
But of Thy goodness teach us how ; 

For fast the hours of mercy fly, 

And, if wo cry, it must be now t Amen. 

687 “ Ail day long / have stretched forth My hands, 

mf Q TILL throned in heaven,* to men in unbelief 
O Christ spreads His hands all day ; 

They scan His claims, give judgment cold and 
brief, 

And fearless turn away. 
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Once more, O peerless mystery of grace ! 

Thy sweet aj)})eal renew ; 

Light tip dark minds ; win souls to thine 
embrace ; 

High forts of doubt subdue. 


Speak, till the sons of peace, with hearts unsear’d. 
Led by that voice of thine, 
cr Find Him each day more glorious, more 
endear’d, 

Christ human, Christ divine. Amen. 


688 “ Here am /, send me'* 

VI f "TjlKOM the depths of sin and failure, 

J- From despair as black as night, 
Loki>, we hear our brothers calling 
For deliv’rance and for light. 
cr Use us, Lord, tp speed Thy kingdom ; 
Through us may Thy will be done ; 
Give us eyes to see the vision 
Of a world redeem’d and won. 


p By the love that bore in silence 

Man’s contempt and Satan’s dart ; 
By the longing for the lost ones 
That consumes the Saviour’s heart ; 
cr Use us, Lord, &c. 

P By the Saviour’s blood that bought us, 
By the peace His merits bring, 

By the Spirit that constrains us 
Now on earth to crown Him King ; 
cr Use us, Lord, &c. Amen. 
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689 Choose f/e this day whom ye will serve.'* 

mf /^NCE to every man and nation comes 
V-/ the moment to decide, 

In the strife of truth with falsehood, for the good 
or evil side ; 

Some great cause, like Christ in Jewry, offering 
each the bloom or blight. 

Parts the goats upon the left hand and the sheej) 
upon the right, 

And the choice goes by for ever ^twixt that dark- 
ness and tliat light. 

We see dimly in the present what is small and 
what is great. 

Slow of faith, hoAV weak an arm may turn the 
iron helm of fate ; 

But the soul is still prophetic ; list amid the 
market’s din 

To the ominous stern whisper of the oracle within, 

“ They enslave their children’s children who make 
compromise with sin.” Amen. 

690 will yire you assured peace in this place," 

f ^ HEAT Shepherd of Thy i>eople, hear, 
vX Thy presence now display ; 

As Thou hast given a jJace for prayer, 

So give us hearts to pray. 

t 

mf Within these Avails let holy peace, 

And love, and concord (lAvell ; 

Here give the troubled conscience ease, 

The wounded spirit heal. 

May we in faith receive Thy word, 

In faith present our prayers, 

And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 
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The hearing ear, the seeing eye, 

The contrite heart bestow ; 
er And shine upon us from on high, 

That we in grace may grow. Amen. 

G91 ** ^ behaved and quieted myself^ as a 

child theut is weaned.'* 

mf /*\UIET, Lord, my froward heart ; 
vc^ Make me teachable and mild, 

, Upright, simple, free from art ; 

Make me as a w^eanM child, 

From distrust and envy free, 

Pleased with all that idetises Thee. 

What Thou shall to-day provide, 
liOt me as a child receive j 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to Thy wisdom leave ; 

’Tis enough that Thou wilt care : 

Why should I the burden bear ? 

As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own, 

Knows he^s neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone ; ^ 

Let me thus with Thee abide, 

As my Father, Guard, and Guide. Amen. 

692 “ Put thou thy trust in the Ijord, and he doing good.'' 

f "pUT thou thy trust in God, 

JT In duty’s path go on j 
Walk in His strength with faith and hope. 

So shall thy work be done. 

mf Commit thy ways to Him, 

Thy works into His hands, 

And rest on His unchanging word. 

Who heav’n and earth commands. 
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Though years on years roll on, 

His covenant shall endure ; 

f Though clouds and darkness hide His path, 
The promised grace is sure. 

mf Give to the winds thy fears ; 

Hope, and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears ; 

/ God shall lift up thy head. 

mf Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
His power will clear thy w^ay : 

cT Wait tliou His time, the darkest night 
Shall end in brightest day. 

mf Leave to His sovereign sway 
To choose and to command ; 

So shalt thou, wondering, own His way, 
How wise, now strong Hk hand. Amen. 


693 ** The eternal Ood is thy refuge''* 

mf TT^TEKNAL God, w^e look to Thee, 
XLl To Thee for helj) we fly ; 

Thine eye alone our wants can sec, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

Lord, let Tliy fear witliimus dwell, 
Thy love our footsteps guide : 

That love will all vain love expel ; 
That fear, all fear beside. 

Not what we wish; but what we want, 
O let Thy grace supply ; 

The good, unask'd, in mercy grant ; 
The ill, though ask’d, deny. Amen. 
( m ) 
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AQA Whm thou pagsest through the waters^ / mil be 
with thee,^ 

p Q UNSET and evening star, 

O And one clear call for me ! 

And may there be no moaning of the bar, 

When I put out to sea, 

But such a tide as moving seems asleep, 
cr Too full for sound and foam, 

When that which drew from out the boundless deep 
Turns again home. 

p Twilight and evening bell, 

And after that the dark 1 
And may there be no sadness of farewell 
Wlien I embark : 

For though from out our bourne of time and place 
cv The flood may bear me far, 

I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
When I have crost the bar. 


695 With Thee is the foimtain of life,' 

vif OD be in my head, 

VT And in my understanding ; 

God be in my eyes, 

And in my looking ; 

God be in my mouth, 

And in my speaking ; 

God be in my heart, 

And in my thinking ; 

God l)e at my end, 
dim And at my departing. Amen. 
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696 “ ^ ^ Thee^ 0 LoRDj nvd trf shall be 

turned ; renew our days as of old ^ 

wf A AVAKE, () Lokd, as in the time of old ! 

Come, Holy Spirit, in Tliy power and 
ini/:(bt ; , , , 

p For lack of lliec onr hearts are strangely cold, 
(.)iir minds but blindly gi’oping to wVds the light. 


Doubts are abroad : make Thou these doubts to 
cease ; 

Fears are wdthin : set l"hou these fears at rest ! 
Strife is among us : melt that strife to peace 1 
Change marches onward : may all change be 
l»lest 1 


mf Alake ns to Ix) what we })rofess to be ; 

Let j)rayer be prayer, and praise be heart-felt 
praise ; 

From unreality, O set us free, 

And let our words be echo’d by our ways. 

Turn us, grxxl Lord, and so shall we be turn d : 

Let every passion grieving Thee be still’d : 

/ Then shall our race l3e won, our guerdon earn'd, 
()iir Alastor look’d on, and our joy fiilfiHVl. 

Amen. 


“ 1 hey that wait upon the iMi'd, shall renew their 
shengthr 

f T3 ISE in the strength *of God, 

JlI And face life’s uphill way, 

The steps Avhich other feet have trod 
You tread to-day.. 

Press onw ard, upward still, 

To win your way at last. 

With better hope and stronger will 
’riian in the past, — 
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Life's work more nobly wrouglit, 
Life’s race more bravely run, 

Life’s daily conflict faced and fought, 
Life’s duty done. Amen. 


688 ** ^ ypw, brethren^ by the merciee o/Gody thcetye 

present your bodies a living sacrifice y holpy acceptable 
to Gody which is your reasonable sendee'' 
mf THOU Who earnest from above 
yj The fire celestial to impart, 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart. 

There let it for Thy glory burn 
With inextinguishable blaze, 

And trembling to its source return 
In humble prayer, and fervent praise. 

Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire 
To work, and snealc, and think for Thee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire 
And still stir up the gilt in me. 

Still let me prove Thy perfect will, 

My at'ts of faith and love repeat ; 

Till death Thy endless mercies seal, 

And make the sacrifice complete. Amen. 


699 “ hnt)w the love of Christ . . , that ye m\ghl he 
filed with all the fulness of' God,"' 

mf /~\ LOVE that wilt not let me go, 

I rest my weary soul in Thee : 

I give Thee back the life I owe, 
cr That in Thine ocean depths its flow 
May richer, fuller be. 
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jP O Light that followcst all my wav, 

T yield my fiickVmg torch to Thee : 

My heart restores its borrowed ray, 
cr That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day 
May brighter, fairer be. 

j) O Joy that seekest me through pain, 

I cannot close my heart to IJiee : 
cT I trace the rainbow through tlie rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain 
/ That mom shall tearless be. 

w?/ O Cross that liftcst up my head, 

T dfU'e not ask to fly from Thee : 

T lay in dust life’s gloiy dead, 
cr Alia from the ground there blossoms red 
/ Life that shall endless be. Amen. 

700 senrf o«^ Thy light and Thy truth that they 

may lead 

inf ^ JVE light, O Lord, that wo may learn 
vH The way that leads to Thee, 

That where our heai ts true joys discern, 
Our life may be. 

Give light, O Lord, that we may know 
Tliy one unchanging truth, 

And follow, all our days below. 

Our Guide in youth. 

p Give light, O Lord, that we may see 
Where wisdom bids beware, 

And turn our doubting minds to Thee 
In faithful prayer. • 

mf Give light, O Lord? that we may look 
Beneath, around, above. 

And learn from nature’s living book 
Thy power and love. 
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Give light, O Lord, that we may read 
All signs that Thou art near. 

And, while we live, in word and deed 
Thy Name revere. 

p Give light, O Lord, that we may trace 
In trial, pain, and loss, 

In poorest lot, and lowest place, 

A Saviour s Cross. 

wf Give light, O Lord, that we may sec 
A home beyond the sky, 
cr Where all wlio live in Christ with Thee 
Shall never die. Amen. 


“ I have set Ood ahraj/s before »ir,” 

mf T ORDj be Thy Word my rule, 
J—i In it may I rejoice ; 

Thy glory be my aim, 

Thy holy will my choice ; 

Thy promises my hope ; 

Thy providence my guard ; 

Thine arm my strong suj>port ; 
Thyself my great reward. Amen. 


“ Keep the charge of the Lord, that gc die )Wt, 

mf A CHARGE to keep I have, 

A to glorify, 

A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit.it for the sky ; 

To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfil ; 

Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 
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Arm me with jealous care, 

As in Thy sight to live ; 

And oh, Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A good account to give. 

i? Help me to watch and pray, 
cr And on Thyself rely ; 

And let me ne’er my trust betray, 

But press to realms on high. Amen. 


703 “ Beloved, let m love one another : for love is of God^ 

wf "D ELOVfiD, let us love : love is of God : 
-D In God alone hath love its true abode. 

Beloved, let us love : for they who love, 

I'hey only, are His sons, born from above. 

p Beloved, let us love : for love is rest, 

And he who loveth not abides unblest. 

/ Belovkl, let us love : for love is light. 

And he Avho loveth not dwelleth in night. 

Beloved, let us love : for only thus 
Shall we behold that God Who loveth us. 

Amen. 

704 21 h Name alone is excellent 

servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
JL And nublish abroad His wonderful Name : 
The Name all- victorious of Jesus extol ; 

His Kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 

And still He is nigh ; His presence we have. 

The great congregation His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to J Esus our King. 
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Salvation to God Who sits on the throne ! 

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son. 

The praises of Jesus the Angels proclaim, 

Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb. 

ff Then let us adore, and give Him His right : 

All glory atid power, all wisdom and might, 

And honour and blessing, with Angels aoove. 
And thanks never-ceasing, and infinite love. 

Amen. 


706 ** This people have I formed for Myself \ ih^y shall 
shcw fm'th My praiae.'* 

f XpILL Thou my life, O Lord my God, 
J- In every mrt with praise, 

That my whole being may proclaim 
Thy being and Thy ways. 

Not for the lip of praise alone, 

Nor e’en the i)raising heart, 

I ask, but for a life made up 
Of praise in every part : 

Praise in the common things of life. 

Its goings out and in ; 

Praise in each duty and each deed, 
However small and mean. 

Fill every p^rt of me with praise : 

Let all my being speak 
Of Thee and of Thy love, O Lori>, 

Poor though I be and weak. 

mf So vshalt Thou, Lord, from me, e’en me, 
Heceive the glory due ; 

cr And so shall I be^n on earth 
The song for ever new. 
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So shall each fear, each fret, each care, 
Be turnM into song ; 

And ev’ry winding of the way 
The echo shall prolong. 

«// So shall no part of day or night 
From sacredness be free ; 
cr But all my life, in every step, 

Be fcllo^vship with Thee. Amen. 


706 " Stand up and bless the Lord yowr Gvd.^' 

f O TAND up, and bless the Lopj>, 

O Ye people of His choice ; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God 
With lioart, and soul, and voice. 


Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear His holy Name, 
And laud and magnify ? 


Oh, for the living flame 
Fj oin His o^vTi alttir brought, 

To touch our lips, our mind insjiire, 
And wing to neav’n our thought. 

God is our strength and song, 

And His salvation ours ; 

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransom'd powers. 

Stand up, and bless the Lord, 

The Lord your Ood a^ore ; 

Stand up, and bless His glorious Name 
Henceforth for evermore. Amen. 
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707 ‘ .1// th€ profile ehoKted ami »ai(l^ Hod fave the Artw^.’ 
vif OD save our gracious King, 
vX Long live our noble King, 

Ooi) save the King. 

/ Send him victorious, 

Happy and glorious, 

Long to reign over us ; 

God save the King. 

*( > Lord our God, ari.se, 

Scatter our enemies, 

And make them fall ; 

( -on found their fjolitics, 

Frustrate their knavish tricks ; 

On Thee our hoj>es we fix ; 

God save us all. 

Thy choicest gifts in store 
On him be pleased to pour, 

Jjong may he reign. 

May he defend our laws, 

And ever give us cause 
cr To sing with heart and voice 
God save the King. 

♦ May hr omitted 

i^ational. 

> 

>700 The Kingdom ie the Z/on/V, and He is the 
* tiorernor among the nations'" 

mf OD of our fathers, unto Thee 

vX Our fathers cried in danger’s hour, 
And then Thou gavest them to see 
The acts of Thine almighty power. 

They cried to Thee, and Thou didst hear ; 
They calFd on Thee, and Thou didst save ; 
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And we their sons to-day draw near 
Thy Name to praise, Thy help to crave. 

/ Lord God of uplift Thine handy 
Protect and bless our fatherland, 

f Thine is the majesty, O Lord, 

And Thine dominion over all ; 

When Thou commandest, at Thy word 
Great kings and nations rise or fall. 

For eastern realms, for western coasts, 

For islands washed by every sea, 

The y^raise l>e given, O God of Hosts, 

Not unto ns but unto Thee. 
f Lord God of IlostSy uplift Thine handy 
ProUct and bless our fatherland, 

p If in Thy grace Thou shoukUst allow 

Our fame to wax through coming days, 

Still grant us humbly, then as now. 

Thy help to crave, Thy Name to praise 
nf Not all alike in speech or birth. 

Alike we liow before Thy tlironc ; 
cr One fatherland throughout the earth 
Our Father^s noble acts we own. 

/ hoRD God of Host Sy U^ifift I'kine handy 
Protect and bless our fit hn'l and. xVmen. 
(By permhiion of Nvvello (j* Co.y Ltd.) 

709 ** Thou shalt the Lord thy (iod for the yood land 
* which He hath yir^n thee/' 

f “p RAISE to our Ooi>, Wliosc bounteous hand 
-E l^rey)ared of old our glorious land ; 

A garden fenced with silver sea ; 

A people pi-osiirous, strong,’ and free. 

Praise to our Go]> ; through all our yiast 
His mighty atm hath held us fast ; 

Till wars and perils, toils and tears, 

Have brought the rich and peaceful years. 
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Praise to our God ] the vine He set 
Within our coasts is fruitful yet ; 

On many a shore her offshoots grow ; 

Neath many a nun her clusters glow. 

Praise to our God : His power alonp 
Can keep ‘uninovea our ancient throne^ 
Sustain’d by counsels wise and just, 

And guarded by a people’s trust. 

mf Praise to our (^J) ; Who still forbears, 
Who still this sinful nation spares, 

Who calls us still to seek His face, 

And lengthens out our day of grace. 

Praise to our God ; though chast*nings stem 
Our evil dross should throughly bum, 

/ His rod and staff, from age to age, 

Shall mlc and guide His neritage ! Amen. 


710 ‘ Bletfsed is the nation w1t<ose God is the Lord." 

mf rrtHOlJ Framer of the light and dark, 

-i- Steer through the tempest Thine own 
Amid the hoAvling Avintry sea, [ark ; 

We are in jiort if we have Thee. 

The rulers of this Christian land, 

’TAvixt Thee and us ordain’d to stand^ 

Guide Thou their course, O Lokd, aright ; 

Let all do all as in Thy sight. 

O God the Fathee, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 

Hear Thou in heav’n Thy children’s cry, 

And in our hour of need be nigh. Amen. 
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711 then as the children are partakers of flesh 

and hlocd^ He likewise took part of the same, that 
through death He might destroy him th(U had the 
power of death.''' 

For a Procession. 

f HRISTIANS, sing tlie Incarnation 
Vw/' Of th' Eternal Son of God, 

Who, to save us, took our nature, 

Soul and body, flesh and blood : 

p God, He saw inarFs cruel bondage, 

Who in death’s dark dungeon lay ; 

]Man, He came to fight man’s battle, 

And for man He won the day. 
f Alleluia, Alleluia 

To th’ Incarnate Son of God, 

Who for man as Man hath conquer’d 
In our oAvn true flesh and blood. 


wf King of kings and Lord of Angels, 

He put on His glory-crown. 

Had a stable-cave for palace, 

And a manger for His throne ; 

Helj)less lay, to Whom creation 
All its life and being owed, 

And the lowly Hebrew Maiden 
Was the Mothei* of her God. 

/ Alleluia, Alleluia 

To th’ Incarnate SoiT of God, 

Who conceal’d His dazzling Godhe \d 
’Neath the veil of flesh and blood. 


mf Through a life of lowly labour 

He on earth was pleased to dwell, 
All our want apd sorrow sharing ; 
God with us, Emmanuel : 

( m > 
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Yet a dearer, closer union 
Jesus in His love would frame ; 

He, the Passover fulfilling, 

Gave Himself as Paschal Lamb. 

/ Alleluia, Alleluia 

To til’ Incarnate Son of God, 

Who the hcav’nly gifts bequeath’d us 
Of His own true Flesh and Blood. 


p Then, by man refused and hated, 

God tor man vouchsafed to die, 

Ijove divine its depth revealing 
( )n the heights of Calvary ; 

Through His dying the dominion 
From the tyi’ant death was torn, 
cr When its Victim rose its Victor 
On the llesurrection morn. 

/ Alleluia, Alleluia 

To th’ Incarnate Son of God, 
Who through His eternal Spirit 
Offers His o-wn Flesh and Blood, 


mf Forty days of mystic converse 
Lived on earth the Risen One, 
S|)eaking of His earthly kingdom, 

Ere He sought His heav’nly thi one : 
Then, His latest words a blessing, 

He ascended up on high, 
cr And through rank on rank of Angels 
Captive led captivity. 

/ Alleluia, Alleluia, 

To th’ Incarnate Son of God, 
Who the Holiest place hath enter'd 
In our flesh and by His Blood. 
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/ Now upon the golden altar, 

In the midst before the throne. 

Incense of His intercession 
He is offering for His own. 

And on earth at all His altars 
His true Presence we adore, 

And His Sacrifice is pleaded, 

Yea, till time shall be no more. 

Alleluia, Alleluia 
To th’ Incarnate Son of God, 

Who, abiding Pric.st for ever. 

Still imparts His Flesh and Blood. 

/ Then, adored in highest heaven, 

We shall see the Virgin’s Son, 

All creation bow’d before Him, 

Man upon th’ eternal throne : 

Where, like sound of many waters 
In one ever rising flood, 

cr Myriad voices hymn His triumph. 

Victim, Pries^ Incarnate God. 
ff Worthy He all praise and blessing 
Who, by dying, death o’ercame : 
Glory be to God for ever ! 

Alleluia to the Lamb ! Auk'u. 

712 “ L(X)l' upon the face of Thine anoinlaL'' 

At the Oeeeutouy. 

/ A LMIGHTY Father, Lord most High, 
* Jl\. Who niadest all, Who flllest all, 

Thy Name we praise and magnifv, 

Ibr all our needs on Thee we call. 

mf Wc offer to Thee of Thine own 

Ourselves and all that we can bring. 

In Bread and Cup before Thee shown, 

Our universal offering. 
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All that we have we bring to Thee, 

Yet all is naught when all is done, 

Save that in it Thy love can see 
The sacrifice of Thy dear Son. 

By His command in Bread and Cup 
His Body and His Blood we plead ; 

What on the Cross He ofifer^df up 
Is here our Sacrifice indeed. 

mf For all Thy gifts of life and grace, 

Here we Thy servants humbly pray 
That Thou would’st look upon the face 
Of Thine anointed Son to-day. Amen. 

713 ***^'®**^* Christ the same yesterday, and to-day, and 

for et>er,*’ 

mf XAEAllEST Jmv, we are here, 

At Thy csali. Thy Presence owning ; 
Pleading now in holy fear 
That great Sacrifice atoning : 

2> Word Incarnate, much in wonder 
On this mysPry deep we ponder. 

7nf Jesu, strong to save — the same 
Yesterday, to-day, for ever — 

Make us fear and love Thy Name, 

Serving Thee with best endeavour : 
p In this life, O ne’er forsake us, 
cr But to bliss hereafter take us. Amen. 

714 ** T am the Bread oflfeJ" 

At the Communion. 

j) TDIlEAr) of the world in mercy broken, 
-D Wine of the soul in mercy shed, 
cr By Whom the words of life were spoken. 

And in Whose death our sins are dead : 
(my 
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p Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 

Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
cr And be Thy feast to us the token 

That by Thy grace our souls are fed. Amen. 

715 “ I will cotnn unto thee, and / unU bless thee.” 

mf TTEEE, O my Loed, 1 see Thee face to face j 
XI Here would I touch and handle things 
unseen ; 

Here grasp with firmer hand th’ eternal grace, 

And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 

Here would I feed unon the Bread of God ; 

Here drink with Thee the royal Wine of heaven : 
Here w^ould I lay aside each earthly load ; 

Here taste afresh tlie ciilm of sin forgiven. 

p I have no help but Thine ; nor do I need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon ; 

It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed ; 

My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone. 

mf Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness ; 

Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing Blood : 
Here is ray rotx^ riiy refuge, jind my peace,— 

Thy Blood, Tliy righteousness, O Lord my God. 

Amen. 

•71 ft “ sold thinitclk for TJiee,, feith also hngeth 

after Thee,^ • 

p "T HUNGEE and I thirst ; 

X Jesu, my manna be ; 

Ye living wafers, burst ^ 

Out of the rock for me. * 

Thou bruised ai^ broken Br^uiy 
My life-long wants supply ; 

As living souls are f^ 

O feed me, or I die. 

( t»7 ) 



HOLV COMMUNION. 


mf Thou true life-giving Vine, 

Let me Thy sweetness prove 
Renew my life with Thine, 
Refresh my soul with love. 

p Rough paths my feet have trod 
’ Since first their course began ; 
Feed me, Thou Bread of God ; 
Help me, Thou Son of Man. 

For .still the desert lies 
My thirsting soul before ; 
cr () living waters, rise 

Within me evermore. Amen. 


717 


cr 

f 


“ The Lord mif God shall and all the saints 
with Thee” 

N ot a thought of earthly things ! 

Every head in awe be bended : 
Christ our God, the King of kings, 
Comes by angel troo])S attended. 


mf Forth He comes, a yictim He 

For the wide world’s need availing, 
And His people’s food to be, 

With Himself their souls regaling. 


cr 

f 


Cherubim wdth watchful eyes, 

Seraphim their brows concealing, 
Powers and Principalities, 

Cry aloud, like thunder pealing, 

Alleluia. Amen. 


718 “ Lord, lam not worthy that Thou shotddest come 
under my nsf.'* 

mf Q AVIOUR, and can it 1 h‘ 

O That Thou should’.st dwell witli me 
From Thy high and lofty throne, 

Throne of everlasting bliss, 

Will Thy Majesty .stoop down 
p To so mean a house as this 1 
( 638 ) 



HOLY COMMUNION. 


I am not worthy. Lord, 

Ho foul, so self-aohorred, 

Thee, my God, to entertain 
In this poor polluted heart : 

I am a frail sinful man ; 

All my nature cries, Depart ! 

Yet come, Thou heaVnly Guest, 

And purify my breast : 
cr Come, Thou great and glorious King, 
While before Thy Cross I bow ; 

With Thyself salvation bring, 

Cleanse the house by entering now. 

Amen. 


719 Jems Ilimseif drew near, ” 

mp X^E still, my soul ! for God is near I 

-D The great High Priest is with thee now ; 

The Lord of life Himself is near, 

Before Whose face the angels bow. 

To make thy heart His lowly throne 
Thy Saviour God in love draws nigh ; 

He gives Himself unto His own. 

For whom He once came down to die. 

p He pleads lief ore the mer#y-seat ; 

He pleads with God ; He pleads for thee ; 

He gives thee bread from heav’n to eat, 

His Flesh and Blood in mystery. 

w f T come, O Lord ! for Thou dost call - 

To blend my jileading prayer with Thine ; 

To Thee I give myself-r->my all, 
x\nd feed on Thee and make Thee mine. 

Amen. 


( 639 ) 



HOLT COBMONION. 


720 “ IIqw shall He not uith Him fredy yive us all 

tkingiJ'' 

mf TTTITH solemn faith we offer up 

V V And spread, O God, before Thine eyes 
That only ground of all onr hope. 

That precious, once-made Sacrifice, 

Which brings Thy grace on sinners down, 

And perfects all our souls in one. 

Acceptance through His only Name, 
Forgiveness in His Blood we have ; 

But more almndant life we claim 
Through Him Who died our souls to save, 

To sanctify us by His Blood 
And fill with all the life of God. 

As it were slain behold Thy Son, 

And hear His Blood that speaks above ; 

On us 1^ all Thy grace be shown. 

Peace, righteousness, and joy, and love ; 

Thy Kingdom come to every heart, 

And all Thou hast, and all Thou art. 

Amen. 

721 “ IViih great mercies will I gather thee,'^ 

mf Tj^ATHEB, Who dost Thv children feed 
J- With Manna rainM from above ; 

Who dost the saving chalice give, 

Fill’d by Tliy hand in wondrous love : 

/ We praise Thee for Thy mercies sent 
To us in this gieat Sacrament. 

mp O Word-made-fiesh, Whom we adore, 

The living Bread sent down from heav’n, 
Whose wondrous passion here shown forth 
Is the great pledge of sin forgiven ; 

/ We praise Thee for Thy mercies sent 
To us in this great Sacrament. 

( 610 ) 



HOLT COMMUNION. 


j) O Holy Spirit, Who dost deign 
These earthly elements to bless, 
Making the bread His flesh to be, 

The wine His blood, as we confess ; 

/ We praise Thee for Thy mercies sent 
To us in this great Sacrament. 

Ye holy Angels, who, with us, 

. Around God’s altar lowly bow, 
Adoring there the crucified. 

Whose precious death is pleaded now, 
O praise Hm for His mercies sent 
To us in this great Sacrament ! 

Ye blessed saints, enthroned on hi^, 
Who once the paths of earth did tread, 
Who reach’d in safety God]s abode, 

As strengthen’d by this living bread ; 
O praise Him for His mercies sent 
To us in this great Sacrament I 

mp O Holy Father, Holy Son, 

And Holy Spirit, Whom we love, 
cr Guide, strengthen, save us here below, 
And bring us to our home above, 

/ To praise Thee for Thy mercies sent 
To us in this great Sacrament ! Amen. 

722 “ Beholdy the tabernacle of G<M is with men,'* 

•/ hail Thee now, O Jesit, 

VV Upon Thine Altar -throne, 

wf Thou^ sight and touch have fail’d us, 
And faith perceives alone ! 

Thy love has veil’d Thy Godhead 
And hid Thy power.divine. 

In mercy to our weakness, 

Beneath an earthly sign. 

(641 ) 



HOLY COMMUNION. 


f We hail Thee now, O Jesu ; 
p In silence hast Thou come ; 

For all the hosts of heaven 
With wonderment are dumb ; 

So great the condescension, 

So marvellous the love, 

Which for our sakes, O Saviour, 

Have drawn Thee from above. 

/ We hail Thee now, O Jesu ; 

For law and type have ceased. 

And Thou in each Communion 
Art Sacrifice and Priest ; 
mf We make this great memorial 
In union, Lord, with Thee, 

And plead Thy Death and Passion 
To cleanse and set us free. 

/ We hail Thee now, O Jesu ; 
p For death is drawing near, 
cr And in Thy presence only 
Its terrors disaj)pear. 

Dwell with, us, sweetest Saviour, 

And guide us through the night, 

/ Till shadows end in glory. 

And faith be lost in sight. Amen. 

723 “ Exceeding abundantly above all we ask or think’ 

f “TT OW glorious is the life above, 

-OL Which in this ordinance we taste ; 
That fulness of (celestial love, 

' That joy which shall for ever last. 

mf That heav'nly life in Christ conceal’d 
These earthen vessels could not bear ; 

The part which how we find reveal’d, 

No tongue of Angels can declare. 

( 642 ) 



HOLY COMMaNION. 


/ The light of life eternal darts 

Into our souls a dazzling ray ; 

A drop of heav’n o’erflows our hearts, 
x\nd deluges the house of clay. 


Sure pledge of ecstasies unknown 
Shall this Divine Communion be ; 

The ray shall rise into a sun, 

The drop shall swell into a sea. Amen. 


724 “ Thanks be ufito God Jor His vnspeakahlcgift*^ 

f XT 08 ANNA in the highest 

XT To our exalted Saviour, 

Who left behind 
For all mankind 
These tokens of His favour : 
mf His bleeding dove and mercy, 

His all-redeeming passion, 
cr Who here displays, 

And gives the grace 
Which brings us our salvation. 


/ Louder than gather’d waters, 
Or bursting peals of thunder, 
We lift our voice 
And speak our joys, 

And shout our loving .wonder. 
Shout, all our elder brethren, 
While we record the story 
Of Him that came 
And suffer’d shame, 

To carry us to glory. 

( ) 



HOLY COMMUNION. 


mf Angels in ^x*d amazement 
Around our altars hover, 

With eager gaze 
Adore the grace 
Of our Eternal Lover : 

Himself, and all His fulness, 

Who gives to the believer ; 
cr And by this Bread 
Whoe’er are fed 

/ Shall live with Goo for ever. Amen. 


)3aptt£rm. 

725 “ Chogen . . , to he a soldier.^ 

w?/ ^ EANT to this child the inward grace, 
vir While we the outward sign impart ; 
The Cross we on kis forehead trace 
Do Thou engrave upon hu heart. 

May it his pride and glory be, 

Beneath Thy banner fair unfuiid, 

To march to certain victory 
O’er sin, o’er Satan, o’er the world. Amen. 


dTor the ©oung. 

726 ** hoJdfag* the profession of our faith without 

wamrivgr 

f 1 “ WAS made a Christian 
JL When my name was given. 

One of God’s dear children, 

And an heir of heaven. 

In the name of Christian 
I will glory no\v, 

Evermore remember 
My baptismal vow 

( 644 ) 



FOR THE TOUNG. 


I must, like a Christian, 
Shun all evil ways. 
Keep the faith of Jesus, 
Serve Him all my days. 
CalVd to be a Christian, 

I will praise the Lord, 
Seek for His assistance 
So to keep my word. 


All a Christianas blessings 
I will claim for mine : 

Holy work and worship, 
Fellowshijj divine. 

Father, Son and Spirit, 

Give me grace, that I 
Still may live a Christian, 

And a Christian die. Amen. 


this mind be in f/ov which was aho in Christ 
^ ^ ' Jesus:^ 

mf T) EHOLD a little Child, 

JD Laid in a manger bed ; 

The wintry blasts blow wild 
Around His infant head. 

But Who is this so lowl> laid 1 

Tis He by Whom the worlds were made. 


Alas I in what poor state 
The Son of God is seen ; 

Why doth the Lord so great 
Choose out a'hotpe so mean t 
That we may learn from pride to flee, 
And follow His humility. 

( 645 ) 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


mf Whenj Joaeph p]ie.s his trade, 

Lo I Jissus labours too ; 

The hands that all things made 
An earthly craft pursue, 

That weary men in Him may rest, 

And faithful toil through Him be blest. 


Among the doctors see 
The Boy so full of grace ; 

Say, wherefore taketh He 
The scholar’s lowly place ? 

That Christian boys, with rev’rence meet 
May sit and learn at J Esus’ feet. 


C^HRisT ! once Thyself a Boy, 

Our boyhood guard and guide : 

Be Thou its light and joy, 

And still with us abide, 

That Thy dear love, so great and free, 
May draw us evermore to Thee. Amen. 


*728 crying in the temple, and saying^ Ilvtanna 

to the Son of David 

f salvation bringing, 

VV To Zion Jesus came. 

The children all stood singing 
Hosanna to His Name ; 

Nor did their zeal olFend Him, 

But, as He rode along. 

He let them still attend Him, 

And listen’d to their song. 
ff Hosanna to Jesus they sang. 

( 046 ) 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


/ And since the Lord retain eth 
His love for children still, 

Though now as King He reigneth 
On Zion’s heav’nly hill : 

We’ll flock around His banner, 

Who sits upon the throne, 

And cry aloud “ Hosanna ” 

To David’s royal Son. 
ff Hosanna to Jesus we’ll sing. 

/ For vshould we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 

The stones, our silence shaming, 

Would their Hosannas raise. 

But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words ? 

No ! while our hearts are tender. 

They, too, shall ho, the Lord’s. 
ff Hosanna to Jesus, our King. Amen. 


729 ‘ Thftc is merely irith Thce^ therefore shah Thou be 

frareti.^* 

jp A S now Thy children lowly kneel 
And all for mercy pray, 

O Father, make us truly feel 
The solemn words we say. 

I’each us to hate the jx)wer of sin. 

Which ])arts our souls from Thee ; 

Help us to make our life within 
What Thou wilt love to see. 

Teach us to truht the Lamb of God, 

Who takes out sins away : 

Help us to choose the path He trod, 

And so Thy will obey. 

(647 ) 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


Teach us to keep Thy hdy law 
Because we trust Thy love ; 

Help us to rise, when Jiisus draws 
To better joys above. 

0 teach us more our sins to fear, 

And more Thy word to love : 

Help us on earth the cross to bear, 
And win the crown above. Amen. 


730 “ Ghe ear, 0 Shepherd of hr aeL^* 

mf T^AITHFUL Shepherd, feed me 

J- In the pastures green ; 

Faithful Shepherd, lead me 
Where Thy steps are seen. 

Hold me fast, and guide me 
In the narrow way ; 

So, with Thee beside me, 

I shall never stray. 

Daily bring me nearer 
To the heav’nly shore ; 

Make my faith grow clearer. 

May 1 love Thee more. 

Hallow every pleasure, 

Every mft and pain ; 

Be Thyself my treasure, 

Though none els© I gain. 

Day by day prepare me 
As Thou seest hmt, 

Then let Angels bear me 
To Thy promised rest. Amen. 

(«4S) 



FOE THE YOUNG. 


731 went with them to the houee oj God^ with the 

voice of joy aiid praise^ with a multitude that 
kept holiaay^** 

Sunday. 

/ A GAIN the morn of gladness. 

The morn of light, is here ; 

And earth itself looks fairer, 

And heay’n itself more near. 

The bells, like angel voices, 

Speak peace to every breast, 

And all the land lies quiet 
To keep the day of rest. 

Glory be to Jesus. 

Let all His children say ; 

He rose again, He rose again, 

On this glad day. 

Again, O loving Saviour, 

The children of Thy grace ^ 

Prepare theinselYes to seek Thee 
Within Thy cliosen place. 

Our song shall rise to greet Thee, 

Tf Thou our hearts wilt raise ; 

If Thou our lips ^vilt open, 

Our mouth shall show Thy 'praise. 

Glory be to Jesus, &c. 

The shining choir of angAs 
Tliat rest not day nor night, 

The crown’d and palni-deck’d martyrs, 

Th(j saints airayd in white. 

The hajjpy lambs of Jesus 
In pastures fair* above, 

These all adore and praise Him, 

Whom we, too, praise and love. 

Glory be to Jesus, &c. 

) 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


The Church on earth rejoices 
To join with these to-day ; 

In every tongue and nation 
She calls her sons to pray. 

Across the northern snow-fields, 

Beneath the Indian palms, 

She makes the same pure offering, 

And sings the same sweet psalms. 

Glory be to Jesus, &c. 

Tell out, sweet bells, His praises ! 

Sing, children, sing His Name I 

Still louder and still further 
His mighty deeds proclaim ! 

Till all whom He redeemed 
Shall own Him Lord and King ; 

Till every knee shall worship, 

And every tongue shall sing 

Glory be to Jesus, &c. Amen. 


732 “ fiuffcr the little children to C07ne unto Me'* 
Fok Little Chii.oren. 

mf /^UR God of love Who reigns above 
Comes down to us below ; 

'Tis sweet to tell He loves so well, 

And Tis enough to know. 

So deep, so high— like air and sky, 
Beyond us, yet around ; 

He Whom our mind can never find, 
Can in ouF heart l>e found. 

Lord God, so far, past sun and star, 
Yet close to ajl our ways 1 
In love so near, be pleased to hear 
Thy little children’s praise 1 

( 650 ) 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


O may that sign that wo are Thine — 
Our Father, Saviour, Friend— 

Which seiiEcl our brow, be on us now, 
And with us to the end. 

Through all our way, and every day 
Believed, beloved, adored ; 

Be this our grace to see Thy face 
In Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

ConfitmAtioiT. 

733 “ Take unto you the whole armour of Go<I,'^ 
Ai’tkk the Coni iumation. 

/ /^NCE pledged by the Cross, 

As children of God, 

To tread in the steps 
Your Captain has trod, 

Now, seal'd by the Spirit 
Of Wisdom and Might, 

Go forward, Christ’s soldiers. 

Go forward and fight ! 

Your w^eapons of war 
Are sent from above, 

The Spirit’s good sAvord, 

The breastplate of love ; 

Your feet with the Gospel 
Of peace be well shod ; 

Put on the whole armour, 

The armour of GSd. 

Full well do ye know 
The foe must be met, 

Full well do ye feel* 

That Satan has set 
His powers of darkness 
In battle aVray ; 

But those who are for you 
Are stronger than they. 

( 651 ) 



CONFIRMATION. 


mf The fight may be long, 

But triumph is sure, 

And rest comes at last 
To those who endure ; 

The rest that remaineth, 

. The victory won, 

And— dearer than all things — 

Your Captain’s “Well done” 

f Then, on to the fight 

’Gainst sin and the world, 

Stand fast in His strength, 

His banner unfurl’d ; 

And, seal’d by the Spirit 
Of Wisdom and Might, 

Go forward, Christ’s soldiers. 

Go forward and fight ! Amen. 

“ The ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come 
with stuffing unto Zion," 

f rpRITMPET of God, sound high, 

JL Till the hearts of the heathen shake. 
And the souls that in slumber lie 
At the voice of the Lord awake. 

Till the fencM cities fall 
At the blast of the Gospel call, 

Trumpet of God sound high I 

Hosts of the Lord, go forth : 

Go, strong in the power of His rest, 

Till the south be at one with the north. 

And peace upon ease and west ; 

Till the far-olf lands shall thrill 
With the gladness of God’s “ Goodwill,’' 
Hosts of the Lord go, forth. 

( m ) 



MISSIONS. 


Come, aB of old, Kke fire ; 

O Force of tbe L<mi>, descend, 

Till with love of the world’s Desire 
Earth bum to its utmost end ; 

Till the ransom’d people sing 
To the glorv of Cheist the King, 
Come, as of old, like fire. Amen. 


735 “ The earth shall he ^filled ivith the knowledge of the 

glory the Lordj as the waiers cover the tea." 

mf ^ OD is working His purpose out as year 
vIT succeeds to year, 

God is working His purpose out and the time is 
drawing near ; 

Nearer and nearer draws the time, the time that 
shall surely be, 

/ When the earth shall be filFd with the glory of 
God as the waters cover the sea. 

w/From uttnost east to utmost west where'er man’s 
foot hath trod. 

By the^ mouth of many messengers goes fortli the 
voice of God, 

/ “ Give ear to Me, ye continents, ye isles, give ear 
to Me, 

That the earth may be filFd with the glory of God 
as the waters cover the sea.”, 

j) What can we do to work God’s work, to prosper 
and increase 

The brotherhood of all mankind, the reign of the * 
Prince of peace 1 

What can we uo to hasteh the time, the time that 
shall surely be, 

cr When the earth shall be fill’d with the glory of 
God as the waters cover the sea 1 

(« 53 ) 



MISSIONS. 


/ March we forth in the strength of God with the 
banner of Christ unfurFa, 

That the light of the glorious Gospel of truth may 
shine throughout the world. 

Fight we the light with sorrow and sin, to set 
their Qaptives free, 

That the earth may be filFd with the glory of Goo 
RvS the waters cover the sea. 

p All we can do is nothing worth unless God 
blesses the deed ; 

Vainly we hope for the harvest-tide till God gives 
life to the seed ; 

cr Yet nearer and nearer draws the time, the time 
that shall surely be, 

/ When the earth shall be filFd with the glory of 
God as the waters cover the sea. Amen. 

736 ‘ He is a great King over all the earth,"' 

f T ET the song go round the earth, 
jLJ Jesus Christ is Lord ; 

Sound His praises, tell His worth, 

Be His Name adoretl ; 

Every clinu*. and every tongue 
Join the grand, the glorious song. 

Let the song go round the earth 
From the eastern sea, 

Where the daylight has its birth, 

Glad, and bright, and free j 
China’s millions join the strains. 

Waft them on to India’s j plains. 

Let the song go round the earth 1 
Lands, where Islam’s sway 
Darkly broods o’er home and hearth, 

Cast their bonds away ; 

Lot His praise from Afric’s shore 
Rise and swell her wide lands o’er. 

( 654 ) 



MISSIONS. 


Let. the song go round the earth, 

Where the summer smiles ; 

T^et the notes of holy mirth 
Break from distant isles ; 

Inland forests, dark and dim, 
SnoAV-bound coasts give ba(;k the hymn. 

J^et the song go round the earth 1 
.1 Ksus Chuist is King 1 
A Vi til the story of His wfirth 
Let the whole world ring ; 

Him creation all adore 
Hveriiiore and evermore. Amen. 


Chitrcf) USorkrrfl. 

737 “ Who iriU (jiy/ar i ” 

vif rpHE Master comes ! He calls for thee,— 
(Jo forth at His Almighty word, 

( )bedient to His last command. 

And tell to those who never heard, 

Who sit in deepest shades of night, 

That Christ has come to give them light. 

The IMastei’ calls ! Arise and go ; 

How blest His mesvsenger to be ! 
fie. Who hath given thee liberty. 

Now bids thee set the captives free ; 
PrcK-laim His mighty ])ower to save. 

Who for the world His life-blood gave. 

'rile Master calls ! Shall not thy heart 
In warm responsive love rejily, 

“ Lord, here am I J send me, send me, — 
Thy willing slave; — ^to live or die, — 

An instrument iinfit indeed, 

Yet Thou wilt give me what I need ? ” 

( 655 ) 



CHURCH WORKERS. 


And if thou oanst not go, yet bring 
An offering of a willing heart ; 

Then, though thou tarrie«t at home, 

Thy God shall give thee too thy part ; 
The messengei-s of peace upbear 
In ceaseless and prevailing prayer. 


Short is the time for service tine, 

For soon shall dawn that glorious Day 
When, all the harvest gatherd in, 

Each faithful heart shall hear Him say,- 
“ My child, well done ! your toil is o’er — 
Enter My joy for evermore.” Amen. 


738 ** Go tvorh to-day,^' 

mf ^ OME, labour on ! 

Who dares stand idle on the harvest 
plain, 

While all around him waves the golden grain 1 
And to each servant does the Master say, 

‘‘ Go, work to-day ^ ” 


Come^ labour on ! 

Claim the high calling Angels cannot share, 
To young and old the Gospel -gladness bear : 
Redeem the time : its hours too swiftly fly, 
The night draws nigh. 


Come, labour on I ^ 

jp The enemy is watching night and day, 

To sow the tares, to s^aaten the seed away ; 
While we in sleep our duty have forgot, 

He shimberd not. 

( C5C ) 



CHURCH WORKERS. 


Come, labour on I 

/ Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear ! 
No arm so weak but may do service here ; 

By feeblest ^ents can our God fulfil 
His righteous wilL 

Come, labour on ! 

No time for rest, till glows the western sky, 

Till the long shadows o’er our pathway lie, 

And a glad sound comes with the setting sun — 
“ Servants, well done 1 ** 

Come, labour on 1 

The toil is j)leasant, the reward is sure ; 

J ilessed are those who to the end endure ; 

How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be, 
O Loed, with Thee I Amen. 


739 ‘ The ?mf/s of tht Lord are right.'* 

mf ^H, it is hard to work for God, 
v_y To rise and take His part 
Upon this battlefield of earth, ^ 
And not sometimes lose heart 1 


jp He hides Himself so woiidrously, 

As though there were no God ; 
He is least seen when all the powrs 
Of ill are most abroad. 


mf Ah, God is other lhan we think, 

His ways are far abpve. 

Far beyond reason’s iieight, and reach’d 
Only by childlike love. 

( 657 ) 



CllURCH WORKERS. 


Workman of Ood I O lose not heart, 

But letirn what Goi> is like. 

And in the darkest battlefield 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 

Then learn to scorn the praise of men, 
'And learn to lose with God ; 

For Jesus won the world through shame 
And beckons thee His road. 

/ For right is right, as God is God, 

And right the day must win ; 

To doubt would be disloyalty. 

To falter were to sin. Amen 


jTaretorfl 

740 “ Certainly Twill he with thee.** 

mf ^ CD bo with you till we meet again ; 
vT By His counsels guide, uphold you. 
With His sheep securely fold you : 

God be with you till we meet again. 

God be with you till we meet again ; 

^Neath His wings protecting hide you, 
Daily manna still provide you : 

God be with you till we meet again. 

li God be with you till we meet again ; 

When lifers perils thick confound you. 

Put His arm unfailing round you : 

God be with you till we meet again. 

mf God be with you till we meet again ; 

Keep love's banner floating o'er you, 

Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you 
God be with you till wc meet again. Amen. 
( 668 ) 



Sb^tnt jFmnM. 

741 “ The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy 

coming in,** 

p Tj^Oll the dear ones parted from us 

JL’ We would raise our hymns of prayer ; 
By the tender love which watcheth 
"Hound Thy cdiildren everywhere, 

Holy Father, 

Keep them ever iii Thy care. 

Through each trial and temptation, 

Dangers faced by night and day, 

By the infinite compassion 
Pleading for the souls that stray, 

Loving Saviour, 

Keep them in the narrow way. 

In their hours of doubt and sorrow, 

When their faith is sorely tried, 

By the grace divine which strengthens 
Souls for whom the Saviour died, 

Gracious Spirit, 

Be Thou evermore their guide. 

In their joys, by friends surrounded. 

In their strife, by foes oppress’d. 

May Thy blessing still be with them. 

May thy presence give them rest, 

God Almighty, 

Father, Son, and Spirit blest. Amen, 

CtnujEf of Croitble. 

rjyAO “ 0 (!odf • • • Thou hast been displeased: 0 turn. 

*** again,'* 

f OD the All-terrible ! King, Who ordainest 
vT Great winds Thy claribns, the lightnings 
Thy sword, , 

dim Show forth Thy pjty on high where Thou 
reignest. 

Grant to us peace, O most merciful Lord. 

( 659 ) Y 



TIMES OF TROUBLE. 


p God the Omnii;>otent ! Mighty Avenger, 
Watching invisible, judging unheard, 
Doom us not now in the day of our danger ; 
Grant to us peace, O most merciful Lord. 


God the- All -merciful ! earth has forsaken 
Tliy ways of blessedness, slighted Thy word ; 
Bid not Thy wrath in its terrors awaken ; 
Grant to us peace, O most merciful Lord. 


/ So shall Thy children in thankful devotion, 
Praise Him Who saved them from peril and 
sword ; 

Singing in chorus from ocean to ocean, 

Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord. 

Amen. 


743 “ Thou hast been my liefeiice and r^uge in the day of 

my h'ouble,'^ 

War. 

7nf “F ORD, while afar our brothers fight, 

JLJ Thy Church united lifts her prayer ; 

Be Thou their shield by day and night ; 

Guide, guard, and help them everywhere 
O God of battles, hear our cry, 

And in their danger be Thou nigL 


For those who. wounded in the fray, 
Are ling’ring still on beds of pain. 
Who to their loved ones far away 
May nevermore return again, 

O God of pity, hear our cry, 

And in their anguish be Thou nigh. 
( 660 ) 



TJM£S OF TROUBLE. 


For wives and nrothera sore distress’d, 

For all who wait in silent fear, 

For homes bereaved which gave their beat, 
For hearts norw desolate aiwl drear, 
mf O God of oomfort, hear our cry, 

And in the darkest hour draw nigh. 

p Spare us, good Lord ! If just the strife*, 
Yet still from gtiilt we are not free ; 
Forgive our blind and careless life. 

Our oft forgetfulness of Tlice. 
nif O Gk)D of mer<jy, hear our cry. 

And to our contrite souls draw nigh. 

p We bow beneatli the chastening rod, 

To ns die sin and shame belong : 
cr But Thou art righteous, Thou art God, 

And right shall triumjih over wrong. 

In Thee we trust, to Thoc we cty ; 

Lord, now and ever be Thou nigh. xVincn. 

J5roft£5£iionriI. 

744 He that hath an ear^ let him hear u hat the Spir 

mith unto the churches/' 

f LORY to the First-begottf*!!, 

vjr llisen Ghrtst, Incarnate Word ! 
Glory to tlie Faithful Witness, 

Over all dominion TjORD® 

Who hath loved us. Who hath wash'd us 
In llis ])rccious Blood f)utpour'd I 

’^Glory unto Him Who gavo*UR 
Hentage of prics^and king ! 

That for ever m His presence 
We our Eucharist ’may sing, 

All our crowns cast down before Him, 

To His shrine our incense bring. 
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PROCESSIONAL. 


Glory to the Lord Almighty I 
Every foe beneath Him cast, 

High He reigns in splendour seated, 
He the First and He the Last, 

He both Alpha and Omega, 

Lord of future, present, past. 


Glorj’’ unto Him Who holdeth 
Mystic stars in His right hand ! 

Glory unto Him Wlio walketh 
'Midst the lamps that gleaming stand 
Every Church and every pastor 
Subject to His dread command. 


'inf Thou Who knowest how we labour’d, 
Fainting not wdien foemen strove. 
Raise once more our fallen courage, 
Stir again our early love : 

Quench not all the Jight within us, 
Nor our candlestick remove. 


•From all .subtle evil guard us, 
False apo.stles, deeds of ill ; 
Grant us every lie to conquer, 
Every hateful lust to kill ; 
By the Tree of Life sustain us, 
And our hungry spirits fill. 


If, wherever Satan dwelleth, 

Wc confess Thee as our Lord, 

Bid us fear not Satan's malice, 
Tribulation, fire, or sword. 

Crowm Thy faithful patient servants 
With the Martyr’s bright reward. 

( 66 2 ) 



PKOC£SSIOi\AL. 


p By Thy Holy Spirit cleanse us, 
Pure in heart Thy law to own ; 
Grant to us the hidden manna. 
Grant to us the fair white stone, 
And the new name newly wi*itteri, 
Only to Thy servants known. 

/ Thou hast once for our salvation 
On the raging Dragon trod, 

Keep us steadfast, faithful, loving, 
Smite our foes Avith iron rod, 
♦Scatter all the depths of Satan, 
Bright and Morning Star of Goi>. 


vff Save us from the name of living 
While the soul within is dead ; 
Wash our garments from defilement 
Tn the Blood that Thou hast shed ; 
cr Then confess us in Thy glory. 

Members worthy f>f their Head. 

/ Thou Who hast the key of David, 
Set for us an open door, • 
llefuge in the Great Temptation 
When the testing tempests roar ; 
Plant us in Thy Father’s temple, 
Pillars firm for evermore. 


p We are wretched, cohl, and naked, 

Needing all things, poor and blind ; 
Thou hast raiment, ricnes, healing. 

Meet for body, soul, and mind. 
Humbled, shamefaTit we approach Thee, 
All our store in Thee to find. 

( SG3 ) 



PROCESSIONAL. 


Part 2.^ 

W Come, in love rebuke and chaaten, 

At our hearts^ door come aud stand ; 
Knock once more, and bid tis oipen, 
Knock ^dth Tbine own pierced band. 
We will hear Tlaee, w^c will open, 

Sup with Thee at Thy command. 

Grant to us that overcoming 
By a virtue not our own, 

We may with Thee in Thy glory 
Be Tny crOwnM brothers shown, 
Even as ^ou, overcoming, 

Sittest on Thy Father^ throne. 

ff Glory unto Him that reigneth 
On th’ eternal throne on high I 
Glory to the Lamb tliat suffer^, 
living now no more to die 1 
Glory to the BlessM Spirit, 

One with Both eternally ! Amen. 

* These verses may he omitted. 


745 


“ Jesn^ Christ f and Him crucified,^'* 


/T IFT higli the Gross, tile love of Christ 
-LJ proclaim 

Till all the world adore His Sacred Name. 


m/Come, ])rethron, follow where our Captain trod, 
Orr King victorious, CiiasisT the Son oi God. 

Lift high the Cross, <fec^ 

Ijcd on their way by this triumphant sign, 

The hosts of God in coriqueiing ranks combine. 

' Lift high the Cross, &c. 
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HROCESSlOKAt. 


Eacli new-b(wn soldier d the Crucified 
Bears on his brow the seal of Him Who died. 

Lift high the Cross, &c. 

This is the sign which Satan’s legions fear, 

The mystery whicli angel hosts revere. 

Lift liigh the Cross, &c. 

m/ Saved by this Cross whereon their Lord was 
slain, 

The sons of Adam their lost home regain. 

Lift high the Cross, (fee. 

/ From north and south, from east and west they 
raise 

In growing unison their song of praise. 

Lift high the Cross, <jbc. 

p O Lord, once lifted on the glorious Tree, 

As Thou hast promised, draw men unto Thee. 

Lift high the Cross, (fee. 

/ Tjet every race and every language tell 
Of Him Who saves our souls from death and hell. 
Lift high the Cross, (fee. 

From farthest regions let them homage bring, 

And on His Cross adore their Saviour King. 

Lift high the Cross, (fee. 

t?ff Set up Thy Throne, that earth’s despair may 
cease 

Beneath the shadow of its healing peace. 

Lift high the Cross, (fee. 

/ So shall our song of triumph ever be. 

Praise to the Crucified for victory. 

Lift high the Cross, Ate. Amen. 

( 665 ) 



Srlitcatton dTts^ttbal or otf)er jTrsittbaU. 

> 7^0 “ Their bodies are buried in peace: but their name 
liveihfor eoermore,^* 

Ix Rkmi:mbkanc!K of Past WoiiSHirrERS. 

/XN our day of thanksgiving one psalm let us 
JL offer 

For tlio Saii^ts who before us have found their 
reward ; 

p When the shadow of death fell upon them, we 
sorrow’d, 

/ But now we rejoice that they rest in the Loud. 


vifln the morning of life, and at noon, and at 
even. 

He call'd them away from our worship l^low ; 
Blit not till His love, at the font and the altar. 
Had girt them with grace for the way they 
should go. 


Thesfi stones that have echo’d their ])raises are 
holy. 

And dear is the ground where their feet have 
once trod ] 

Yet here they confess’d they were strangers and 
])ilgrims, 

And still they were seeking the city of God. 


/Sing praise, then, for all who here sought and 
here found Him, 

Whose journey is ended, whose jierils are 
past ; 

They believed in the Light ; and its glory is round 
them, 

Where the clouds of earth’s sorrow are lifted at 
last. Amen. 


C ) 



Cf)t IStUuation o{ a C|)urc||. 

747 u the day which the Lord hath made'' 

f TT AIL, festal day, for ever sanctified, 

When Christ is married to the Church, 
His Bride. 

This is God’s Court, the ijlace of peace and rest ; 
The poor \\dth Solomon’s own wealth are blest. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

The Son of David, God and Man, doth come 
To knit us to Him in this Mother-home. 

Hail, festal day, <kc. 

Ye are the company of heav’n below, 

If ye will keep the faith which mak(^s you so. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Here new Jerusalem descends all bright 
In angel raiment from the world of light. 

Hail, festal day, ike. 

Faith, by the mystic laver, doth possess 
This guerdon from the King of righteousness. 

Hail, festal day, &c. 

Here sUinds the tower of David ; hither run 
And find the pledge of realms beyond the sun. 

Hail, festal day, (fee. 

This is the ark of Noe ; safe within. 

Believers ride the flood, and liarbour mn. 

Hail, festal day, <kc. 


T^o, this is Jacob’s ladder ; here ’tis given 
By faith and godly life to climb to heaven. 

Hail, festal day, (fee. 

( 867 ) 



fButial «£ tl^e jitiA. 

r7/].0 “ It um iaid unto them^ that they should rest yet /or 
a little season," 

jp ^ LORD, to Whom the spirits live 
Of all the faithful pass’d away, 

cr Unto their path that brightness give 
Which shmelh to the perfect day. 
p O Lamb of Oob, Redeemer blest, 

Grant them eternal light and rest. 

mf Bless Thou the dead which die in Thee ; 

As Thou hast given them release. 

So quicken them Thy face to see, 

And give them everlasting peace. 
p O Lamb of God, &c. 

mf In Thy green, pleasant pastures feed 

The sheep which Tliou hast suminon’d hence ; 
And by the still, cool waters lead 
Thy flock in loving providence. 

0 Lamb of God, &c. 

p How long, O Holy Lor'd, how long 
Must we and they expectant wait 

cr To hear the gladsome bridal song. 

To see Thee in Thy royal state t 
p O Lamb of God, &c. 

mf O hearken, Saviour, to their cry, 

O rend the heavens and come down, 

Make up Thy jewels si>eedily, 

And set them in Thy golden crown. 
p O Lamb of God, &c. 

Direct us with Thine arm of might, 

And bring us, perfected with them, 

/ To dwell within Thy city bright, 

The heavenly Jerusalem. 
p O Lamb of God, &c. Amen. 
im) 



BURIAL OF THE MAD. 


749 “ The souls o f the righteous are im tike hand of God* 

jp rpHINK, O Loud, in mercy 
JL On the .souls of those 
Who, in faith gone from us, 

Now in death repose. 

Here ’mid stress and conflict 
Toils can never oea^e ; 
cr There, the warfare ended, 
p Bid them rest in peace. 

Often were they wounded 
In the deadly strife ; 

Heal them, good Physician, 

With the balm of life. 

Every taint of evil, 
hVailty and decay, 
cv Good and gracious Saviour, 
p Cleanse and purge away. 

Best eternal grant them, 

After weary fight ; 

Shed on them the radiance 
Of Thy heavenly light. 
cr TiCad them onwaid, upward, 

To fthe holy place, 

Where Thy ^ints made perfect 
Gaze upon Thy face. Amen. 

7 BO ** coiled a Utile child u^to Him*' 

Foil A Cnir.n. 

> p THATIIER, W^ho hast gather’d 

X; This dear child to rest. 

Unto Thee we yield him^ 

Sure Thou knowest best 

Thou, O Lobd, Who gavest, 

Dost Thine ow*n reclaim : 

Thou, O Lord, hast taken — 

Blessed still Thy Name ! — 

( m ) 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


Thine by right creative, 
By redemi)tion Thine, 
By regeneration 
And the holy sign. 


Thou Who didst endow him 
With baptismal grace, 

Now in love hast brought him 
To behold Thy face. 

mf Safe from all earths sorrow, 
Safe from all its pains. 

Now this child of Adam 
Paradise regains : 


Safe from all temptation, 

Safe from fear of sin, 

Through the Blcxxl of sprinkling 
Holy, bright, and clean. 

p Lay we this dear body 
in the earth to sleep, 

// /s sweet soul commending 
Unto Thee to keep ; — 

mf Looking for the dawning 
Of that deathless day, 
cr When all earthly shadows 
Shall have fled away. 


mf Only grant us, Father, 
Courage in out strife, 
x\nd with him a portion 
In unending life. Amen. 

( 670 ) 



S^aint ^postlr. 

751 **‘^®**^* said, Are yc able to drinh of the cup that I 

shall drink of\ and to be baptized with the baptism 
that I am baptized with ? They say unto Him, 
IVe arc able.'' 

mf rriWO brothers freely cast their lot 
J- With David^a royal Son ; 

The cost of conquest counting not, 

They deem the battle won. 

Brothers in heart, they ho))e to gain 
An undivided joy. 

That man may one with man remain, 

As boy was one with boy. 

Christ heard ; and will’d that James shotild 
First prey of Satan’s rage ; [fall 

tlolin linger out his fellows all. 

And die in bloodless age. 

Now they join hands once more above 
Before tlie Conqueror’s throne ! 

Thus God grants prayer ; but in His love 
Makes times aqd ways His own. 

/ All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 

All glory. Holy Ghost, to Thee 
While endless ages run. Amen, 

752 ** He bringeth in the First-begotten into the 

• world. He saith, And let all the angels of God 

worship Him." 

f CAPTAIN of God’s host, whose dreadful 
Vy might 

Led forth to war the a»med seraphim, 

And from the starry height. 

Subdued in burning fight, 

Cast down that ancient dragon dark and grim ; 

(671 ) 



MIGHAELHAS. 


Thine angels, Christ, we laud in solemn lays^ ^ 
Our elder brethren of tie crystal sky, 

Who ’mid Thy glory’s blaze 
The ceaseless anthem raise. 

And gird Thy Throne in faiiliful ministry. 

We celebrate their love, whose viewless wing 
Hath left for us so oft their mansion higli, 

The mercies of their King 
To mortal saints to bring. 

Or guard the couch of slumbring infancy. 

But Thee, the First and Last, we glorify, 

Who, when Thy world was sunk in death and sin, 
Not with Thine hierarchy, 

The armies of the sky. 

But didst with Thine own arm the battle win ; 

/) Alone didst pass the dark and dismal shore) 
Alone didst tread the winepress, and alone, 

All glorious in Thy gore, 
cr Didst light and life restore 
To us who lay in darkness and undone. 

/ Therefore with angels and archangels we 
To Thy dear love our thankful chorus raise, 

And tune our songs to Thee 
Who art, and art be, 

And, endless as Thy mercies, sound Thy praise. 

Amen. 

753 angds chm'oe over iluee^ to 

thee in all thy tray a. 

f A LL praise be to Gon, 

Whom all things obey. 

From Angels and men 
For ever and aye : 

Who sendeth bn earth 
The powers of His throne. 

His providence good 
And love to make knowu. 
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MICHAELMAS. 


His Angels are they 
Of countenan^ fair, 

The arm of His strength, 
His hand of kiiid care : 

His message of peace 
To us they reveal, 

His wisdom most high 
They seal or unseal. 


mf By Martyrs of old 

They stood in the flame, 

And bade them not flinch, 
But call on Qod^s name. 

Thro’ torment, thro’ shame. 
Thro’ darkness of death 
They led without fear 
The sires of our faith. 


/ *They stand with the few, 
They light fhr the free, 
Goo’s reign to advance 
O’er land and o’er sea : 

And when the brave die 
Or fall in the fight, 

Their spirits they bear 
To rest in Goo’s sight. 


t»/*For patience and toil 
A crown they prepare ; 
They found for the i^eck 
A kingdom full fair ; 

No famine tier plague 
’Gainst them doth prevail ; 
llieir bread cannot laek, 
Their cruse cannot fail. 

(67S) 



MICHAELMAS. 


We pray Thee, Who art 
Thy angels’ reward. 

Thy flock to defend 
Forget not, O Lord : 

But prosper their aid, 
cr That us they may bring 
To see the true face 
Of Jesus, our King. Amen. 

* These verses may be omitted, 

764 “//c ordained twelve . . . that He might send them 
forth to preachy and to have power to heal sicknesses,*^ 

f T" ET all on earth their voices raise, 

-L^ Re-echoing heav’n’s triumphant praise 
To Him, Who p<ve th’ Apostles grace 
To run on earth their glorious race. 

Thou, at Whose word they bore the light 
Of Gospel truth o’er heatJien night, 

To us that heav’nly light impart, 

To glad our eyes and cheer our heart. 

Thou, at Whose will to them was given 
To bind and loose in earth and heaven. 

Our chains unbind, our sins undo, 

And in our hearts Thy grace renew. 

Thou, in Whose might they spake the word 
Which cured disease and health restored, 

To us its healing x)ower prolong, 

Support the weak, confinu the strong. 

And when the thrones are set on high. 

And judgment’s awful hour draws nigh, 

Then, Lord, with them pronounce us blest. 
And take us to Thine endless rest. Amen. 

( 074 ) 



(S^anselultit. 

765 “ Blessed are your eyes for they see ; and your cars 
for they hear'' 

mf TT’ OW beauteous are their feet, 

JlI ^ Who stand on Sion^s hill ; 

Who bring salvation on their tongues 
And words of i^eace instil ! 

How happy arc our ears 
That hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 

And sought, but never found ! 

How blessed are our eyes 
That see this heav’nly light ! 

Prophets and kings desired it long, 

But died without the sight. 

/ The Lord makes bare His arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. Amen, 


Sand, 

750 ** through faith and patience inherit the 

promises*'^ 

For Maktyus. 

/ fl IHE triumphs of the Saints, 

J- The toils they bravely bore, 

The love that never fainte. 

Their glory evermore, — 

For these the Church to-day 
Pours forth her joyous lay ; 

What victors wear so rich a bay ? 

mf This clinging world of ill 

Them and their -works abhorr’d ; 

Its withering flowers Still 
They spurn’d with one accord ; 

( 676 ) 



SAINTS’ BATS. 


They knew them shortlived all, 

How soon they fade and fall, 

And followed, Jesu, at Thy call. 

/ What tongue may here declare, 

Fancy or thought descry, 

The joys Thou dost prepare 
For these Thy Baints on high ? 

Empurpled in the flood 
Of their victorious blood, 

They won the laurel from their Gob. 

i? O Lord most High, we pray. 

Stretch forth Iny migiity arm 
To put our sins away 
And shelter us from harm ; 

O give Thy servants peace ; 

From guilt and pain release ; 

/ Our praise to Thee shall never cease. 

Amen. 

757 ** good, being mit to death by men, to look for 
hope from God, tooe raised again by 

For Martyrs. 

w//^UR Lord the path of sufPriflg trod, 

vy And since His Blood for man hath flow’d, 
’Tis meet that man should yield to God 
The life he owed. Alleluia. 

No shame to own the Orucified, — 

Nay, ’tis our immortality 
That we confess our God Who died, 

And for Him die. Alleluia, 

Fill’d with this thougiit, with patient smile 
All threats the Martyr doth withstand, 
Fights, Lord, Thy <^use, and leans the while 
Upon Thine hand. Alleluia. 

C«7e ) 



SAINTS' BAYS. 


Beholding his predestined crown, 

Into death’s arms he wilHng goes ; 
Dying, he conquer® death ; o’erthrown, 
O’erthrows his foes. Alleluia. 

'P Lord, make us Thii^ own soldiers true, 
Grant us brave faith, a Rj>irit pure, 
cr That for Thy Name, Thy Cross ui view, 
We may endure. Alleluia. 

/ Eternal Father of the Word, 

Eternal Word, we Tliee adore, 
Eternal Spirit, God and Lord, 

For evermore. Alleluia. Amen. 


5>t. ©ag. 

58 “ The shout of a king is among them'* 

f TESUS, Lord of our salvation, 

O For Thy warrior, bold and true, 
Now accept our thankful praises, 

And our strength do Thou renew, 

That, like George, with courage dauntless 
We may all our foes su})due. 

Blazon’d on our country’s Ixiriner, 

England bears the true knight’s sign : 
JjORD, our fatherland empower. 

That, endued with stren§tlj divine, 

She may evermore with ct)urag<3 
Bear the standard that is Thine. 

Fill her youth with manly •spirit, 

Patient, self-restr/iiii’d, and pure, 

Of Thy cause the ready champions, 

Never flinching to ensure 
Hardness for the Name of Jesus ; 

So their triumph shall be sure. 

( «77 ) 



ST. GEORGE'S DAY. 


Teach her manhood to confess Thee 
As the Master, Lord, and King ; 

All their powers consecrated 
To Thy service may men bring, 

And of loyal speech and action 
Make to Thee an offering. 

Jesus, Lord, Thou mighty Victor, 

Thy all-glorious Name we praise ; 

Thou art with us, God Almighty ; 

’Midst our ranks Thy shout we raise ; 
Where Thy kingly war-cry soundeth, 

Lead us on tii rough all our days. Amen. 

Cfjt Cvaiiidfi'guratton of our !torlr. 

759 ** Lord^ it is ffood for us to be here^' 

mf ’rniS good, Lord, to be here ! 

-i- Thy glory fills the night ; 

Thy face and garments, like the sun, 
8hine mth unborrow’d light. 

’Tis good, Lord, to be here, — 

Thy beauty to behold. 

Where Moses and Elijah stand, 

Thy messengers of old. 

/ Fulfiller of the past ! 

Promise of things to be ! 

We hail Thy Body glorified, 

And our redemption see. 

mf Before we taste of death, 

We see Thy Kingdom come , 

We fain would hold the vision bright. 
And make this hill our home. 
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THE TRANSFIGURATION OF OUR LORD. 


’Tis good, Lord, to be here ! 

Yet we may not remain ; 

But since Thou bidst us leave the mount 
Come with us to the plain. Amen. 


760 “ Jesus 7rns trnnsfiffnred before them'^ 

f WONDROUS type, O vision fair 

Vy Of glory that the Church shall share, 
Wliich Christ u^n the mountain shows, 
Where brighter tnan the sun He glows I 

From age to age the tale declare, 

How with the three disciples there, 

"SVhere Moses and Elias meet, 

The Lord holds converse high and sweet. 

The Law and Prophets there have place, 
The chosen witnesses of grace ; 

The Father’s voice from out the cloud 
Proclaims His Only Son aloud. 

With shining face and bright array, 

Christ deigns to manifest to-day 
AVhat glory shall to faith ho given 
When we enjoy our God in heaven. 

And Christian hearts are raised on high 
By that great vision’s mystery, 

F or which in thankful strains we raise 
On this glad day the voice of praise. 

mf O Father, with th’ Eternal Son 
And Holy Spirit* ever One, 

Vouchsafe to bring us* by Thy grace 
To see Thy glory face to face. Amen. 
C679) 



761 ** He said tinio them^ Came yc t/ourselves apart into 
a desert plaoe^ and rest amfiile” 

(^OME ye yourselr^ apart and rest awhile ; 
\J Weary, I know it, of the press and throng, 
Wipe from your brow the sweiit and dust of toil, 
And in My (juiet strength again be strong. 

Come ye aside from all the woiid holds d(.‘ar, 

For converse which the world has never known, 
Alone with Mo and with My Fatiiek here, 

With Me and with My Father not alone. 

Come, teU Me all that ye have said and done, 
Your victories and failures, hoj)es and fears. 

I know how hardly souls are woo'd and won ; 

My choicest wreatlis are always wet with tears. 

Come yc and rest ; the gurney is too ^eat, 

And ye will faint l>eside the way and sink : 

The Bread of Life is here for you to eat, 

And here for yon the Wine of Ijovc to drink. 

w/Then, fresh from converse with your Lord, 
return 

And work till daylight softens into even : 

The brief hours are not lost in which ye learn 
More of your Master and His rest in heaven. 

Amen. 


762 Ettan^ for Sent 

7n/TjlATHEE, Whose love wc have wrong'd by 
S2 transgression, 

Christ, Who wast nail'd for our sins on the Tree, 
Spirit, Who givest the grace of repentance ; 

Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lord. 

Jestj, adorable Saviour of sinners, 

Author of penitence, Hope of our souls, 

Plentiful Fountain of grace and compassion ; 

Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lord. 

( 680 ) 



LITANr FOR LENT. 


Part 1. 

Thou Who didst empty Thyself of Thy glory, 
Thou Who Thy parents on earth didst obey, 
Thou Who for our sake enduredst temptation, 
Hjear us, wc pray Thee, good Lono. 

Thou Who hast shown us the love of the Father, 
Meeti^ with mercy the Prodigal Son, 

Sonship and home to the I(»st one restoring, 

Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lokd. 

Jestj, Who once by the well to the sinner 
Clearly the sins of her heart didst reveal, 
Leading her gently to faith and re|:)entanoe. 

Hear us, we pray Thee, good Loan. 

Thou Who didst enter the house of Zacclieus, 
Blessing his faith and accepting his love, 

When for wrong-doing he made restitution ; 
Heal’ us, we pray Thee, good Lord. 


Part 2. 

Christ, with the Twelve the last Passover keeping, 
Ere on the CroJSS the true Lamb should be slain, 
Sacrifice offered for all and for ever ’ 

Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lord. 

Jrsu, alone with the blood -sweat upon Thee, 
iEsu, in agony bow’d to the earth, 

Jesu, Thy will to the Father resigning ; 

Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lord. 

.Jesu, from Annas to Caiaphas hurried, 
Blindfolded, stricken, and falsely accused, 

Rudely blasphemed, and declar^ a blasphemer ; 
Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lord, 
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LITANY FOR LENT. 


Jesu, denied by Thine eager Aix)stle, 

Whom with a look Thou didst straightway recall, 
Moving him straightway to tears and contrition ; 

Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lord. 

Thou Who wast wounded to heal our trans- 
gressions, 

Lifted on high to draw all men to Thee, 

There on the Cross in TW majesty reigning. 

Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lord. 

The following should he sung at the end of either Part: 

That Thou wouldst draw us to heartfelt contrition. 
That Thou wouldst help ns our sins to confess, 
That Thou wouldst grant us the grace of amend- 
ment, 

Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lord. 

That wc may bring forth works meet for repent- 
ance, 

That we give place to the devil no more. 

That Thou wouldst lead us to sure perseverance, 
Hear us, we pray Thee, good Lord. Amen. 

763 Sftaim of iFntcrccsfs'toii. 

G od the Father, God the Son, 

God the Spirit, Three in One 
Hear us from Tly heav’nly throne, 

Spare .us, Holy Trinity. 

Jesu, evermore adored, 

As we claim Thy promised word, 

Gather’d in Thy Name, O Lord, 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

For Thy Church so dear to Thee, 

That she may for ever be 
Kept in peace and unity, 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 


( 682 ) 
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For the ruler.s of our land, 

That they may at Thy command 
Right promote and wrong withstand, 
We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

For Thy priests in every place, 

That relying on Thy grace 
They with patience run their race, 
We beseech Thee, J Esu. 

All our loved ones we commend, 
TjORd, to Thee, man’s truest Friend, 
Guard and guide them to the end, 
We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

Some on be<ls of sickness lie, 

Some in want and hunger cry ; 

Lord, their every need suj>ply, 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

Some arc lonely, soine are sad, 

Some have lost ‘tlu'. joy they had ; 
With true comfort make them glad, 
We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

Some ha\'e fallen from Thy grace. 
Wearied in their heavenward race ; 
May they rise and seek Thy face, 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

• 

Some are sunk in deadly sin 
With no spark of love within ; 

In their souls Thy work begin, 

We beseech Thee; Jesu. 

That whoever now doth lie 
In his mortal agony. 

To the last may feel Thee nigh, 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

( 6S3 ) 
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That the souls for whom we pray 
Of the faithful pass’d away 
May find mercy in that Day, 

We beseech Thee, Jesit. Amen. 


764 " The Son of Man is come to seek and to save that 
which was lost.'*' 

mjp TI>ESCUE the perishing, 

JL w Care for the dying, 

Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave ; 
Weep o’er the erring one, 

Lift up the fallen, 

Tell them of Jesus the mighty to sava 
Bescuo the perishing, 

Care for the dying ; 

Jesus is merciful, 

Jesus will save. 


Though they are slighting Him, 
Still jfte is waiting. 

Waiting the penitent child to receive ; 
Plead with them earnestly, 
Plead with them gently : 

He will forgive if they only believe. 

Rescue the perishing, &c. 


Down in the human heart, 

Crush’d by the tempter, 

Feeling lie buried that grace can restore ; 
Touch’d by a loving heart, 

Waken’d by kindness, 

Chords that were broken will vibrate once moie. 
Rescue the perishing, &c. 

( 684 ) 
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Eescue the perching ; 

Duty demands it ; 

Strength for thy labour the Ix>rd will provide 
Back to the narrow way 
Patiently win them ; 

Tell the poor wand'ror a Saviour has died. 

Rescue the i)erishing, <fcc. Amen. 


765 have set before thee an open door'' 

mf rnO-DAY Thy mercy calls us 
JL To wash away our sin, 
However great our trespass, 
Whatever we have been ; 
However long from mercy 
Our hearts have turnVl away, 

/ The precious Blood can cleanse us, 
And make us white to-day. 

To-day Thy gate is oxjcn, 

And all who enter in 
Shall find a Father’s wdcome, 
And pardon for their sin. 

The past shall be forgotten, • 

A present joy be given, 

A future grace be promised, 

A glorious crown in heaven. 

mf To-day our Father calls us, 

His Holy Spirit waits ; 

His blessed Angels gather 
Around the heav’nly gates ; 

No question will be askn us 
How often we ’have come ; 
Although w^e oft have wander’d, 
It is our Father’s home ! 

(«85 ) 
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O' all-embracing mercy I 
O ever-open door 1 
What should we do without Thee 
When heart and eye run o’er ? 

When all things seem against us, 

To drive us to despair, 

/ W'e know one gate is open, 

One ear will hear our prayer I Amen. 


766 Lardy revive Thy work in the midst of the 
ycarsf* 

f TD E VI VE Tliy work, O Lord, 

-tv Thy mighty Arm make bare ; 

Speak with the Voice that wakes the dead, 
And make Thy people hear. 

Kevive Thy work, O Lord, 

Disturb this sleep f>f death ; 

Quicken the smould’ring embers nov/ 

By Thine Almighty Breath. 

Revive Thy work, O Lord, 

Create soul -thirst for Thee : 

Arul hungering for the Bread of Life 
Oh may our spirits be. 

Revive Thy work, O Lord, 

Exalt Thy precious Name ; 

And by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 

Revive Thy work, O Lord, 

Give Pentecostal showers ; 

The glory shall be all Thine Own, 

The blessing, Lord, be ours I Amen. 

( 686 ) 
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767 “ Theff chilli look upon ^fe Whom they hare 

pierced^** 

V// "DIGHTEOU8 Father, we have wrong’d 
JLt Thee, 

Underfoot Thy laws have cast ; 

Now we fain would serve Thee better, 

O forgive us what is past. 

Loving Jesus, we have hurt Thee, 

Yielded to temptation’s blast : 

Now we long to stand more firmly, 

O forgive us what is past. 

Holy Sptrit, we have grieved Thee, 

Sin and death have held us fast : 

Noav we yearn for Life and Freedom, 

O forgive us what is past. 

p Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Goh eternal. First and Last, 

Penitent we kneel before Thee, 

O forgive us all the past. Amen. 


*708 ** comfort 

• . . . /70 in peace, 

171 f "TESU ! speak to me in love, 

O Kestless, stormdossd in my sin ; 
With Thy mighty voice, O Lord, 

Thv great calm create within ; 

Bid the stormy winds to cease, 

Bid, O bid me go in i)eace. 

p To Thee, Jesu, do 1 fly, 

Waken’d from my soul’s dread sleep ; 
None but Thou ban save me. Lord, 

In this hour of anguish deep ; 

Thou alone canst give release. 

Bid, O bid me go in peace. 

( 687 ) 
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Weeping at Thy feet I fall, 

Wearied, burden’d, lonely, sad ; 

Thou dost bid me come, my Lort>, 

Thou alone canst make me glad ; 

Jksu, grant my soul release, 

Bid, 0,bid me go in peace. 

mf Boldly at Thy throne of grace, 

Lord, I now for^veness seek ; 

In Thy tender, nitying love 
To my soul Tny pardon sj)etik. 

Jesu ! make my anguish cease. 

Bid, O bid mo go in peace. 

Prince of Peace 1 Wlio in Thy death 
Didst for me the ransom pay, 

Cleanse me in Thy precious blood, 

Give to me Tliy peace to-day. 

Now, Lord, grant my soul release, 

Now, Lord, bid me go in iieace. Amen. 

B9 know that wy Redeemer Ihetky 

mf T LAY my sins on Jesus, 

JL The spotless Lamb of God ! 

He bears timui all, and fre(^s us 
From the accursed load. 

I bring my guilt to Jesith, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in H.is Blood most precious, 

Till not a spot remains. 

I lay niy wants on Jesus ; 

All fulness dwells in Him ; 

He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem. 

I lav my griefs on Resits, 

My burdens and* my cares ; 

He. from them all releases, 

He all my sorrow shares. 

((J88> 
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I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 

His Eight Hand me embraces, 

I on His Breast recline 
w/ I love the Name of Jesus, 

Imnianuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

His Name abroad is ijour’d. 

I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 

I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy Child : 

I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the lieav'nly throng ; 

/ To sing with saints His praises, 

To learn the Angels' song. Amen. 

770 ** Lord U my Hhepherd , . . //e rcstvr<ith 

mv 

i? "F WANDEll^D sore distress’d, 

JL All weary and forlorn ; 

I had no X’lace to rest, 

Of all my pleasures shorn — 

My thirsting s])irit sigh’d, 

And iiathe desert cried. 

mf The Shepherd heard my cry, 

Who came His flock to find, 

And drew in mercy nigh. 

For He is wondrous kmd ; 

His winning voice awoke 
]My spirit as He spoke. 

He bade my wandering cease, 

And gave my heart a home, 

That from the bliss of peace 
T might no longer roam ; 
cr He gave me hope f6r fears, 

And lasting joy for tears. Amen. 
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771 “ Thee^ Thee only have 1 sinned.^' 

p IV/fY God ! my God ! and can it be 

XVJL That I should sin so lightly now, 

And think no more of evil thoughts 
Thau of the wind that waves the bough ? 

I sin, and heav^i and earth go round, 

As if no dreadful deed were done ; 

As if Thy Blood liad never flow’d 
To hinder sin, or to atone. 

I walk the earth with lightsome step, 
iSmile at the sunshine, breathe the air, 

Do my own will, nor ever heed 
Gethsemane and Thy long prayer. 

yiiall it be always thus, O Lord 1 
Wilt Thou not work this hour in me 

The grace Thy Passion merited, 

Hatred of self, and love of Thee ? 

O by the pains of Thy pure love, 

Grant me the gift of holy fear ; 

And by Thy woes and bloody sweat 
Wash Thou my guilty conscience clear ! 

Ever when tempted make me^ see, 

Beneath the olives' moon-pierced shade. 

My God, alone, outstretch’d, and bruised, 
And bleeding, on the earth He made ; 

And make me feel it was my sin, 

As though no other sins were there, 

That was to Him V/ho bears the world 
A load that He could scarcely bear. Amen. 

This hymn is suitable for Passwn>4ide% 
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772 ‘ //c , . . healed them that had need of healing 

luf X NEE]^ Thee, precious Jesu, 

JL For 1 am full of sin ; 

My soul is (lark and guilty, 

My heart is dead 'within. 

1 mvxl the cleansing Fountain 
Where 1 can always flee, 

The Blood of Christ most precious, 
Tlie sinner^s jHirfect plea. 

1 need Thee, jirecious Jesu, 
l^\n* J am very jM«>r ; 

A stranger and a pilgrim, 

1 have no earthly store. 

1 need the lov(' of Jesus 
T o cheer nu‘ <m my 'svay, 

To guide my dou))ting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

f need Tliee, precious Jksu : 

1 ne(‘d a friend like Thee, 

A friend to soothe and i»ity, 

A fri«^nd to care for me. 

1 need the Heart of Jesus * 

To feel each anxious care, 

To tell my every trouble. 

And all my sorrow siiai e. 

1 need Thee, precious Jksu ' 

I need Thee, day by day, 

'Po fill me with Thy fiduess, 

To lead me oii my way ; 

1 need Thy Holy Spirit 
T o teach me whaf T ain. 

To show me more cjf Jksus, 

To point me to the Lamb. 

( (i'jj ) 
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1 need Thee, i)reciou8 J ebu, 
cr And hope to see Thee soon, 

Encircled by the rainl)ow 
And seated on Thy Throne ; 

/ There, ^ with Thy Blood-bought children, 
My joy shall ever be, 

To sing Thy praises, Jesu, 

To gaze, my Loed, on Thee. Amen, 


773 ‘ A If I he lifted up from the earth., will draw all 
men unto J/c.” 

2> MY Saviour, lifted 

yj From the earth for me, 

Draw me, in Thy mercy, 

Nearer unto Thee. 

Lift my earth-bound longings 
Fix them. Lord, above ; 

DraAV me with the magnet 
Of Thy mighty love. 

mf Lord, Thine arms are stretching 
Ever far and wide, ' 

To enfold Thy children 
To Thy loving side. 

And I come, O Jesus : — 

Dare I turn away '? 

cr No ! Tliy love hath conquer’d, 

And I cQine to-day ; 

mf Bringing all my burdens, 

Sorrow, sim and care, 

At Thy feet I lay them, 

And I leave them there. Amen. 
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<774 ** 5rAe»'c wrestled a man with him until the breaking 
of the dfi^y 

mf ^ OME, O Thou Traveller unknown, 
yj Whom still I hold, but cannot sec, 

My company before is gone, 

And I am left alone with Thee ; 

With Thee all night I mean to stay, 

And wrestle till the break of day. 

p I need not tell Thee who I am ; 

My misery and sin declare ; 

Thyself hast call’d me by my name ; 

Look on Thy hands, and read it there t 
But Who, T ask Thee, Who art Thou ? 

Tell me Thy Name, and tell me now. 

mf In vain Thou strttgglest to get free, 

I never will unloose my hold ; 

Art Thou the Man that died for me ? 

The secret ot Thy love unfold ; 

Wrestling, T will not let Thee go, 

Till 1 Thy Name, Thy Nature know. 

Yield to* me now, for I am weak, 

But confident in selLdesijair ; 

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak. 

Be conquer’d by my instant prayer ! 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt iiiove, 
And tell me if Thy Name is Love 

f ’Tis Love 1 ’tis Love ! Thou diedst for me^I 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart I 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee ; 

Pure universal* Love Thou art*; 

To me, to all. Thy nlercies move ; 

Thy Nature and Thy Name is Love. Amen. 
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*775 ** Name of the J^rd is a strong tower : the 
righteous runneth into it, and i« «a/e.” 

mf ”rESU ! Name all names above, 

O Jesu, best and dearest, 

Jesu, fount of perfect love, 

Holiest, tenderest, nearest ; 

JesV, source of grace completest, 

Jesu purest, Jesu sweetest, 

Jesu, Avell of power divine, 

Make me, keep me, seal me Thine. 

Jesu, open me the gate, 

That the robber entered. 

Who in that most lost estate 
Whollv on Thee ventured. 

Thou Whose wounds are ever pleading, 

And Thy Passion interceding, 

From my misery let me rise 
To a home in Paradise. 

p Jesu, crowned "with thorns for me, 

Scourged for my transgression. 
Witnessing through agony 
That Thy good confession ; 

Jrsu, clad in purple raimenl, 

For my evil making payment, 

Let not all Thy woe and pain, 

Let not Calvary be in vain. 

When I reach death’.s bitter sea, 

And its waves mount higher^ 

Earthly help forsaking me 
As tne storm draws nigher, 

Jesu, leave me not to languish 
PIeli)less, hopeless, full of anguish ; 

Jesu, let me hear Thee say, 

Thou shalt be with Me to-day.” Amen. 
( m ) 
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776 “ He came mHo His own, and Hu own received 
' ' Him notr 

mf rpHOU didst leave Thy Throne and Thy 
-L kingly Crown, 

When Thou earnest to earth for me ; 

But in Bethlehem’s home was there found no rooir 
For Thy holy Nativity : 

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus \ 

There is room in my heart for Thee. 

/ Heaven^s arches rang when the Angels sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree ; 

But in lowly birth didst Thou come to earth, 

And in great humility : 

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus ; 

There is room in my heart for Thee. 

Tlie foxes found rest, and the bird had its nest 
In the shade of the cedar tree ; 

But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Bon of God, 
In the desert of Galilee : 

O come to my heart, ]jc»r]) Jesus ; 

There is room in my heart for Thee. 

^7?/Thon came'^jt, O Lord, with thg living word 
1’hat should set Thy people free ; 

2? But wnth mocking scorn and w ith crown of thorn 
They bore Thee to (/alvary : 

O come to my heart, LorI) Jesus ; 

There is room in my lauirt for Thee. 

f When the heavhis shall ring, and the Angels sing, 
At Thy coming to victory, • ^ 

Let Thy voice call me Jiome, saying, “ Vet there is 
room. 

There is room at My’ side for thee : ” 

O come to my heart, Lord J esus ; 

There is room in my heart for Thee. Amen. 

(GOo ) 
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J/y iun€t are in Thy hand,' 


111 

knows how near my end may be ? 

^ ^ Time speeds away, and Death comes on 
How si^dftly, ah ! how suddenly. 

May Death be here, and Life be gone I 
My God,' for Jesus' sake I pray 
Tny peace may bless my dying day. 

The world that smiled when morn was come 
May change for me ere close of eve ; 

So long as earth is still my home 
In peril of my death T live ; 

My God, for Jesus' sake T pray 
Tliy peace may bless my dying day. 

7? Teach me to ponder oft my end, 

And ere tlie hour of death appears, 

To cast my soul on Christ her Friend, 

Nor spare rei)entant cries and tears ; 

My God, for Jesus' sake T j)ray 
Thy peace may bless my dying day. 

m/And let me now so order all, 

That ever ready I may he 
To say with joy, whate'er befall, 

Lord, do Then as Tliou wilt with me ; 

My God, for Jesus* sake I pray 
Thy peace may bless my dying day. 

p O Father, cover all my sins 

With J esus' merits, "Wio alone 
The pardon that T covet’wins, 

And makes His lopg-sought rest our own ; 
^fy God, for J ehus' sake I pray 
Thy peace may bless my dying day. 

( 6U6 ) 
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Then death may come or tarry yet, 

I know ill Christ I perish not ; 

He never will His own forget, 

He gives me robes without a spot : 

K My God, for Jesus’ sake I pray 
Thy peace may bless my dying day. 

ntf And thus [ live in God at peace, 

And die without a thougnt or fear, 
Content to take what God decrees, 

For through His 8on my faith is clear ; 
His grace shall be in death my stay, 

And peac(3 shall bless my dying day. Amen. 

778 null go hi the Hrevgth of the Lord UodJ" 

f X WILL go in the strength of the Lord 
J- In the imth He hath mark’d for my feet : 
I will follow the light of His word, 

Nor shrink from the dangers I meet. 

His presence rny steps shall attend ; 

His fulness my wants shall su])ply ; 

On Him, till my journey shall end, 

My hope shall securely rely. 

• 

I will go in the strength of the LfTRD 
To the work He appoints me to do ; 

In the joy Avhich His smile shall afford 
My soul shall her vigour rancAv. 

His wisdom AA*ill guard me from harm, 

His pow’r my sufficiency prove ; 

I will trust His omnipotent arm, 

I will rest in His covenant 4ove. 

I will go in the stren^h of the Lord 
To each conflict Avliich faith may require ; 
His grace, as my shield an*d reward, 

My courage and zeal shall inspire. 

< 6J;7 ) 
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If He issue the word of command 
To meet and encounter the foe, 

Though with sling and with stone in my hand, 
111 the strength of the Lord I will go. Amen. 

779 “ There is joy in the presence of the angels of God 
' over one i^imier that repent ethf' 

f rpHEEE was joy in heav’n, 

-L There was joy in heav’n, 

When this goodly world to frame 
The Lord of might and mercy came ; 

Shouts of joy were heard on high, 

And the stars sang from the sky, 

Glory to God in heav’n. 

/ There was joy in heav’n, 

There was joy in hcav’n. 

When the billows heaving dark, 

Sank around the stranded ark, 
dim And the rainbow’s w'atcTy span 
Spake of mercy, hojie Ip man. 

And peace with God in lieav’n. 

/ There was joy in heav’n, 

There was joy in heav’n, • 
p When of Idve the midnight beam 
Dawn’d on the towers of Bethlehem, 
cr And along the echoing hill 

Angels sang “ On earth good will, 

/ And glory in the heav’ii ! ” 

/ There is joy in heav’ii, 

There is joy in heav’n, 
mf When the soul that went astray 
Turns to Christ, the living AVay, 

And, by grace of heav’n subdued, 

Breathes a prayer of gratitude ; 

f Oh, there is joy in heav’n. Amen. 

{ 698 ) 
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AUTHOR. NO. 

A charge to Keep I liave C. Wesley 702 

A few more years shall roll H, Bonar 288 

A living stream, as crystal clear 

J. Keble^ based on J. Mason 213 
A bide with me : fast falls the eventide . II. F, Lt/te 27 
Above the clear blue sky ] r~T . . J. Chandler 336 
Above the starry spheres . K. Caswall and Compilers 162 
Again the Lord’s own day is here . . J. M. Ileale 35 

Again the morn of gladness J. Ellerton 781 

All glory, land, and honour 


./. M. Neale : fr. S. Theodulph 98 

All hail, adored Trinity 

J* I). Chambers and Compilers 168 
All hail the power of Jesus’ Name . . E, Perronet 300 
All people that on earth do dwell ... 11 . Kethe 166 

All praise bo to God , . If. B. in Yattendon Hymnal 763 
All things bright^nd beautiful . , Mi^s. Akxondtr 673 
All ye who seek for sure relief 

JC. Ca snail : Jr. Prudenti us 112 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! hearts to heav’ii 

Bishop C. Woj'dsworth 137 
Alleluia ! sing to Jesus U'. C. Dix 316 

^Alleluia ! song of swee'^ness 

./. M. Neale and Compilers 82 
Almighty Father, hear our cry 

Bishop E. U. Biclcersieth 371 
Almighty Father, Lord most High . . V. S. ^S, Coles /12 
Almighty Father, Unoriginaie . . E. E. Dugmore 600 
Almighty God, Whose only. Son . Sir 11. IF. Baker 363 
An exile for the faith E. Casuiuli: fr. Lc Touimeaux 458 
And now, beloved Lord, Thy soul re*siguing 

Mrs. Alderson 121 
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AUTHOR. NO. 

And now, 0 Father, mindful of the love W, Bright 322 

And now the wants are told W, Bright 32 

And now this holy day E, Ilarland 664 

Angels, from the realms of glory . J, Montgomery 482 

Angel-voices, ever singing F, Pott 660 

Approach, my soul, tlie mercy-seat . , , J, Newt.on 626 

Around the throne of God a band . . J. M, Feale 336 

Art thou weaiy. art thou lan guid , . J. M, Neale 254 

As near the wish’d-for jwrt we draw . . C. E, York 667 
As now the sun’s declining raj^s 

J, Chandler and Conjwilers 13 
As now Thy children lowly kneel . . . L. Tuttiett 729 

As pants the hart for cooling streams 

N Tate and N, Brady 288 

As with gladness men of old IF. C» Dix 79 

At even ere the sun was set ..... Twells 20 
At the Cross her station keeping 

A’. Caswall and Compilere 117 
At the Lamb's high feast we sing . . A. Campbell 127 

At the Name of Jesus Caroline M, Noel 806 

At Thy feet, 0 Christ, we lay . . . . TF* Bright 6 

Author of life divine Wesley 819 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun . . Bishop Ken 3 

Awake, 0 Lord, as in the time of old . . ff, Twells 696 

Awake, our souls ! away, our fears ... /. Watts 682 

Awaked from sleep we fall . . . i?. M. Moorsom 474 


Be near us. Holy Trinity . Compilers : jr, the Latin 609 
Be still, my soul ! ' for God is near , .lip. Madagan 719 
Be Thou my Guardian and my Guide . I. Williams 282 
Bef<irc Jehovah’s awful throne .... /. Watts 616 

Before the ending of the day Compilers :f r. the Lati n 1 6 
Behold a little Child Bp, Wahham Ilow 727 

Behold the Bridegroom draweth nigh 

tr. II, M, Moorsom 641 

Behold the Lamb of God M, Bridges 187 

Behold, the Master passsth by 

Bishop W. Walsham How 614 
Behold the messengers of Christ' 

Compilers and L Williams 438 
Behold the sun, that seem’d but now . . G, Wither 476 
Behold us. Lord, a little space . . . , J, EUerton 476 
Behold us, Lord, before Thee met . . . TF. Bright 848 
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Believing fathers oft have told . . A. H, Qharteris 680 
Beloved, let us love : love is of (iod , . H. Bonar 703 
Beneath the cross of Jesus , , . » E. C. Clephanc 667 

Bishop of the souls of men 0. MouJtrie 408 

Bless’d arc the pure in heart /. Kehle 261 

Blessfed city, heavenly Salem 


J, M. Neale and Compilers 396 
Blessed feasts of blessed Martyrs 

J/M. Neale and Compilers 440 
Blest Creator of the light . Compilers : fr. the Latin 88 


Bounteous Spirit, ever shedding . . . ‘ Mason 507 

Bread of hcav’n, on Thee we feed Cotider 318 

Bread of the world in mercy broken . . Bp. Behcr 714 
Breathe on me, Breath of God .... k. Hatch 671 
Bride of (''hriat, whose glorious warfare . ./. Ellerton 618 

Brief life is here our portion J. M, Neale 225 

Bright the vision that delighted . . . Bishop Mant 161 

Brightest and best of the sous of the morning 

Bp. Heber 643 

Brightly did the light divine . .... it. Alford 4 1 2 
Brightly gleams our banner .... T. J. hotter 890 
Brothers, joining hand to hand . . .J. A. Warner 679 

By Jesus’ grave on either hand . , 1. (Ircffort/ Bjnith 123 

By precepts taught of ages past ... ./, M. Neale 85 


Captains of the saintly band . . Sir JI. IF. Baker 432 

Children of the heavenly King J. Cennick 547 

Christ, in highest fieav’n enthronM . . ^ IF, Palmer 422 

Christ is gone up ! yet ere lie pass’d . ./. M, Neale 352 

Christ is made the sure Foundation. Part 2 

./. M. Neale 396 

Christ is our corner-stone ./. Chaudfler ; fr. the Latin 239 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen .... A. GurneiJ 138 

iJhrist the Lord is risen again . , ,<'aih. Winkirorth 136 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day . . . J, E. Lecson 131 

Christ, ‘VVho once amongst us . , St. If ill Bourne 333 

Christ, Whose glory fills the skies . , C. Wesley 7 

Christ will gather in Ills own . , Cath. W’inkworth 400 
Christian, dost thou see them 

X M. Neale: fr, the C7‘€ek 91 
Christian ! seek not yet repose .. . Charlotte Elliott 269 

Christians, awake, salute the happy morn J. Byrom 61 
Christians, sing out with exultation . , Bishop Jenner 484 
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Ohrietians, sing the Inctirnation , . E. E, Dugmore 711 

Church of the Living God A. Mason 632 

Come down, 0 Love Divine . . tr, R, F. Littledale 670 
Come, gracious spirit, heavenly Dove . . S. Browne 209 
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator Blest . . . E. Caswall 347 
Come, Holy Ghost, Ktcrnal God 

2nd Trans, of Veni Creator 608 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire . . C. Wesley 699 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire . Bishop Cosin 157 
Come, Holy Ghost, Who ever One . J. Jl. Neuman 9 

Come, Holy Spirit, come J. Hart 673 

Come, labour on Jane L. Bortliwich 738 

Come, let iis join our cheerful songs . . . 7. Watts 299 

Come, my soul, thy suit prejiare ....•/. Newton 627 
Come, O Thou Traveller unknown . . . C. Wesley 774 

Come, pure hearts, in sweetest measures R. Camvhell 434 
Come see the place where Jesus lay . . . T. Kelly 139 

Come, sing with holy gladness . . . J. J. Danicll 341 

Come sing, ye choirs exultant J. Mason 621 

Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come . . . . E. Caswall 166 

Come, Thou long-expected Jesus . . . . C, Wesley 640 

Come to our poor nature’s night .... G. Rawson 624 

Come unto Me, ye w eary IC, C. Dix 266 

Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem 

./. Hupton and J. M. Neale 302 
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain . . J.M, Neale 133 

Come, 3 "e thankful people, come . ... If. Alford 382 

Come yc 3 'ourselvcs apart . . Bp. E. IT. Bicl'crsivth 761 
Conquering kings their titles take . . ( handler 175 

Creator of the starry height /, J/. Neale 45 

Creator of the world, to Thee Compilers 83 

Crown Him with many crowns . ... Jll. Bridges 304 

Day of W'rath ! O day of mourning. . IT. J. Irons 398 
Days and moments quickly flying . . E. Caswall 289 

Dear Lord, on this Thy serv’ant's day Alexander 420 
Dearest Jesu, we are here . . tr. G. R. Woodward 713 
Disposer Supreme I. Williams 431 

Do no sinful action Mrs. Alexander 669 

Draw nigh and take the Body of the Lord J, M. Neale 313 

Earth has many a noble city E. Caswall 76 

Eternal Father, strong to save .... W, Whiting 370 
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Eternal God, we look to Thee J, Merrick 693 

Every morning the red sun . . . Mn, Alexander 670 


Fain would I, Lord of grace J, Mason : /r. the Greek 491 
Fair waved the golden com . . .7. Hampden Gurnej/ 339 
Faithful Shepherd, feed me .... T, B, Pollock 730 
Far be sorrow, tears, and sighing 

^ Compilers i fr. the Latin 601 

Far down the ages now //. Bonar 634 

Far from my heavenly home //. F. Lyle 284 

Father, before Thy throne of light . . F. W. Farrar 617 

Father, let me dedicate .X. Tuttiett 74 

Father, Most High, be with us Compilers : fr. the Latin 493 
Father of all, from land and sea Bishop C\ \Vordst/>orth 275 

Father of all, to Thee .T, Julian 614 

Father of heav’n. Whose love profound . E, Cooper 164 

Father of mercies, God of love . . Mrs, Floweraew 388 

Father of mercies, in Thy Word . . . Anne Steele 631 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost C, Wesley 563 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost (7. Weslei/ 636 

Father, whate’er of earthly bliss . . . Anne Steele 615 

Father, Who dost Thy children feed . , , O, Body 721 
Father, Who hast gather’d^ .... X. E, Pugmore 750 
Father, Whose love we have wrong’d , T. S. S. Coles 762 
Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep . . G. Thring 2.86 

Fight the good fight with all thy might 

,/. S, B, Monsell 640 
Fill Thou my life, *0 Lord my God . . . U. Bouar 705 
First of Martyrs, thou whose name . . 1. Williams 65 

For all the Saints who from their labours rest 

Bishop Walsham How 437 
For all Thy Saints, a noble throng * Mrs, Alexander 418 
For ever we would i>aze on Thee . . A. IF. Chatjield 461 

J&'or ever with the Lord J, Montgomery 231 

Forgive them, O My Father . . . Mrs, Alexander 116 

For man the Saviour shed Compilers 443 

Forsaken once, and thrice denied ; Mrs. Alexander 41® 
For the beauty of the earth , . , F, S. Pierpolnt 663 
For the dear ones parted fritm us Ada It. Greenav'ay 741 
For thee, O dear, dear country ... ./. M, Keale 227 

For Thy dear Saint, O Lord Bishop Mant 448 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace . , , H, iJownton 73 
Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, 1 go ... (7. Wesley 8 
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Forty days and forty nights 

G» H, Smyttan and K Pott 

Forty days Thy seer of old J. Mason 

Forward ! be our watchword //. Alford 

From east to west, from shore to shore . . J, Elferton 
From glory unto glory . . . France R» Haverqal 

From Greenland’s icy mountains . . , Bishop Baber 
From highesi heav’n the Eternal Son <S'ir H, Tv, Banker 
From out the cloud of amber light . Mrs, Alexander 
From the depths of sin and failure . . , T. Bees 


NO. 

n 

503 

392 

m 

485 

368 

171 

410 

G88 


Give light, 0 Lord, that we may learn . . L. Tuttieit 700 
Give us the wings of faith to rise Watts 623 

Glorious is Thy Name, O Lord .... H, 2'wells 611 
Glorious things of thee arc spoken » » , J. Newton 646 
Glory be to Jesus , , . i’, Caswall : fr, the Italian 107 
Glory to God ! the morn ..... J, Brownlie 661 
Glory to Thee, my God, this night . . Bishop Ken 23 

Glorv tor Thee, 0 Lord Mrs, Toke 69 

Glory to Thee Who safe hast kept. Part 2 

Bishop Ken 8 

Glory to the First-begotten . . , A, B, Donaldson 744 

Go to dark Getbsemanc J, Montgomery 110 

God be in my head I5th century 696 

God be with you till we meet again • . J, E, Rankin 740 

God Eternal, Mighty King J, E, Millard 343 

God from on high hath heard . . Bishop Woodford 58 
God is a stronghold and a tower El izahett Wordsu^orth 678 
God is working His purpose out - . , A, C, Ainger 736 

God made me for Himself .... Sir II, W, Baker 627 

God moves in a mysterious way . . . , W, Oowper 378 

God of grace, 0 let Thy light E, Churton 864 

God of mercy, God of grace II, F. Lyte 218 

God of our life, to Thee we call .... W, Cowper 874r 
God of our fathers, unto Thee A, C, Ainger 708 

God of the living, in Whose eyes , , , J, Ellerton 608 

God save our gracious King 707 

God the All-terrible H, F, Chorley 742 

God the Father, God the Son \^, W, Hutton and others 768 
God the Father’s only Son ,,,,,, S, J, Stone 619 
God the Father ! Whose creation . . J, M, Neale 885 
God, that madest earth and heaven 

Bishop Heber and Archbishop Whaieley 26 
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Good it is to keep the fast .... Sir i/. W. Baker 89 
Grjicious Saviour, gentle Shepherd 

J. E, Leeion and J, W/iittetnore 342 
GmciouB Spirit, Holy Ghost . Bishop C» \[Wd8worth 210 
Grant to this child the inward grace . /. Marriott 726 

Gre^t God, what do I see and hear 

E, liinfftvaldtf W. B. Collyer^ and others 62 
Great God, Who, hid from mortal sight J, Chandler 479 
Great King of nations, hear our prayer 

/, Hampden Gurney 876 

Great Mover of all hearts 

/. Williams: /t\ the Latin o/ Coffin 202 
Groat Shepherd of Thy people, hear . . Newton 090 
Guide me, (3 Thou great Redeemer . . W, Williams 196 


Hail, Body true, of Mary born ,,, A. ./. Mason 
Hail, Father, Whose creating call . , . iS'. Wesley 
Hail, festal (lay, for ever sanctiOed , fr. A, J. Mason 
Hail, festal day, of never-dying fame tr. A* J, Mason 
Hail, festal day, whose glory . . . tr, A » ./. Mason 

Hail, festal day, whose glory . . . tr. A. J. Mason 
Hail, gladdening Light, of His pure glory pour’d 

J, Keble 


Hail the day that secs Him rise 

C. Wesley and 7\ Cotterill 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed ... ,/. Montyomery 

Hail to the Lord Who comes Mlcrton 

Hark ! a thrilling voice is sounding . , . E. Caswall 

Hark ! bark, my 3bul ir. Faber 

Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord .... IT. Cowper 
Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour comes I\ Doddridae 
Hark ! the herald-angels sing . . . . , C. Wesley 

Hark I the sound of holy voices Bisl^yp C\ Wordswoiih 

Hark ! ’tis the watchman’s cry Anon 

Jtiave mercy, Lord, on me . . N. Tate and N. Brady 

Have mercy on us, God most High . . F, W, Faber 
Head of Thy Church Triumphant ... <7. Wesley 
Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing* 

Bishop 0, Wo7’dstimi’th 

Herald, in the wilderness .• JJ. Alford 

He sat to watch o’er customa paid . . . W,* Bright 
He, Who once in righteous veugpauce . . E. Caswall 
Here, Lord, we offer Thee all l^at is fairest 

A* G. ir. Blunt 


657 

510 

747 

653 

660 

662 

18 

147 

219 

611 

47 

22 ?{ 

260 

63 

60 

436 

681 

249 

162 

674 

:f38 

462 

615 

102 

598 


C 706 ) 



INDEX. 


AUTHOR. VO, 

Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face //. Bonar 715 
His are the thousand sparkling rills 3fr8, Alexander 119 
Holy Father, cheer our way . . Ii. IIcMes liohtnton 22 
Holy Father, in Thy mercy . . Isabel S, Stephenson 595 
Holy Ghost, Illuminator. Part 2 

Bishop C, Wordsworth 148 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty Bishop Ileber IGO 

Holy Spirit, Truth divine Longfellow 672 

Hosanna in the highest C. Wesleg 724 

Hosanna to the living Lord .... JJishop Ileber 241 
Hosanna we sing, like the children dear G. S. Hodges 340 
How beauteous are their feet ..... /. Watts 755 

How blessed, from the bonds of sin . . . H, L. L, 357 
How blest the matron, who, endued . . Compilers 457 
How bright these glorious spirits shine 

/. Waits and W, Cameron 438 
How glorious is the life above .... 6’. Wesley 728 
How oft, O Lord, Thy face hath shone . . U'. Bright 404 

How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds . , J, Newton 176 
How vain the cruel Herod’s fear . . , J. M, Neale 76 
How welcome was the call . . . Sir II, IF. Baker 361 
Hush’d was the evening hymn D, Bums 574 

Jam not worthy. Holy Lord . . Sir H, W, Baker 323 
1 bind unto myself to-daj’^ . , , tr, Cecil Alexander 665 

I could not do without Thee . Frances R, Havergal 186 

I heard the voice of Jesus say II, Bonar 257 

1 hunger and I thirst L S, B, Monsell 716 

1 lay my sins on Jesus H, Bonar 769 

I lift my heart to Thee ( \ E, Mudie 668 

I love to hear the story Mrs, Miller 330 

I need Thee, precious "Jesu F, Whitjield 772 

1 wander’d sore distresfi’d .... ir . ./. Brownlie 770 

I was a wandering sheep II, Bonar 258 

1 was made a Christian /. S, Jones 726 

I will go in the strength of tlio Lord . . E. Turney 778 

In days of old on Sinai . .7. ilf. Neale : J'r, the Greek 460 

In grief and fear to Thee, O Lord . . " W, Bullock 377 

In our day of thanksgiving . . . , W, II, Draper 746 

In royal robes of F])lend<»ur 

J, Mason : fr, Adam of St, Victor 620 

In the Lord’s atoning griefs .* . . . , F, Oakeley 106 

In token that thou sLalt not fear .... 77. Alford 328 
It is finish’d ! Blcssbd Jesus . Archbishop Maclagan 122 
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JeTusalem, my happy home F, B, P» 286 

Jerusalem on high S, Crosiman 283 

Jerusalem the golden J, M, Neale 228 

Jesu, for the beacon-light . . . » Sir If, W, Baker 454 

Jesu, gentlest Saviour F, W, Faber 324 

Jesu, grant me this, I pray . . Sir JI, W, Baker 182 

^Jesu, Lover of my soul C. Wesley 193 

Jesu, meek and gentle G. E. Pn/nne 194 

Jesu, meek and lowly II, Collim 188 

Jesu, my Lord, fiiy God, my All . . . . II. Collins 191 

Jesu ! Name all names above . . . f r, J, M. Neale lib 

Jesu, our Hope, our heart’s Desire . . J. Chandler 150 

Jesu, our Lenten fast of Thee Compilers 90 

Jesu ! speak to me in love G, Body 768 

Jesu, the very thought is sweet , . . J, M, Neale 177 

Jesu, the very thought of Thee .... E. Cuswall 178 
Jesu, the Virgin's Crown, do Thou . . J. M, Neale 456 
Jesu, the world’s redeeming Lord . J. ir. Copeland 141 
Jesu, Thou Joy of loving hearts .... It. Palmer 190 

Jesu, Thy mercies are untold E. Caswall 189 

Jesus calls us : o’er the tumult . . Mis. Alexander 403 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day fr. Lyra Davidica, 1708 134 
Jesus is God : the solid eiirth \ . . . F. W. Faber 170 
Jesus lives ! no longer now . , . Frances E, Cox 140 
Jesus, I-iord of life and gloW ... J. .T. Cummins 287 
Jesus, Lord of our salvation ... F, ir. Newman 768 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun ... I, 2*20 

Jesus, still lead on .... Ir, Jane L. Borthwick 669 
Jesus, where’er TBy people meet . . . ^ IT. Coirper 529 
Joy! because the circling year .... J, Kllerton 153 
Just as 1 am, without one jJea . . Charlotte Elliott 255 


King of glory, King of peace . . . George Herhei t 665 
JCing of Saints, to Whom the number . . J. Ellerton 419 
Know ye the Lord hath borne awjn . . N, Ttvells 506 


Lamb of God, 1 look to Thee Wesley BgS 

Lead, kindly Light J. U. Newman 266 

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us . . Edmeston 281 
Ijct all on earth their voices raise . . tr. Bp. Mant 754 


ijCt all the world in every corner sing . . G. Herbert 548 
Let our choir new anthems raise ... J* M. Neale 441 
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Let BaiRts OB earth iu coDcert sing ... (7. Wttleu 221 
Let the song go roniul the earth . . Sarah G, Stoc% IBH 
Life and strength of all Thy servants , . Cimpilers 616 
Lift high the Cross Cr. W. KHchin and M» Ji* Newhalt 745 
Lift the strain of high thanksgiving , . /, Elhrton 897 
Lift up thyself, my soul . . . tr. A, W. Chatfidd 661 
Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass ./. Montgomery 586 
Light’s abode, celestial Salem .... J, M* Neale 282 
Light’s glittering morn bedecks the sky J. M, Neale 126 
Lo ! from the desert homes .... i. Williams 414 
Lo ! God is here ! let «s adore , , . . Wesley 626 
Lo ! He comes vrith clouds descending 

C. Wesley and J, Cennick 61 
Lo ! now is our accepted day .... ,/. ;!/. Neale 88 

Lo ! now the time accepted peals . if. x\foorsom 492 
Lo ! round the throne, a glorious band 

if. Hill and others 436 
Lo ! the Angels’ Food is given .... Compilers 810 
Look down upon us, Go<l of grace . . A, J, Mason 662 
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee J, Hampden Gurnet^ 267 
Lord, behold us with Thy blessing . . H, J» BuckoU 676 
Lord, be Thy Word my rule . Sjk Chr, Wof'dsworih 701 
Lord, dismiss us wi(h Thy blessing . . //. /. BuckoU 677 
I^rd, enthroned in heavenly splendour G, IL Bourne 665 
Lord God the Holy Ghost .... J, Montgomery 625 
Lord, her watch Thy Church is keeping i/. iJotnitou 862 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing . . . A. Codner 629 

Lord, I would own Thy tender care . . Jane Taylor bTi 

Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day . . . ' /. Williams 94 

Lord, in Thy Name Thy servants plead . . J, Kehle 148 

Lord, it belongs not to my care .... if. Baxter 685 
Lord Jesus, God and Man . . . Sir Jh W. Baker 344 
Lord Jesus, think on me , . . .A. W. Chat/ield 186 
Lord of glory, Who hast bought us . . Mrs, Alder son 867 

Lord of IJfe, Prophetic Spirit J, KehU 68L 

Lord of our life, and God of our salvatiou V, Pusey 214 
Lord of tlie harvest, it is right and loeet . 8, ./. Stone 687 
Lord of the harve'^t, on«e again ..../. Anstice 387 
Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high . J, Aloutgomery 865 
Lord speak to me, that I ina}^ speak 

. Frances R, Havergal 866 
Lord, teach os how to pray aright . J. Montgomery 247 
Lord, through this Holy Week . . W. i/. Draper 647 
Lord, Thy Word abidoth . . . Sir i/. W, Baker 248 
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Lord, when Thy Kinjardom comes Archbinhop Mmlagan 116 
Lord, when we bend before Thy throne J. D. Carlylt 244 
Lord, while afar our brothers fight . . S. (7. Lowry 743 
Love Divine, all loves excelling . . . . d Wesley 620 
Loving Shepherd of Thy shoep . . Jane E, Leeson 384 


May the grace of Christ our Saviour . . J, Newton 661 

Members of Christ are we /. Williams 566 

Mom of moms, and day of days . /. Williams 38 

My Father, for another night . . . Sir H. W. Baker 5 
My God, accept my heart this day . . Bridges 349 

My God, and is Thy tabic spread . , P. Doddridge 317 

My God, how wonderful Thou art . . F. W. Faber 169 

My God, I love Thee ; not because . . . E. Casioall 106 

My God, Father, while 1 stray . Charlotte Elliott 264 
My God I my God ! and can it be . . F, \V» Faber 771 
My Lord, my Master, at Thy feet adoring 

7’. P. Pollock 494 

My sins have taken such a hold on me J, S. B, Monsell 646 


Nearer, my God, to Thee Mrs, Adams 277 

New every morning is the love Kchle 4 

New wonders of Thy mighty liand . . . Compilers 41 

Not a thought of earthly things . . tr, A. J, Mason 717 

Not by the Martyr’s death alone . . , Williams 461 

Not for our sins alone //. Twells 628 

Now, my soul, thyVoice upraising . Sir /(. W, Baker 103 
Now, my tongue, the mystery telling , , E, Caswall 809 

Now thank we all our (»od . . . Cath, WinkwoHh 379 
Now that the daylight dies away , . J, If. Newman 16 

Now that tlie daylight fills the sky . . J. M. Neale 1 

Now the busy week is doue S. J, Jones 481 

^ow the day is over <S. Uariug’-Could 346 

Now the labourer’s task is o’er /. Ellerton 401 

Now the thirty years accomplish’d. Paut 2 

. /. Jf. Neale 97 

0 blessed day, when first was poured . J. Chandler 71 
0 Captain of God's host ........ Bp.*Heber 762 

0 Christ, our God, Who with Thipo own hast been 

G. H. Bourne 669 

0 Christ, our Joy, gone up on high . . jD. 7\ Morgan 146 
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O Christ, Redeemer of our race . Sir H, W, Baker &7 
0 Christ, the heavens’ Eternal King . . Compilers 129 
0 Christ, Who art the Light and Day W , ./. Copeland 95 
0 come, all ye faithful . . F, Oalceley and Compilers 59 
0 come and moiini with me awhile . . F, Faber 114 
O come, O come, Emmanuel .... J. M, Neale 49 
O come. Redeemer of mankind, appear . JX T, Morgan 65 
0 day of rest and gladness . . Bishop C. Wordswoi'tk 36 

0 Father all creating J. Elleiton 679 

O Father, bless the children . . . . Ellertm 662 

O Father, in Whose great design . . . S. J, Stone 606 

O Father, Thou W^ho hast created all Cath. Winkwoi-ih 326 
O Father, we would thank Thee . Ada Greenaway 666 
0 Father, Who didst all things make W, lleathcoie 29 
O Food that weary pilgrims love .... Compilers 314 

O for a closer walk >vith God W. Couper 630 

0 for a faith that will not shrink . H» Bathurst 278 
0 for a heart to praise my God . . . . 6\ Wesley 649 

0 for a thousand tongues to sing .... V. Wesley 622 
O God, of all the Strength and Power . J, Neale 1 1 
0 God of hosts, the mighty Lord N, 'Fate and N Brady 237 
0 God of .lacob, by Wliose hand . . . Doddridge 612 
0 God of love, 0 King of peace . . Sir //. IF, Baker 376 
0 God of truth, 0 Lord of might ... .7. ilf, Neale 10 

O God of Truth, Whose living word . . T, Hughes 513 

O God, our help iu ages past /. Vi^atts 166 

O God ! our Maker . . . aitHbuted to King Alfred 664 

0 God, the joy of heav’n above .... Compilers 489 
0 God, Thy soldiers’ great Reward . . J. M, Neale 442 
O God, to know that Thou art just . . A, J» Mason 638 

O God, unseen yet ever near E. Osier 320 

0 God, Who metest in Thine hand . IL F, Littledale 593 

0 happy band of pilgrims /. M, Neale 224 

0 heavenly Jerusalem ' 7. Williams 429 

O heavenly Word, Eternal Light .... Compilers 4(f 
0 help us. Lord ; each hour of need , i/. 77, Milman 279 

O Holy Ghost, Thy people bless . Sir IJ. W» Baker 211 
0 Holy Spirit, Lord oLgrace .... .7. Chandler 208 

O' Jerusalem the blissful Elleiton 602 

O Jesu, Blessed Lord, to Tbee - , . . J. /. Mason 568 
O Jesu C-hri£t, if aught there be . . . » E* Caswall 263 
O Jesu, crucihed for man . Bishop Walsham How 480 
O Jesu, King most wonderful. Part 2 . K, Caswall 178 
O Jesu, Lord of light and grace ... J» Chandler 2 
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O Jesu, Thoti art etandinj^ Bishop IF. WaUham How 198 
0 Jean, Thou the Beauty art. Pakt 3 . , E, Caswall 178 
0 Jeaua, 1 have promised . . . . , , J. E, Bode 271 
O Lamb of God, Whose love Divine . V. S, S, Coles 456 

0 let iiim whose sorrow Frances E» Cox 286 

O Li^ht, Whose beams illumine all . E. //. Plumptre 346 

O little town of Bethlehem . . . Bp, Phillips Brooks 642 

O Lord, be with us when we sail . . E, A, Daf/man 692 

0 Lord, how hapoy should we be T. Anstice 276 

O Lord, how joyful ’tis to see . *. . . J, Chandler 273 

O Lord most Iliffh, Eternal Kinj? . , J, M, Neale 144 

0 Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea 

Bishop G, Wordswotih 366 
0 Lord of hosts, Whose glory fills . . J, M, Neale 394 
0 Lord, our strength in weakness Bp, C, Wordsworth 605 
0 Lord, to Whom the spirits live . B. F, Littledale 748 

O Lord, turn not Thy face from me . . J. Marckant 93 

0 Love Divine, how sweet Thou art , . . C, Wesley 196 

0 love, how deep ! how broad ! how high . B, Webb 173 
O Love that wilt not let me go ... G. Matheson 699 
0 Love, Who formedst me to wear , Oath, Winkworth 192 

O merciful Creator, hear /. M, Neale 87 

O my God, I fear Thee Mrs. JJobree 567 

0 my Saviour, lifted Bp, Walsham How 773 

O Paradise ! O Paradise * V, W, Faber 234 

O perfect God, Thy love . . . Ada R. Greenaway 649 

O perfect life of love Hir H, IF. Baker 129 

( ) perfect Love, all human thought transcending 

Mrs, Dorothy (Burney 578 
O praise our God to-day . , . Bir //. U'’. Baker 380 

O praise our Great and Gracious Lord . Harriet Auber 294 

O praise ye the Lord Sir II. W, Baker 308 

O quickly come, dread Judge of all ^ , . L, Tuttiett 204 

0 sacred head, surrounded . . . H, IF, Baker 111 

P Saviuir Victim, opening wide. Paut 2 E, Casivall 311 
U Saviour, Lord, to Thee we prav 

('onqnlers and ./. IT. Copeland 63 
0 Saviour, may we never rest . . t IF. 11, Bathurst 272 

f) Saviour, precious Saviour . Frances R. Haveryal 31)7 

O Saviour ! when Thy loving hand . Ellen M, Sewell 69C 
0 Saviour, Who for man ha^t trod , . . ( impilers 146 

0 scorn’d and outcast Lord, benejith . J. Chandler 496 

0 Shepherd of the sheep T. «S. Coles 463 

0 sinner, lift the eye of faith .... J, M, Neale 1U4 
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O Sion, open wide tby gates Caswall 407 

O Son of God, our Captain of salvation . J, Ellerton 413 
O so^ snd daughters, let us sing . . J, M. Neale 130 

0 Spirit of the Living God . . . J. Montgomery 686 

O Strength and Stay upholding all creation 

J. Ellerton and F, J. HoH 12 
0 Thou, before the world began . . . . C?. Wesley 664 

0 Thou, before Whose presence . . , . S. J, Stone 607 

0 Thou, from Whom all goodness flows , T» Hawch 283 
0 Thou, Who at Thy Kucharist didst pray Tvrton 653 

C) Thou Who earnest from above , . . . C. Wesley 698 

O Thou W^ho dost to man accord , . , IV. Ilewdt 86 

0 Thou Who makest souls to shine Bishop Armstrong 353 
0 Thou Who?e all-redeeming might . M* Benson 452 
O throned, 0 crown’d with all renown Archbishop Benson 505 
O Trinity, most Blessed Light . , , J, M, Neale 14 

0 Voice of the Beloved J, Mason 600 

0 wondrous type, O vision fair . . tr, J. M. Neale 760 

0 Word of God above ...... 7. Williams 395 

0 Word of pity Ada 72. Greenaway 648 

O worship the King . Sir II, Grant 167 

O’crwhclm’d in depths of woe E, Caswall 101 

Of the Father’s love begotten 

J, M, Neale and Sir B, W, Baker 56 
Oft in danger, oft in woe 77. Kirke White and others 291 
Oh ! come to the merciful Saviour . . F, ir. Faber 637 

Oh, how fair that morning broke /. ElleHon 533 

Oh, it is hard to work for God . . . F. W, Faber 739 

Ob, the bitter shame and sorrow .... Th, Monod 631 
Oh ! what, if we are Christ’s . . ^^ir If, W. Baker 446 
Oh, what the joy and the glory must be J, 3i. Neale 235 

On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry . . .7. Chandler .50 

On the Resurrection morning ... 5. Ba ring-Gould 499 

On the waters dark anti drear W. C, Dix 372 

On this day, the first of days . . .Sir II, W, Baker 34 
Once in royal David’s city .... Mrs. Alexander 329 
Once more the solemn season calls . . J. Chandler 84 

Once, only once, and once for all ... W. Bright 315 
Orfee plei^ed by the Cross ..... Alice M. Bode 733 
Once to every man and nation 72. Lowell 689 

Onward, Christian soldiers . . . . S, Baring- Gould 391 

Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed Harriet Anher 207 

Our day of praise is done J. Ellerton 30 

Our God of love Who reigns above . . . S, J. Stone 782 
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Our Lord the path of suff’iing trod , tr. L Williams 787 
Out of the deep I call Sir H, W, Baker 260 

Palme of jflory, raiment brii^ht . . J. Montgomery 445 
Peace, perfect peace, iu thie dark world of sin 

Bishop A'. U, Bickersteth 637 
Pleasant are Thy courts above A! Ijyte 240 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven . , Lyte 298 

Praise, O praise our God and Kin^^ Sir H. W, Baker 381 
Pwise the Lord, ft is glories show . , » H. F» Lyte 544 
Praise the Lord through every nation J. Montgomery 686 
Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Him J. Kempthorne 292 
Praise to God Who reigns above . . » R, M, Benson 421 
Praise to onr God, Whose bounteous hand ./. Ellerton 709 
Praise to the Heavenly Wisdom . . . . ElleHon 613 

Praise to the Holiest m the height . ./. 7/. Newman 172 

Praise to the Lord . . , , tr, Catherine Winhworth 667 

Praise we the Lord this day 

fr, Fallovh Selection of Hymns, 1847 409 
Put thou thy trust in God . , J. Wesley ayid others 692 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart Newton 691 « 

Redeem’d, restored, forgiven . . . Sir H, W, Baker 632 
Rejoice, the I-iord is King C. Wesley 202 

Rejoice to-day with one accord , Sir H, W, Baker 378 
Rejoice, ye pure in heart . . . . E, H, Plamptre 808 

Rescue the j)crisliing .... Frances J, van Alstyne 764 
Resting from His \fork to-day . . . T.^ Whitehead 124 

Relurn, O wanderer, to thy home . . 1\ Hastings 628 

Revive Tby work, () Lord A. Midlane 766 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty , , , H, 11. Milman 99 

Righteous Father, wo have wrong’d Thee VK. H, Draper 767 
Rise at tlie cry of battle . . . . jlt* R. Greenaway 685 

Rise in the strength of God . . Ada R, Greenaway 697 

Rock of ages, cleft for me .... A, M, Toplady 184 

Round the Sacred Citjr gather »S’. J, Stone 608 

Ruler of the hosts of light J, Chandler t fr, the Latin 161 

Safe home, safe home In port* . . . . J, M, Neale 609 

Safely, safely gather’d in . . . . Mrs, Dohree 610 

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name^we raise J. Ellerton 31 
Saviour, and can it be . . . .**. . . C. Wesley 718 

Saviour, HlessM Saviour 0, Thring SOS 
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Saviour, sprinkle mauy nations . . , Bishop Coxc 869 

Saviour, when in dust to Thee . . . Sir R, Grant 261 

See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 

Bishop C. Wordsworth 148 

See the destined daj^ arise Bishop Mant 113 

Shall we not love thee, Mother dear Sir //. Iv. Baker 450 
Shepherd Irvine, our -wants relieve . . . C. Weslep 248 

Shine Thou upon us. Lord J, BUei-ton 680 

Sinful, sighing to be blest . . . • J. S. B, Monsdl 645 

Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise . \ J, Ellerton 296 

Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle 

y. jif, Neale and Coirwilers 97 
Sing praise to God Who reigns above Frances E. Cox 29." 
Sing to the Lord the children’s hymn , R, S. Hawker 671 
Sing we to the glory of our God .... Compilers 39 
Sioii’s Daughter, weep no more . Sir H. Baker 100 
Six days of labour now are past .... Compilers 44 

Soldiers of Christ, arise . C. Weslep 270 

Soldiers of the Chess, arise Bishop W, Walsham How 688 
Soldiers, who are Christ’s below 

.7. 77. Clarke : fr, the Ijitin 447 
Son of God, Eternal Saviour .... S. C, Lowrj/ 677 
Son of the Highest, deign to cast » , , E, Cnswall 459 

Sons of labour, dear to Jesus S. R, Hole 584 

Songs of praise the Angels sang . . .7. Montgomery 297 

Songs of thankfulness and praise Bishop C. Wordsworth 81 
Souls of men ! why will ye scatter . . F, W, Faber 634 
Sound aloud Jehovah’s praises , . . II. A. Martiyi 654 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love 

' f 'r, Fouudling Hospital Collection, 1774 155 
Stand up, and bless the Lord . . . J. Montgomery 706 

Stand up ! stand up for Jesus G. Dufhdd 642 

Stars of the morning, so gloriously bright J. M. Neale 423 
Still throned in heav’n, to men in unbelief IF. Bright 687 
Sun of my soul, Thou Sa\ iour dear ... ./. Kehle ^4 

Sunset and evening star . . . Alfred^ Lord I'ennyson 694 

Sweet flow’rets of the martyr band Sir H. W. Baker 68 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go . . F. ir. Faber 28 
Sweet Saviour ! iii Thy pitying grace R. M, Moorsom 490 
Sweet the moments, rich in bUssing 

J. Allen and lion, W. Shirley 109 

Take not thought for food or raiment . . Coirwilers 
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said . . C. W. Everest 
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Ten tnousaud tini=8 ten thousand II, Alford 

Tender Shepherd, Thou hast still'd Cath. Winkworth 
That day ol wrath, that dreadful day . Sir \V, ScoU 
That Easter-tide with joy -was bright. Tart 3 

J, M, Neale 

Th’ abyss of many n former sin . . tr, J, M. Neale 

The Advent of our King J. Chandler and Compilers 


Tne ancient law departs Compilers 

Tuc Apostles’ hearts were full of pain. Taut 2 

• • ./. M, Neale 

The call to arms is sounding . . . Mrs. Jlernaman 

The Church of God a kingdom is . . /y. Muirhead 

The Church’s one foundation S. J. Stone 

The day is past and over J. M. Neale 

The Day of Resurrection f. M. Neale 

The da}' Thou gavest, lyord, is ended . . FAlerton 

The earth, O Lord, is one wide field . . J. M. Neale 

Th’ eternal gifts of Christ the King . . J. M. Neale 
The Father’s sole-begotten Son . * . . Compilers 

The fish iu wave, the bird on wing . . . Compilers 

The foe behind, the deep before , , . J. M. Neale 

The God of Abraham praise 7’. Olivers 


The God, Whom earth, and sea, and sky J, M, Neale 
The great forerunner of the morn 

y. M, Neale: fr. Yen, Bede 
The Head that once was crown’d with thorns T, Kellp 
The Heav'nly Cliild in stature grows . J. Chandler 
The Heav'ulv Word j)roceeding forth . M, Neale 
The King of love ri!y Shepherd is Sir II, IF. Baker 
The Lamb’s high banquet call’d to share J.. M. Neah 
The life, which God’s Incarnate Word . . 7i’. Caswnll 
The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice . , J. Conder 
The Lord is risen indeed . . . • .T. Kelly 

The Master conies ! 3/r.v. Cravford\E. May Grimes) 
The people that in darkness sat . . . ./. Morrison 

The radiant morn hath pass’d away . . . G. Thriny 

The roseate hues of early dawn . . Mrs, Alexander 

The Koval banners forward go ... . J, M, Neale 
The Saints of God ! their conflict past 

• Archbishop Madagan 
The Shepherd now u as smitten Pott and Compilers 
The Son of God goes forth to war , . Bishop Beber 

The Son of Man from Jordan rose'^f 

./. hfason and Compilers 
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The sower went forth sowing . . W, Hill Bourne aSfi 
The spacious firmament on high . . . . Addison 662 
The strain upraise of joy and praise . . J, M, Neale 296 

The strife is o'er, the battle done h\ Pott :fr, the Latin 186 
The sun is sinking fast . K* Caswall ; /r. the Lathi 17 
The triumphs of tne Saints . . . tr. J, M» Neale 766 

The Voice of.God’s creation found me , . H, Twells 630 
'ITie voice says, Cry ! What shall we cry? IL Twells 686 
The voice thiit breathed o’er Eden . , , . J. Kehle 360 

The world is very evil . • \J. M. Seale 226 

The year is gone, beyond recall F, Pott and Compilers 72 
Thee we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee 

Bishop Woodford 312 
There is a blessed home ..... Sir H, W» Balter 230 
There is a book, who runs may read . . . J. Kehle 168 

There is a fountain fill’d with Blood . . W. Cowper 683 

There is a green hill far away • . , Mrs. Alexander 832 
There is a land of pure delight .... /. Watts 636 

There is one Way, and only one . . Mrs. Alexander 411 
There’s a Friend for little children . . . J. Midlane 887 

There’s peace and rest in Paradise . . J. IL Vernon 643 

There was joy in heav’n Bp, JJeber 779 

They come, God’s messengers of love . B, Campbell 424 
They whose course on earth is o’er . . J. M. Neale 688 

Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old . E. If, Plumptre 369 
Thine for ever ! God of love .... Mrs. Maude 280 
Think, O Lord, in mercy . . . tr. fiom the Swahili 749 

This is the day of light ' , , J. ElleHon 37 

This is the dajjr the Lord hath made . . ' . /. Watts 478 

Thou art coming, O mj^ Saviour Frances R, Haver^al 203 
Thou art gone up on high Mrs, Toke 149 

Thou art the Christ, O Lord Bishop W, Walsham How 417 
Thou art the Way : by Thee alone Bishop 0, W, Doane 199 
Thou didst leave Thy ilirone . . Emily E, S, Elliott 776 
Thou Framer of the light and dark . , . ,J, Kehle 7 Ip 

Thou hidden love of God, whose height . Wesley 600 
Thou .Judge of quick and dead .... <7. Wesley 206 
Thou, Lord, by strictest , , , N. Tate and N, Brndy 668 
Thou Bpakest, T^ord, and into one . . . Compilers 40 

Thou, the Christ for ever one . . . . W. Briyhf 691 

Thou to Whom the sick and dying . . , G, Thriny 868 

Thou, Who at Thy first Eucharfst didst pray Cot, Turton 668 
Thou, Who didst call Thy ’Saints of old E, A, Welch 582 
Thou Who sentest Thine Apostles . . ,J,Elletlon 426 
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Thou, Whose Almightj^ Word , . , , Marriott 360 
Three m One, and One in Three . . . , G, IlorUon 168 
Thricc-Holy Name ! that sweeter sounds 

F. T. Palgrave 621 

Throned upon the awful Tree J, El'lerton 118 

Through all the changing eceues of life 


N, late and A'. Brady 290 
Through miduight gloom from Mace Jon *S. ,/. intone 361 
Through the day Thy love has spared us . . T, Kdly 26 
Through the nightTof doubt and sorrow 

>S', Barinff^Gould 274 
Thy hand, O God, has guided . . » E. //. Plumptre 604 

Thy kingdom come, O God L, Henelcy 217 

Thy Life was given for me . * Frances R. Jlam ryal 269 

Thy way, not mine, O I^ord //. Bonar 266* 

’Tis done ! that now and heavenly birth 

Sir IP W» Baker 327 
Tis good, l^ord, to be here .... /.A. Robinson 759 

To ('lirist, the Prince of peace 

E, Castrall and Compilers 180 
To-day, O Lord, a holier whrk 

J» Chandler and Compilers 43 


To-dny Thy mercy calls ns Allen 765 

To the Name of our Salvation ... M, Neale 179 
To Thee and to Thy Christ, X) God . . Mis, Cousin 502 
To Thco, O Comforter Divine. Frances li, Ilaveryal 212 
To Thee, 0 Lord, our hearts we raise . . ir. C. Dix 384 


To Thee our God we fly . . Bishop VV. Walsham How 142 

Trumpet of (lod, softnd high A. Brooks 734 

Two brothers freely cast their lot • J. II,. Newman 761 

Unchanging God, hear from eternal heaven S, Stone 690 
Up in heaven, up in heaven . . . Mrs. Alexander .565 
Up to the throne of God is home . . "W. Wordsworth 639 

X^ctiin Divine, Thy grace we claim . . . C. Wesley 666. 
Virgin-born, we bow before Thee . . Bishop Heher 622 

Wc are but little children weak . . Mrs. Alexander 33t 
Wc are soldiers of (Christ, Who is mighty to save 

T. B, Pollock 641 

We give Thee but Thine own Bishop W, Walsham How 366 
We hail Thee now, 0 ,Tcsu . . . . F, G. ScoU 722 

Wc have not knourn Thee as wc ought T, B. Pollock 618 
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We have not seen, we cannot see . . . J, M. Neale 612 

We know Thee Who Thou art . . . . W. Bright 181 

We love the place, 0 God 

W. Bulloch and Sir II, W, Baker 242 
We plough the fields, and scatter Jane M. Campbell 388 
We pray Thee, lieavenly Father . , . T. S, S, Coles 321 

We saw Thee not when Thou didst come 

J. Hampden Gumeg 174 
Wo sing the glorious conquest . . . ./. Ellerton 406 

We .sing the praise of Hifn Who died . . . T, Kellg 200 

Weary of earth and laden with my sin . . S. /. Stone 252 

Weary of wandering from my God , , . C. Wegleg (535 
Weep not for Him Who onward bears . T, B. Pollock 405 
Welcome, happy morning ! age to age shall say 

./. Ellerton 497 

What are these that glow . . Chrigtina G. BosseUi 684 
What our Father does i.s well . . . Sir H. W, Baker 389 
W^hat star is this, with beams so bright J, Chandler 77 
What thanU.s and praise . . . Archbishop Maclagan 425 
What time the evening shadows fall , J. W. Hetrett 216 
What various hindrances wc meet . , , W, Cowper 246 
When all Thy mercies, 0 my God . . . J, Addison 517 
When at Thy footstool, lAwd, 1 l)end . , II, F. Lyle 245 
When God of old came down from heav’n . J. Keble 154 
When, His salvation bringing King 728 

When I survey the wondrous Cross 

I, and (Compilers 108 

When morning gilds the skies 

F. Castvall : fr, ih*' Gem, an 303 
When our heads are bow’d wdth woe H. II, Milman 399 
When shades of night around us close . . Compilers 54 

When through the torn sail the wild tenipest is streaming 

Bishop Ileber 594 

When wounded sore tlfe stricken heart Mrs, Ale,vander 183 
Where high the lieavenly ieni])le stands . M. Bruce 201 
While shepherds watch’d their flocks by night A, 7dfe 62 
V7ho are these like stars appearing . Frances E. C'o.r 427 
Who is on the Lord’s side . . Frances It, Harergal 683 
Who is this so weak and helpless 

Bishop W, W’aUham How 523 
Who knows how near my end Catherine Winkworth 777 
Who the multitudes can number . . . T, B, Pollock 619 

W'ho would true valour /. Banyan 676 

With Christ we share a mystic grave . J, M, Neale 661 
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With hearts renewed and cleansed from guilt 

2>. J, Morgan 159 

With soleinii faith we offer up fVesUy 720 

With the sweet word of Peace . . . . Wdteon 589 
With weary feet and sadden’d heart 

Bishop W. Wahham How 660 
Within the Church’s sacred fold Katherine D, Cornish 326 
Within the churchyard, side by side Mrs. Alexander 575 
Within tlie Father’s house .... Bishop Woodford 488 
Word Supreme, Iftf ore creation . • . . . . J, JKeble 67 

Ye choirs of new Jerusalem JR.. Campbell and Conwilci's 126 

Ye holy Angels bright B. Baxter 646 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim C\ Wesley 704 
Yo servants of our glorious King • 

R. Campbell and Compilers 444 

Ye servants of the Lord P, Doddridge 268 

Yesterday, with exultation ..... J. M. Neale 64 

Litanies. 

Of the Four Last Things .* Compilers 463 

Of the Incarnate Word T. B. Pollock 464 

Of Penitence (No. 1) T. B, Pollock 465 

Of Penitence (No, 2) , ... . . . R. F. Littledalc 466 

Of the Passion ...... Compilers and others 467 

For the Rogation Days .... l^ir H, W. Baker 468.. 

Of Jesus Glorified T. B. Pollock 469 

Ot the Holy Ghost Compilers and others 470 

Of the Church , T.,B. Pollock 471 

Of the PilcBScd Sacrament . . . ^^ir //. W. Baker 472 

For Children .... Committee of Ch rgy {chieiiy) 473 

For those at Soa 7\ B. Pollock 624 

Of the Seven Words from the Cross ... T. B. Pollock 626 

For Ijcnf V. S. S. Coles 762 

Of Intercession IF. Hutton and others 763 
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